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TONY    BUTLER. 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE   COTTAGE   BESIDE    "  THE   CAUSEWAY." 

Is  a  little  cleft,  not  deep  enough  to  be  a  gorge,  between  two 
grassy  hills,  traversed  by  a  clear  stream,  too  small  to  be 
called  a  river,  too  wide  to  be  a  rivulet,  stood,  and,  I  be- 
lieve, still  stands,  a  little  cottage,  whose  one  bay-wipdow 
elevates  it  above  the  condition  of  a  laboring-man's,  and 
shows  in  its  spacious  large-paned  proportions  pretensions 
to  taste  as  well  as  station.  From  the  window  a  coast-line 
can  be  seen  to  which  nothing  in  the  kingdom  can  find  the 
equal.  It  takes  in  the  bold  curve  of  shore  from  the  "  White 
Rocks  "  to  the  Giant's  Causeway,  —  a  sweep  of  coast  broken 
by  jutting  headland  and  promontory,  with  sandy  bays  nest- 
ling between  gigantic  walls  of  pillared  rock,  and  showing 
beneath  the  green  water  the  tessellated  pavement  of  those 
broken  shafts  which  our  superstition  calls  Titanic.  The 
desolate  rock  and  ruin  of  Dunluce,  the  fairy  bridge  of 
Carrig-a-Rede,  are  visible;  and  on  a  commonly  clear  day 
Staff  a  can  be  seen,  its  outline  only  carrying  out  the  strange 
formation  of  the  columnar  rocks  close  at  hand. 

This  cottage,  humble  enough  in  itself,  is  not  relieved  in 
its  aspect  b}^  the  culture  around  it  A  small  vegetable 
garden,  rudely  fenced  with  a  dry-stone  wall,  is  the  only 
piece  of  vegetation ;  for  the  cutting  winds  of  the  North  Sea 
are  unfriendly  to  trees,  and  the  light  sandy  soil  of  the  hills 
only  favors  the  fern  and  the  foxglove.  Of  these,  indeed, 
the  growth  is  luxuriant,  and   the  path  which  leads  down 
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to  their  own  dulness ;  but  Tony  was,  —  he  saw  and  felt  it 
very  bitterly.  He  thought,  it  is  true,  that  there  ought  to 
be  a  way  to  his  intellect,  if  it  could  only  be  discovered, 
but  he  owned  to  himself  he  had  not  found  it ;  and,  with 
some  lingering  hope  of  it,  he  would  carry  his  books  to 
his  room  and  sit  down  to  them  with  a  resolute  heart,  and 
|)ouder  and  puzzle  and  wonder,  till  he  either  fell  asleep  over 
the  pages,  or  felt  the  scalding  tears  blinding  him  with  the 
conscious  thought  that  he  was  not  equal  to  the  task  be- 
fore him. 

Strange  enough,  his  mother,  cheated  by  tliat  love  which 
filleil  every  avenue  of  her  heart,  marked  little  of  this.     Slie 
thought  that  Tony  had  no  great  taste  for  music,  nor  patience 
enough  for  drawing.     She  fancieil  he  deemed  history  dry,  and 
rather  under\'alued  geography.     If  he  hated  French,  it  was 
because  he  was  such  an  intense  Anglican ;  and  as  to  figures, 
his  poor  dear  father  had  no  great  skill  in  them,  and  indeed 
his  ruined  fortune  came  of  tampering  with  them.     Though 
thus,  item  by  item,  she  would  have  been  reduced  to  own  that 
Tony  was  not  much  of  a  scholar,  she  would  unhesitatingly 
have  declared  that  he   was  a  remarkably  gifted  boy,  and 
equal  to  any  condition  he  could  be  called  to  fulfil.     There 
was   this   much   of  excuse   for  her  credulity,  —  he  was  a 
universal  favorite.     There  was  not  a  person  of  any  class 
who  had  otlier  than  a  good  word  for  him ;  and  this,  be  it  re- 
marked, in  a  country  where  people  fall  into  few  raptures, 
and  are  rarely  enthusiasts.     The  North  of  Ireland  is  indeed 
as  cold  a  soil  for  the  affections  as  it  is  ungenial  in  its  vegeta- 
tion.    I^vc  finds  it  just  as  hard  to  thrive  as  the  young  larch- 
trees,  nipped  as  they  are  by  cutting  winds  and  sleety  itori 
and  to  have  won  favor  where  it  is  weighed  oat  so  M 
lously,  implieil  no  petty  desert.     There  is,  howerer, ' 
sense  of  Justice  which   never  denies  to  accord  tti 
each.     Tony  had  gained  his  reputation  by  an  honest 
the  award  of  a  jury  who  had  seen  him  from  his 
and  knew  him  well. 

The  great  house  of  the  county  was  Sir  Arthur 
there  Tony  Butler  almost  might  be  said  to  liTe. 
was  law  in  the  stables,  the  kennel,  the  plantati 
boat-qnay.    All  liked  him.    Sir  Arthur,  a  sten 
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old  Anglo-Indian ;  my  lady,  a  fine  specimen  of  town  pre- 
tension and  exclusiveness  cultivated  to  its  last  perfection  by 
Oriental  indulgence ;  Isabella,  —  a  beauty  and  a  fortune,  — 
about  to  shine  at  the  next  drawing-room,  liked  him ;  and  the 
widowed  daughter  of  the  house,  Mrs.  Traflford,  whom  many 
deemed  handsomer  than  her  sister,  and  whose  tact  and 
worldly  skill  made  even  beauty  but  one  of  her  attractions, 
said  he  was  "  a  fine  creature,"  and  '*  it  was  a  thousand 
pities  he  had  not  a  good  estate  and  a  title. '^  Sir  Arthur's 
sons,  three  in  number,  were  all  in  India;  the  two  elder  in 
high  civil  appointments,  the  younger  serving  in  a  regiment 
of  hussars.  Their  sisters,  however,  constantly  assured  Tony 
that  George,  Henry,  and  Mark  would  be  so  fond  of  him, 
especially  Mark,  who  was  the  sol<lier,  and  who  would  be 
charmed  to  meet  with  one  so  fond  of  all  his  own  pursuits. 

It  was  with  sincere  pride  Mrs.  Butler  saw  her  son  in  such 
favor  at  the  great  house,  —  that  princely  place  to  which  the 
company  came  from  remote  parts  of  the  kingdom,  and  to 
mix  with  which  the  neighboring  gentry  were  only  admitted 
sparingly  and  at  rare  intervals ;  for  Sir  Arthur's  wealth  was 
to  society  a  sort  of  crushing  power,  a  kind  of  social  Nasmyth 
hammer,  that  smashed  and  ground  down  whatever  came 
beneath  it.  No  small  distinction  was  it,  therefore,  for  the 
widow's  son  to  be  there;  not  merely  admitted  and  on 
sufferance,  but  encouraged,  liked,  and  made  much  of.  Sir 
Arthur  had  known  Tony's  father  in  India,  long  long  years 
ago ;  indeed,  it  was  when  Sir  Arthur  was  a  very  small  civil 
servant,  and  Captain  Butler  was  a  gorgeous  aide-de-camp  on 
the  Governor-General's  staff;  and  strange  it  was,  the  re- 
si>ect  with  which  the  brilliant  soldier  tlien  inspired  him  had 
survived  through  all  the  changes  and  advancements  of  a 
successful  life,  and  the  likeness  the  youth  bore  to  his  father 
assisted  to  strengthen  this  sentiment.  He  would  have 
noticed  the  widow,  too,  if  she  had  been  disposed  to  accept 
his  attentions;  but  she  refused  all  invitations  to  leave  her 
liome,  and  save  at  the  little  meeting-house  on  a  Sunday, 
where  her  friend  Dr.  Stewart  held  forth,  was  never  seen 
beyond  the  paling  of  her  garden. 

What  career  Tony  was  to  follow,  what  he  was  to  do,  was 
an  oft-debated  question  between  her  and  Dr.  Stewart,  her 
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worthy  adviser  in  Bpirituah;  and  though  it  was  the  ever- 
recurriug  eubject  ae  lUey  eat  of  au  eveniug  in  the  porch,  the 
solution  seemed  just  as  remote  as  erer,  —  Mrs.  Butler  aver- 
ring that  there  was  nothing  that  with  a  little  practice  he 
could  n't  do,  and  the  minister  sighingly  protesting  that  the 
world  was  very  full  just  now,  and  there  was  Just  barely 
enough  for  those  who  were  in  it. 

"What  does  he  iucliue  to  himself,  madam?"  asked  the 
worthy  man,  as  he  saw  that  his  speech  had  rather  a  discour- 
aging effect. 

"He'd  like  to  follow  his  father's  career,  and  be  a 
soldier." 

*^  Oh,  dear !  "  sighed  out  the  minister;  "  a  man  must  be  rich 
enough  to  do  without  a  livelihood  that  takes  to  that  one. 
What  would  you  say  to  the  seaF" 

"He's  loo  old  for  the  navy,  Tony  will  be  twenty  in 
August" 

"The  minister  would  hare  liked  to  hint  that  other  ships 
went  down  into  the  "great  waters"  as  well  as  those  that 
carried  her  Majesty's  bunting,  but  he  was  faintrhearted  and 
«lent. 

"  I  take  it,"  said  be,  after  a  pause,  "that  he  has  no  great 
mind  for  the  learned  professions,  as  they  call  them?  " 

"  No  inclination  whatever,  and  I  cannot  say  I  'm  sorry  for 
it.  My  poor  boy  would  be  lost  in  that  great  ocean  of  world- 
iioess  and  self-seeking.  I  don't  mean  if  he  were  to  go  into 
the  Church,"  said  she,  blushing  crimson  at  the  awkwardness 
6f  her  8[}eech,  ''but  you  know  he  bus  no  vocation  for  holy 
or^lers,  and  such  a  choice  would  be  therefore  impossible." 

"  I'm  thinking  itwonlil  iml  lie  his  line,  iifilliLT,"  siiid  the 
old  man.  dryly.  "What  n'  the  mercsintilt.-  [imsuifs?  You 
shake  your  head.     Well,  tlicrc's  ttrming}" 

"  Fanning,   my  dear   I>r.   Ste<^ 
Icftst  somp  thounnnd   pound*' j 
able  rst>orience,  nnd,   I  i 
U  wanting  in  one  as 

"WeU.  ma'am,  if  the  )i^ 
•kilor,  nor  a  merchanli  i 
doctor,  or  a  pr«acb«  <f 
what  there  's  open  to  biin,  fe 
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way  of  a  shop,  or  an  agency  like,  which  maybe  you  'd  think 
beneath  you." 

'^I'm  certain  my  son  would,  sir;  and  no  great  shame 
either  that  Colonel  Walter  Butler's  son  should  think  so, 
—  a  C.  B.  and  a  Guelph  of  Hanover,  though  he  never 
wore  the  decoration.  It  is  not  so  easy  for  ms  to  forget 
these  things  as  it  is  for  our  friends." 

This  was  rather  cruel,  particularly  to  one  who  had  been 
doing  his  best  to  pilot  himself  through  the  crooked  chan- 
nels of  difficulties,  and  was  just  beginning  to  hope  he  was 
in  deep  water. 

"  Would  n't  the  Colonel's  friends  be  likely  to  give  him  a 
helping  hand?"  said  the  minister,  timidly,  and  like  one 
not  quite  sure  of  his  ground. 

'^  I  have  not  asked  them,  nor  is  it  likely  that  I  will,"  said 
she,  sternly ;  then,  seeing  in  the  old  man's  face  the  dismay 
and  discouragement  her  speech  had  produced,  she  added, 
"  My  husband's  only  brother.  Sir  Omerod  Butler,  was  not 
on  speaking  terms  with  him  for  years, — indeed,  from  the 
time  of  our  marriage.  £leanor  Mackay,  the  Presbyterian 
minister's  daughter,  was  thought  a  mesalliance ;  and  maybe 
it  was,  —  I  won't  deny  it,  doctor.  It  was  deemed  a  great 
rise  in  the  world  to  me,  though  I  never  felt  it  exactly  in 
that  way  myself.  It  was  my  pride  to  think  my  husband 
a  far  greater  man  than  any  of  his  family,  and  it  was  his 
to  say  I  had  helped  him  to  become  so." 

"  I  've  heard  o'  that  too,"  was  the  cautious  rejoinder  of 
the  old  minister. 

The  memories  thus  suddenly  brought  up  were  too  much 
for  the  poor  widow's  composure,  and  she  had  to  turn  away 
and  wipe  the  tears  from  her  eyes.  ^^  Yes,  eir,"  said  she 
at  last,  '*my  noble- hearted  husband  was  made  to  feel 
through  his  whole  life  the  scorn  of  those  who  would  not 
know  his  wife,  and  it  is  not  from  such  as  these  my  poor 
boy  is  to  crave  assistance.  As  for  Tony  himself,"  said 
she,  with  more  energy  of  voice  and  manner,  "he'd  never 
forgive  me  if  I  took  such  a  step." 

The  good  minister  would  fain  have  rebuked  the  indulgence 
of  sentiments  like  these,  which  had  little  of  forgiveness  in 
their  nature.     He  felt  sorely  tempted  to  make  the  occasion 
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prt^tAble  by  a  word  in  season ;  but  bis  sagacity  tempered  his 
zeal,  and  be  simply  said,  ^^Let  byganes  be  byganes,  Mrs. 
Butler,  or,  at  all  events,  let  tbem  not  come  back  like  troubled 
spirits  to  disturb  the  future." 

^*'  I  will  do  my  best,  doctor,"  said  she,  calmly,  *^  and,  t/;  do 
so,  I  will  talk  of  something  else.  Can  you  tell  me  if  UiHrf.  in 
a  Mr.  Elphinstone  in  the  Ministry  now,  —  in  the  Cabinet,  J 
mean,"  said  she,  correcting  herself,  for  she  remembereri  what 
the  word  signifies  to  Presbyterian  ears. 

"  There  is  a  Sir  Harry  £lphinstone,  Secretary  of  Stale  P/r 
the  Colonies,  ma'am." 

^^  That  must  be  the  same,  then ;  my  bosbari/l  alvayji  ^/i^A 
him  Harry ;  they  were  like  brothers  at  the  Cape  k«^-  ^t/f^ 
ago.     Could  n't  he  do  something  for  Tony,  thir**  y^jr/f '" 

**  The  very  man  who  could ;  and  may  hie.  Vx>.  ir.  V^  7*r7 
sort  of  career  would  suit  the  lad  beat  of  aiL  ^i^  >  ^f-r-y/ 
of  limb  and  stout  of  heart,  and  has  bra^^  iu^r/v.  —  .\^  < 
jQst  the  man  to  meet  the  life  and  enjpy  the  ^^  .w>U»nM 
of  a  new  world." 

^*  If  he  could  leave  me,  — that  is,  if  I  ^.nnld  '-v»ar  v^  y^ 
with  A«m,  doctor,"  said  she,  with  a  Uiioic  iitu»rkiu«p. 

"These  are  not  days,  my  dear  3uiii.am.  -^^viXK  \  iw^Ivr  -"s**! 
tie  a  son  to  her  apron.     The  jonng  -wnU  ^.11  .9!x^^.  *h*  v«t 
make  it  ever  so  warm  ami  ^nng  for  *hem  :   nut   t  -vw  \  ^m^. 
Providence  that  so  decree!  ic* 

"  Would  there  be  any  impmnretr  n  tjt-  -^Hng  ^n  Vf** 
Sir  Harry  Elphinstone?'*  iskk^  -rtwr. 

••  I  can  see  none  wtiacever.  Ir  ji  T#r.r(>  -i,Af>  ru-^^r-  K#f 
hell  thank  yoa  heartily  for  -hi?  ?r,Arv*i>  /  -<K--r..j  .:*  .*,* 
friend's  son-  Such  a  .^reat  nan  r--^  iw^t  ^  .--  r^., 
ttore  places  than  wonid  irot^.!^  '.  r  :...-<>  >r .>—..? Vra  y 
ci:brr  of  us:  and  it  mnsr  -^^  \.  -r^v-  --^-r.-.-  -^.j.-  ^  .,, 
ierre  the  <|neen  and  sXa^ux^^    ..4     ^      ^-,,-«      .-^••.^ 

••  Y'DQ  'd  maybe  help  :n^  virh  :..>  ^r-  .r     .  .^•. .,.      ,s.b,^    ^^ 
half  'iifiientlv. 

-  X«>t  a  •ioubt  of  ir.  .\fr^.  ^^ir W      v    rr*-    i.i    ^    ..,.>   .♦ 
:  bnt  iwrl  n'*  re*   ..»«f.    ,-sf    : 


1  die  !ail  rhink-H  ,f    r'-        ^     -     .  ii     ..      „♦    .        ■ 


jfe  a*  "'i  take  tn wiilin2!r.     \x ' 

IjajZ;  bat  we  all  icnnw  l.at  .r^*^,  .,  ,    ^..,.^  .^.^    z.-^.,. 


TmNY   lUTLKK. 


(•»ini-<l  t'l  riil«'  n  MimnI  hurst'  with  :i  ixnMMii  ziftor  him.  sin<1  «-at 

111-    -••ll|>  with    :i  •l:illi:l'«k    lia|ii\ili    nXiT    iii*«    klli'i*9«,    II  'it  Ik  •Mifi 
r|j:iirji-  In  iiimHit  :i  iiiU!«laii>j  aiiil  •li'^r.'^t  r:iw  liii;!:ilii." 

"If    \iMi    ]iii:iii  !•%-  lh:il,    |)r.    Mi*i\:iit,  lh:it   Touv  h:it  Utit 

•  •  • 

•<|Miiliii   hv  :i  tifi'  tif    hlXIIIV   :illtl    llniitlrlirc,    V<>l]  iln  hllll  ;jri  :i! 

•  •  »  • 

ui'iii-j.       1  hi'  )>-iir«h:ir  h'lv  i^  li:ilf    hi-:iiI-li|'Mkrii  :il  liiitt-  :i: 
III'*  pill  )Hi-i  li-..>«,  iiii|i|iilil:iliif   i-\  i-lt-iifi-.      'I'lirii-  ail-  (l.i\-  (i« 
i«  «< .  ii\ i-irtMiir   licit   III- f:iii    Mart-iiN   iitt  up  h>«   luail    !■•!   :l 
1  .!:•*  \  •  1  V  iii«>t  iiiiiij  w  a-  I  ■III-  (if    thrill ;   aiiil  it  ua"*   ii|il\   m  1m  :i 

>li     Alliilll     Milt    iiMT  a   thinl   lillir   tn  ^a\.    *   Viill   llill'<l    iiillii    . 

I  11  taki'  iiti  rxiMi.-i-.'  th:it  I  rnuM  |H-i-iiail«'  hiiii  tn  »i  I  !•;!. 
I  III  \  arr  I'XIN  i-tiirj  \>iiili.'  (aptalli  l.\h-  Iii-<la\.  ainl  lii:ik:!ij 
Mil  -••r'.-*  tif  tr-(l\i-  pli  pai:i!  |ii|i'«  tit  Ir('i-I\i-  lllMi.  'li>li\  l.;i* 
I  ...ii^i  iif  l!ii-  liii-\iii|k-,  aiiil  a-*  Sit  Ailhiii  *-.i\.->.  '  l!  \i'ii 
li.i\<-  \iiiii  (  :ii-:ii:i-:il-«  \*i  uli.i-r  haii<l«.  Uu'  thain  r.-t  u.'r  \«i 
<«li:iii  all   hr  hliiwii  Up  !• -i^i  I  litl . '  " 

"I  |i  Uii-liihrl  tin  (  :ipl:tih  ui.iii  in-  \\a*«  jl|^t  mi  hi.'., 
-ai-l  !'ii  ■liH-Tiir.  Ipii'iiiij  lii^  iiaii'l  al'oilt  thii'i'  fiit  f|i»:i.  T:.i 
j:  ;■»  I.  "h»-  U-iil  tn  iii:jii  t«»  liii-  i\ilV  Saliiriia\  f'«r  a 
!•  --  :i  :i  N,  i;j  '111,  ,  -iwait  i:ii'U_'!i  hi*  \\a-.  1'iit  a  pri-Uii  !"'ft 
•  •t  :-•'•.  t  .1?  ri«  pt  lii^  (■la^--fi  !!••'■>  -  al  a  «li-*taiiri-.  ainl  ii«!»i!i 
v.i  ti-^->ri  ua-  ••\ii  \\>>u!>l  ihM  o|>ial\  1<i  mir  i>f  lh«-iii.  ||i 
\\  I-  till  ••ai- 'Jii-t  - -"!..  aii'l  llii  \  Will-  thr  tiiii**  itf  hiH  falht^r'" 
M  I  li  «pf>]<'<  .  I  ii 'I  • 'iJ-tr  I  iiL't'li-  a  (^liUipIaiiil  {i'jairi*l 
M  •:  ■••iiT.    I   f-'Ufl    :>>i    \\!ia1,   I'llt   111-  lii'MT  I'aiilr  t<i  lUV  tl*ill»i 


iV.  ■ 


M:-.  Pii''ir  -  iv.i'i  ?.i!  I.I  f.ill.iw  till*  ili»rtiir*j»  »Hii*crh, 
l'.l'«'l.  •■  w  ''..  h.a'f  ua-  —I  -•■!  mi  nm*  nlijt'**!  miit  Mlir 
•'  ■  '  "  i'  .'  "Al-  ■  ■'.  \  f-v  an  •  •'■•rt  -?u-  r"uli|  iiililn*"**  ht«r«M*lf 
'•■■■.•••■.      I  ■'  '. -!   )  iiii-   ill  whirh  Ti»ny  plnyni 

\\  1 1  III  lilt  fii'n  tlN*  utaize  hfttl 


Ml-   I 


•  ■  ■ 


I  r-. 


• .  ■•     I    .  • 


I    • 
.•    •.  ^    I  ■:   '■. 

■  ■  •  .  •    \\  1  ■  t     • 

■  ■  I'  ■  t    I  ■.  ..■, 
I   -  ■      .    •  ■    . 


N- 


I   -' •    iiM.  I   ii'!  \\li.i\n-n*  the  |H«rfiimienL 

'   ■..  -A  i^  -■.■i:i    !iTf  U-fiin»  Uv  firrrrivfil 

;,•'..•,...,  ..T,  •:,,■  siii*i  iif  |iriiU«  aimI  mtlt' 

'•   I'  1.      I    -'  _'   I  \;>i  !  ii  iii'i'  hml  lAiiftht  bilB 

"  '-.  'i  ! -1.1  kii'^Mi  rvi-ii  i>lilrni  toDod; 

.'  :i      I   -i;!    fanuill  n  jth  II  ^cmkI  pMV. 

a  !•   '•  r  to  XUv  Sertrtmrj  cl 


'.\ . 


•   •  I 


■  w  T  \'t'  it. 


I    ■'•       :.  '.  I    I  :_   .'      :    !...t'.    ;  1-.    ::i  Miiuh    thi4   CUD 
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occurred,  Mrs.  Batler  eat  at  her  writing-desk,  eesajing  for 
ttie  teath  time  Low  to  addi-ess  tbat  gi-eat  uiaa  wliube  favor 
Bbe  would  propitiate.  Letter- writing  had  never  been  her 
gift,  and  ehe  distrusted  her  powers  even  unfairly  in  this 
respect.  The  present  was,  besides,  a  case  of  some  difficulty. 
She  liuew  nothing  of  the  son  of  person  she  vcaa  addressing 
t>eyond  the  fact  that  he  and  her  husband,  when  very  young 
men,  lived  on  terms  of  close  intimacy  and  friendship. 
It  might  be  that  the  great  Minister  bad  forgotten  all  about 
that  long  ago,  or  might  not  care  to  be  reminded  of  it.  It 
might  be  that  her  huaband  in  his  sanguine  and  warm-hearted 
wa3',  calculated  rather  on  the  affection  be  bestowed  than 
tliat  be  should  receive,  and  so  deemed  the  friendship  between 
them  a  closer  and  stronger  tie  than  it  was.  It  might  be, 
too,  —  she  bad  heai-d  of  such  things,  —  that  men  in  power 
are  so  besieged  by  those  who  assume  to  have  claims  upon 
them,  tbat  they  lose  temper  and  patience,  and  indiscrimi- 
nately class  all  such  applicants  as  mere  hungry  place* 
hunters,  presuming  upon  some  accidental  meeting,  —  some 
hap>bazard  acquaintance  of  u  few  minutes.  *'And  so," 
said  abe,  "if  be  has  not  heard  of  my  husband  for  tbiity-odd 
years,  be  may  come  to  look  coldly  on  this  letter  of  mine,  and 
even  ask,  '  Who  is  Eleanor  Butler,  and  of  whom  is  she  the 
widow?'  I  will  simply  say  to  him:  The  son  of  the  late 
Colonel  Walter  Butler,  with  whose  name  his  widow  believes 
you  are  not  unacquainted,  solicits  some  assistance  on  your 
part,  towards  —  towards  —  shall  I  say  at  once  an  appoint- 
ment in  one  of  our  colonies,  or  merely  what  may  forwanl 
his  pursuits  in  a  new  world  ?  I  wish  I  could  hit  npou  some* 
thing  tbat  will  not  sound  like  the  every-day  tune  that  must 
rio^  in  bis  ears;  hut  how  cin  I,  wIhti  whal  I  yrck  i»  the 
selfsame  thing?" 

She  leaned  her  head  on  her  hiind  in  tltoa^^^M^k^  Rbe 
pondcriHl,  it  occurred  to  her 
thought  of  such  a  step  a»  t>lje  was  t 
haTC  sanctioaeil  it?     Ho  wua  a  f 
He  had  never  asked  for  a 
of  his  sayings, — "Thn 
dearly  tMiigbt  at  the  p  ~ 
and  debated  the  t 
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she  owed  to  her  baBbanirt  memory  agtintt  all  that  she 
ou^bt  to  attempt  for  ber  boy's  welfare.  It  waa  a  matter  tif 
no  easy  solution ;  but  au  accident  docideil  for  ber  wbat  all 
ber  reajMming  failed  in;  for,  an  sbe  aat  thinking,  a  bumetl 
atep  wa«  beanl  on  the  gravel,  and  then  the  well-known  auuiMl 
of  Ttttiy'a  latcb-key  followed,  and  he  entered  the  rtMim, 
tluabed  and  heated.  He  wa«  atill  in  dinner-dreaa,  Imt  bit 
cravat  wan  |>artly  awry,  and  bia  look  excited  and  angry. 

*^\Vby,  my  dear  Tony,**  naid  itbe,  riaing,  and  |>arting  bit 
hair  t«*ndtTly  on  bia  fon*head,  **l  didn't  Ux>k  for  you  bcrv 
to-night;  Imiw  came  it  that  you  left  the  Abbey  at  this 
hour?  * 

**Waj<n*t  it  a  very  good  hour  to  come  home?"  anawerv«l 
be,  curtly.  **\Ve  diiie<l  at  eight;  1  left  at  lialf-paat  eleven. 
Nothinj^  very  unuHual  in  all  that." 

**Iiut  y«m  always  ttlept  there;  you  bad  that  nice  room  y<Hi 
U>1«1  ine  of." 

**\VilU  I  preferrcil  coming  home.  I  aup|xme  that  waa 
rt*ajM»n  i>nou:;h.'* 

••What  Imrt  hapiM*nnl.  Tony  darling?  Tell  me  frankly 
and  f«*.arU*nttlv  what  it  in  that  baa  rutHetl  vou.  \VIh>  baa  f%urh 
a  right  to  know  it,  or,  if  neeil  be,  to  aym|>atbize  with  y«»u, 
aa  vour  own  dear  mother?'* 

**ll<*w  you  nin  on,  in«>ther,  and  all  aUnit  nothing!  1 
dine  out,  and  I  t*onie  ba<*k  a  little  earlier  than  mv  wont«  and 
inini<*«liately  you  find  out  that  aomc  one  baM  outragetl  or 
iuHulttil  mv." 

'•Oh,  no,  no.  I  nevrr  tlreame<l  of  that,  mv  dear  l>i»v!" 
aaid  »»lu%  <*<»lorintf  dtvolv. 

"Will,  th«-re*M  i*nou;:h  altout  it,"  aaid  he,  |iacint;  the  ni«»ra 
with  lia-^ty  iitrt«livH.  *'\Vhal  in  that  vou  won*  Havim;  tlie 
othvr  •l:iy  a^HMit  a  Mr.  KlpliinHtom*,  —  that  he  wan  an  t>M 
frirn*l  «'f  tiiv  f:itht*r*r«,  and  tiiat  thev  hati  chummt^l  t«n:t*thrr 

"Ail  tliriH*  itrrawla  that  you  i*ee  there,**  naid  ahe,  fxMntini: 
to  th«'  laMr,  'Miavi'  U*i*n  ntt«MiiptM  to  write  to  bini,  Ti»nv.  1 
mxn    tryiiii;    ti>   ii««k    him    to    ^ive  you   iM»me  iMirt  i»f    plarv 

••'Mm-  \«tv  thiiij  1  want,  mother,"  aaiil  h«»,  with  a  half- 
bitt«T  l.'iu;;h,  —  ••••♦•ini"  !».»rt  of  plaiv  i*«inie%»ljvrv." 
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^^And,**  coDtinoed  she,  ^^I  was  pondering  whetiiiT  it  lui^Jil 
not  be  as  well  to  see  if  Sir  Arthur  Lyle  would  n't  wriur  u^ 
some  of  his  friends  in  power  —  " 

''Why  should  we  ask  him?  What  has  he  to  do  wiUj  U  V  " 
broke  he  in,  hastily.  ''I'm  not  the  sou  of  an  old  nU'wa'^J 
or  family  coachman,  that  I  want  to  go  alxnit  wjih  a  \Aui'k 
pocket-book  stuffed  with  recommendatory  Iku^m.  WnU 
simply  and  fearlessly  to  this  great  man,  —  i  tU/t/i  k$t*f^  !<»« 
rank,  — and  say  whose  son  I  am.     Leave  u>e  Uj  i4fiU  ^iu*  tU- 


"My  dear  Tony,  you  little  know  how  »uc;b  p^/j/U*  m*  'fn^t 
whelmed  with  such-like  applications,  afid  wb»t  w*]fli/^  «;i#4»i#«^ 
there  is  that  you  will  be  distinguisliefj  fr/w  f^  f^^'^  " 

"At  all  events,  I  shall  not  have  ti^  i^u,*^^^'^'/*-  *^  *• 
patron.  If  he  will  do  anything  Un  m^^  f*  v,-'-  -i^  *'/•  ^*^ 
sake  of  my  father's  memory,  and  1  ut^n^}  v/  ^^  t^ot^ ««««/.  ^/* 
that.- 

'•What  shall  I  write,  then?**    A/yl  «^  *^^M  vv  *-^  y^ 

••Sir — I  suppose  he  is  *  Sir; '  ^/r  i*  ii^  •  J4y  "ey^*    ^  " 

"No.     His  name  is  Sir  Ilarnr  V^yk^i1^^^^ 

*'SnL— The  Toon^  man  wb'/  >>app«  ^>  v/i*   ^  u^  *h^,'  >^.    / 
the  lii<e  Colonel  Walter  BuiW.  ^  ,>;     /f-*  ^'^i^  v    V^--*.^     ^    ,.* 

fesskiiL  DO  friciids,  and  rerv  Jjtt^  mvlxr-*      '-w*    --^    i/'i-. 

acT  puutioD  wbtrrtf  be  mav  wy^yirft^^  vnt^  */   '^^^    l***--   i-*  -?•''     '- 
^LMK^iaat  wixii  die  laat  ? 

*•  Tow  litmiv^  •«r-*w«t 


afcliikr**  wiid  t»i*fe.  v:v  i  ui.-*-*?!**  ''•^   •• 
"•"l    ttUi    '.«nfcjL    J    •r.»i;i',    '.4» — »-     • 

jub:  m>  w*:I1  a^  t  ni'.»^  V.i  w^i**-^.  *.ni»i/-^  • 

•"l^  n«-  tCI  i»il»«:   UtM.»   I    T.'-r/*    «''-j'       "^ 

5uiQ«c  r:  uj-  uuc  )»:u':»^'»   '    n  m  »-^'  •  •  ^-^ 
tiiiu9  imr  n*  r  *iir.»    t«    :#».    ■.^•".•»'  - 

MUC    K^trT»,.    Ma*^*  "til*     »*»*H.»     i'     »»*» 

**^ w-niuTn»f»  nitrnuiti,    i'*   u^   *>*-.».-.. 
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oil  the  way  to  I  JveqMH>l.  I  know  tht*  Captain,  and  he  will 
^ive  me  m  |)ai»Kiigi*;  Ik*  'b  alwuvH  teasing  me  to  take  a  trip 
with  him." 

"To-morrow!  but  how  couhl  vou  ifet  n»atlv  l»v  to-mom>w? 
I  *ll  have  to  l<M>k  over  all  vour  elotheit,  Tt>nv." 

"My  dear  little  mother,"  said  he,  paHtting  hii«  ann  n>uiHl 
her,  and  kii»Min^  her  a(Tei*tionately,  "how  eaity  it  ii«  tt»  1h>I«1 
a  review  where  there  *ii  only  a  eor|M>rar»  );uanl  f«»r  iDii|te«'* 
ti«>n!  All  my  eltlcient  iiiovaMeM  will  tU  into  a  very  aiiiall 
|iurtmanteau,  and  I  'II  pack  it  in  lenit  than  ten  ininiitt*ii." 

"I  ftet*  no  iuH*eHHitv  for  all  thin  hnnte,  iiartieiiluilv  where 
we  have  i«o  mtirh  to  (NMiHider  and  talk  over.  \Vr  ou^hl  to 
niiiHult  the  diK'tor,  Un};  he  *it  a  warm  friend,  T<»iiv,  and 
bt*arH  vou  a  nineen*  atTet*tion.*' 

"He  *a  a  pMMl  follow;  1  like  him  anywhen*  l»ut  in  the 
pulpit«"  muttertNl  he,  Ih*I«»w  hir»  breath.  **And  he  M  like  to 
write  to  hi»  daughter;  nhe  *b  a  ^overneHri  In  aoine  family  near 
l^itney,  1  think.  I  *ll  ^«»  ami  me  her;  l>i>lly  and  I  are  old 
playfelloiAM.  I  don*t  know,*'  aild«*«l  he,  with  a  lau;:li« 
"wh<*ther  hiH'key  and  f4M»tl»all  are  part  of  a  |M>li(r  female 
eiliieiitioii;  but  if  they  U*.  the  pupiln  that  have  i^ot  iKilly 
Stewart  for  their  gf>verneiii«  are  in  ran*  lurk." 

"liut  whv  muMt  there  U'  all  thin  hurtv?" 

"|U*<*au«>r  It  'fi  a  whim  of  mine,  dear  little  mother,  lie* 
(*auHf  —  but  don't  ai*k  me  for  n'anom*,  aftei  liavinu'  H|Miilt*«l 
me  for  tutiitv  vearH,  an«l  eivi'ii  im*  mv  own  wav  in  everv- 
thin^.  1  '\e  intl  It  ititii  my  «  n«e  head  -~  and  you  know  uliat 
a  wi>»«*  h«':Ml  il  if«  —  that  I  *m  L!oiiiL'  to  do  Mmirihiiit:  verv 
brilliant.  V«»u  Ml  inu/le  meawfullv  if  vou  a^k  me  when*  or 
h<*ii :  ^*  JuhI  U*  ^rni'DMiH  and  ditn't  pu*»h  uw  to  th«*  wall.** 

"At  all  I'XctitM,  voii '11  not  1:0  witlKMii  hitiii^  the  doi*ti»r?   ' 

"That  1  will.  1  hav«*  tM»inf  r\|iiTi«-n<v  (»f  him  a**  a  (|ii«»- 
tiofirr  in  iIm*  Srrn»tiir«*-!M*lH-»l  of  a  S:itunlav,  an<l  I  Ml  noi 
ntaiid  a  rr«»**'*  e\ainin.*iti«in  in  profam*  iiiatterH  fn»m  >»•» 
■•kill«*«l  a  hand.  T«*ll  tiim  fn»m  me  that  1  li:til  oiu*  of  mv 
lliirhiv  fit^  on  rii«-.  and  that  I  kti«*w  I  M  makr  hu«'1i  a  ii4>rrv 
d«'friif  «•  if  wt*  wi'ff  t<»  mi*«-t.  that,  in  thr  wi»nU  of  hm  own 
iM'fi;:.  *  1  ran  a«a'  in  thf  ni«>rnini:-'  '* 

sh«'    <«ti<«>k    Ih'i    h«'a«l    in   ^lifutv,  and    Ht*emc4l  far   frum 

ti^fii-*!. 


THE  COTTAGE  BESIDE  "THE  CAUSEWAY."  13 

"Tell  him,  however,  that  I  '11  go  and  see  Dolly  the  first 
day  I  'm  free,  and  bring  him  back  a  full  account  of  her,  how 
she  looks,  and  what  she  says  of  herself." 

The  thought  of  his  return  flashed  across  the  poor  mother's 
heart  like  sunshine  over  a  landscape,  spreading  light  and 
gladness  everywhere.  "And  when  will  that  be,  Tony?" 
cried  she,  looking  up  into  his  eyes. 

"Let  me  see.     To-morrow  will  be  Wednesday." 

"No,  Tony,  —Thursday." 

"To  be  sure,  Thursday, — Thursday,  the  ninth;  Friday, 
Liverpool ;  Saturday,  London !  Sunday  will  do  for  a  visit 
to  Dolly;  I  suppose  there  will  be  no  impropriety  in  calling 
on  her  of  a  Sunday  ?  " 

"The  M*Gruders  are  a  Scotch  family;  I  don't  know  if 
they  'd  like  it." 

"That  shall  be  thought  of.  Let  me  see;  Monday  for  the 
great  man,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  to  see  a  little  bit  of 
London,  and  back  here  by  the  end  of  the  week." 

"Oh!  if  I  thought  that,  Tony  —  " 

"Well,  do  think  it;  believe  it,  rely  upon  it.  If  you  like, 
I  '11  give  up  the  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  though  I  have 
some  very  gorgeous  speculations  about  Westminster  Abbey 
and  the  Tower,  and  the  monkeys  in  the  Zoological  Gardens, 
with  the  pantomime  for  a  finish  in  the  evening.  But  you  've 
only  to  say  the  word,  and  I  *11  start  half  an  hour  after  I  see 
the  Don  in  Downing  Street." 

"No,  of  course  not,  darling.  I'm  not  so  selfish  as  that; 
and  if  you  find  that  London  amuses  you  and  is  not  too 
expensive,  —  for  you  know,  Tony,  what  a  slender  purse  we 
have,  — stay  a  week,  — two  weeks,  Tony,  if  you  like  it." 

"What  a  good  little  woman  it  is!  "  said  he,  pressing  her 
towards  him;  and  the  big  tears  trembled  in  his  eyes  and 
rolled  heavily  along  his  cheeks.  "Now  for  the  ugly  part, 
—  the  money,  I  mean." 

"I  have  eleven  pounds  in  the  house,  Tony,  if  that  will 
do  to  take  with  you." 

"Do,  mother!  Of  course  it  will.  I  don't  mean  to  spend 
near  so  much;  but  how  can  you  spare  such  a  sum?  that's 
the  question." 

"I  just  had  it  by,  Tony,  for  a  rainy  day,  as  they  call  it; 
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mill  fill  :i**U*t'p.  Aii«l  ii'i  111-  lay,  tli«*n'  caini'  a  ipm***  li'««i  ••tiji 
lit  hii^  «liNir.  aii«l  till*  liaii'lU'  liiriu-il,  aii«l  liis  niMtlii-r  <lriw 
iii^ii  lii**  Uil.  uiiil  lifiit  >»vi'r  liiiii.  **|NM»r  Ti>iiv!  "  iiiiiiti  :i-il 
••lu*.  a-^  Iht  tt'ars  LMi>«lir«l  out.  **I'iNir  Ti>iiv!'*  iilial  a  ^u*r\ 
ill  lui»  niinls  was  tlu-rc!  —  uhat  U-ihIiT  1i>vo,  whrit  ('••!iip:i«- 
•«ioii:iti>  "tiirpM^ !      It  yyu^  (In-  oiillmr'^t  nf  a  iiiM(lirr'r«  \ztu-1  f^r 

•  >tii-  ttliouii-^  Hiiiv  t<»  ::i*(  (lif  unrst  at  llu*  liamlniif  tin*  iii<>i!>l. 

-  a  rrx  I'f  aii'iZni'^ii  for  all  flu-  Mirniwn  liin  itwii  uurm  hi-aii 
ami  :^iiri-li***rt  natiin*  umiiM  i-\|Nist*  liiiii  to,  -  (In*  ilri-i-|>ii>>ii«. 
tlir  ur>>ii.'«,  tlir  tivat'lii'lir.-^   that  wriv   lirfoiv   liitii;   ainl    \i!. 

m 

111  all  till'  •«i-!!i'*liiii-'^>«  «if  JMT  Ii>Vf,  ^lll■  uniiM  lint  tia\f  iia*i  t«i::i 

•  »l!ii-r    l..:iii   III-  ua*t!      She  iirvi-r  ttii^hril   Iimh  in   In*  rrufl\  **r 

m 

Wi'iMIx 'Vi  |Ht>.  'I'm  (hiiii7<aii>l  liiiirr*  \\:ii  In-  ilraii-r.  in  all  ht« 
^Miikiii-".  Iliati  if  111*  hail  llir  ('iiniiiiii:  **f  llu*  rraflir-it  that 
•All  iiiiToi-tit  iiit->l  llii-ir  iHJL'hlH'r-*.  *'AIv  iMMir  Uix,"  •■ai'l 
^!ll■.  "w.'iiit  liar-I  li-Hii||n  ihiir  an*  I'lfi'U*  v«iu!  It  it*  wt.l 
thai  \"i  )ia\i'  a  !t:i\«',  hi-j  lii*ai'l,  a-^  \«i  11  a->  a  (i-ii<lri  mir." 

III-  «;»-  --I  likf  hi-*  falhrr,  I'M*.  a-»  In*  lav  lluir.  —  un  'jnal 
L'ii:u:iht>  •'  fill  -III  II  •.<!  ill  li:i-  wa-t  that!  -  aihl  In  i  ti-ar-^  ftil 
f:i-!i  r  :i-  -'ji-  l-Mi;^i.|  at  hirii;  aihl  fi':ili|j'_:  thut  Imt  *.tl»-i 
III'.'!.!    A\:if%f    hi':i,     -In*    -l-'U*    -ih  ullv    awav    ami    lift     i;jr 

!■  '■  ■M. 

"  1  ..•  ■  '■*  i!.«-  -!t-am-wlii-!!i',  imitlnr;  1  ran  jii-!  *•  •  tlii« 
-■:    'f\'        •  I   ':i«- I-..::.       1    lit  ••*:."  ''ai'l  !.i.  a**  -in    li:il  •lr<|';«  >i 

"111*    .■■ir  '  :•  .i'-*';!^?.    I    ••  '.  :    I  '11  ?ii:i\.    \«ii  a  r«lii  nf  ?i  ;i.  ■ 

I 

••  N--^   •  ■!   rii  ■  u-.j  .  I  :    I    :•.     I-.    .-M-.u     I  -1-  I*   i-.      «  ,.^M  '.  •• 
>■■';.    '.."  •    "■'■!  :t'i.       1  ".'.   :■.    '    i.-ix    '  if  ■:!    _\.-'i  ;»:».. ;\    \:,'.i\   I 
^  .;  •■.       •  .  .- ..  i   *-M  .  " 

**.  •    •      ..  i      i  I     \.\    ;•:■.'■.     !.  .     '  I  .'  \    -•  .  .  \    :,,  •',,     *...:i!    «       : 

I  ■  ■ : !    r  I   •    •'!■•;  I    _.•••  :    ■  ^   .  ■  i  •,  "■  ■ :  •  .i  -^ .      ■    i    u  :  i  • |    i ;    u  . 

t  ■  i'..\*   i    !  ..     ii"!.     '  !  ■■:..■:.•    jx.   i\;,.  n    -'..     !  .-!    jj  ;    :ih  i    :  ..  ;. 

■ 

I.'  :  •  ■  ••  -.:■-■■.'..■•:■  •  -1  ;..  :  -  *  ■  •  •  !  i!  |.-ti 
!  .  -  *  *  ■  . .  :i  ? .  I  - '  1  ■  i  •  . .  i  ■ .  *  T  ■ . .  \  I  ■ :  ' '.  I  ■.  \\  •  :i :  •  '  r  ■ 
-  i-*'  :.  !•..'*..-".-;  •':!■!..•.  1*  «.-'...  |.  •  •.•.:■?».  f 
J  *  '..  :i'  I  .  '  ;  :•  :-  ■:!  -  ■  ■  .»•  ,■.:-.•!  i'  :  ;. :.i  -a-*  -..t  .!; ;.  -l 
:•  ■  ••■  :-.-..  -■..  .  ■■  II  .\.  I  -.  ?  •■  .■  '.  r..  *..  .  t  .'i  r-.l  f  :  • 
^^      I*     t  •     ■•■■■»    ;.•     i-.    ;i:.  I    u!..i'    :i    I  i..\i-   l'— -l   a..*ii   hf 


CHAPTER  II. 

A   COUNTRY-HOUSE   IN   IKKLAND. 

THiTcoantry-hoase  life  of  Ireland  bad  —  and  I  W(»uld  nny  liANi 
if  I  were  not  nnhappilj  drawing  on  my  mirinory  —  lliln  ndvi^M' 
tage  over  that  of  England,  that  it  wan  |mMM4xl  in  timi  utif^mm 
when  the  coantry  offered  all  that  it  ha#l  r/f  \mfiuiy  »uii  fitirn/c 
tioD;  when  the  grove  waa  leafy,  ami  Uie  hUfnmmty  friiiUirtm^ 
vied  in  gorgeooa  color  with  the  f^mt!tj  im\n  St^tPHih  Umn  \ 
wbea  the  biackbird'a  mtlU/w  aoiiig  rmn%  iitrtm^t  i\m  Mi^^Mdti 
and  the  heavy  plaah  of  the  trci«ii  tfrnt^  at^/ri;  th^  f\\^  t4  Mm^ 
river;  when  the  deep  gnwa  wared  Wkn  a  «M;a  m¥\^  %  mtrntHM 
wind,  sad  the  eaoie.  groofi^  ^i^Mf^A^pm^y^  t^cmf^^  i$m 
Boooda J  heat  beoeauh  the  i^/nsitd}^^  ^mm^  ^^  i^^A  ^/mlsffh* 
placivei J  in  the  ^xanisau  '^saa^^  i^  ^ii^^  jj^^tA^/m^  M4^4^iiM!^/ 
What  %  wanLai  ^  enymuaf.  4t,0s^  v%^%  ^  ^Him^^  ^M^* 
Haw  impefv^^ifhij  4n«e*  -Sier  ><j^j»i7  i^y^Af^^  ^^  >Ma^^  'tM^ 
itaeif  day  ay  faj  wim  *w*r7  air*ti«tt  *d  vuf  a?^*»  «^>4^i^ 
ioi  peseefni  IxuttoFa^it  v^^^r  vir  n9vmi#«tft  i^siv^k  vt>tu^;*i^  ^iii^ 
paoia  of  inr  iutanwinnii^nnt.  f^mtw^  -ovr^  ni^  ii*v'/.-*i;^^ 
«if  iHT  amnirUiB*  2iw  v^aremr  m  Ij^  <Am*ys«ii#'.n^*vir^  '/ 
our  in#iM.  lOfi   Uinri***.    T5>fi»'*  tf^i^iJiffiii  ti^  v^t-»9iMr  /  -yw 

<!niiifHi  vnti  ^^«>r^  •iaj.'s:  '^  »rs*r-^  aj*rt   ir^ju*    4».y.   '^/-   *..•* 
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ridge  where  the  red  horizon  can  be  seen,  and  watch  the 
great  sun  as  It  sinks  in  splendor. 

Lyle  Abbey  had  not  many  pretensions  to  beauty  of  archi- 
tecture in  itself,  or  to  scenery  in  its  neighborhood.  Nor 
was  it  easy  to  say  why  a  great,  bulky,  incongruous  build- 
ing, disfigured  by  painted  windows  to  make  it  Gothic, 
should  have  ever  been  called  an  Abbey.  It  was,  however, 
both  roomy  and  convenient  within.  There  were  fine,  lofty, 
spacious  reception-rooms,  well  lighted  and  ventilated. 
Wide  corridors  led  to  rows  of  comfortable  chambera,  where 
numbers  of  guests  could  be  accommodated,  and  in  every 
detail  of  fitting  and  furniture,  ease  and  comfort  had  been 
studied  with  a  success  that  attained  perfection. 

The  grounds,  —  a  space  of  several  hundred  acres, — en- 
closed within  a  massive  wall,  had  not  more  pretensions  to 
beauty  than  the  mansion.  There  were,  it  is  true,  grand 
points  of  view,  —  noble  stretches  of  shore  and  sea-coast  to 
be  had  from  certain  eminences,  and  abundant  undulations, 
—  some  of  these  wild  and  picturesque  enough;  but  the 
great  element  of  all  was  wanting,  —  there  was  no  foliage,  or 
next  to  none. 

Trees  will  not  grow  in  this  inhospitable  climate,  or  only 
grow  in  the  clefts  and  valleys;  and  even  there  their  stunted 
growth  and  scathed  branches  show  that  the  northwest  wind 
has  found  them  out,  twisting  their  boughs  uncouthly  towards 
the  eastward,  and  giving  them  a  semblance  to  some  scared 
and  hooded  traveller  scudding  away  before  a  storm. 

Vegetation  thrives  no  better.  The  grass,  of  sickly  yellow, 
is  only  fit  for  sheep,  and  there  are  no  traces  of  those  vast 
tracts  of  verdure  which  represent  culture  in  the  South  of 
Ireland.  Wealth  had  fought  out  the  battle  bravely,  how- 
ever, and  artificial  soils  and  trees  and  ornamental  shrubs, 
replaced  and  replaced  by  others  as  they  died  off,  combated 
the  ungrateful  influences,  and  won  at  last  a  sort  of  victory. 
That  is  to  say,  the  stranger  felt,  as  he  passed  the  gate,  that 
he  was  entering  what  seemed  an  oasis,  so  wild  and  dreary 
and  desolate  was  the  region  which  stretched  away  for  miles 
on  every  side. 

Some  drives  and  walks  had  been  designed  —  what  will  not 
landscape    gardening   do?  —  with    occasional  shelter   and 
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cover.     The  majority,  however,  led  over  wild,  bleak  oro«t«, 

—  breezy  and  bracing  on  fine  days,  but  stonn-ladhed  when- 
ever the  wind  came,  as  it  will  for  ten  months  out  of  twelve, 
over  the  great  rolling  waters  of  the  Atlantic. 

The  most  striking  and  picturesque  of  these  walks  led 
along  the  cliffs  over  the  sea,  and,  indeed,  so  close  as  to  be 
fenced  off  by  a  parapet  from  the  edge  of  the  precipi(*e.  It 
was  a  costly  labor,  and  never  fully  carried  out,  —  the  two 
miles  which  had  been  accomplished  figuring  for  a  sum  that 
Sir  Arthur  declared  would  have  bought  the  foe-simple  of  a 
small  estate.  It  was  along  this  pathway  that  Captain  Lyie 
sauntered  with  his  two  sisters  on  the  morning  afti^r  hin 
arrival.  It  was  the  show  spot  of  the  whole  demesne;  and 
certainly,  as  regards  grand  effccUi  of  sea- view  and  const- 
line,  not  to  be  surpassed  in  the  kingdom.  They  hiu\  plotter! 
together  in  the  morning  how  they  would  leml  Mark  in  this 
direction,  and,  suddenly  placing  him  In  one  of  the  mtmi 
striking  spots,  enjoy  all  his  wonderment  and  a^imiration; 
for  Mark  Lyle  had  seldom  been  at  home  since  his  ^^Ilarrr/w  *' 
days,  and  the  Abbey  and  ita  grounds  were  almont  strange 
to  him. 

**What  are  the  rocks  yonder,  Bella?'*  said  bis,  Ustleiwly, 
as  he  poffed  his  cigar  and  points!  seawarrL 

"The  Skerries,  Mark;  see  ho^w  the  warefi  U'M  /rv^  ihtii 
crag.  They  tried  to  boild  a  lightb^^use  thiwe,  f>wt  tb^  ff/nn- 
daliona  were  soon  swept  away,** 

^^And  what  is  that?     It  Uff>k»  liki^  a  dismantWI  hrmft^,,^ 

**That  is  the  niioed  castle  of  lynnlru^.  It  \ff:Umgi^f}  t/>  Ihtf 
Antrim  family." 

^Good  beavens!  what  a  drftary  rt^m  it  an  in'"*  firv-A  h^^ 
iDtermpting.  -I  d^K^r^  to  yon.  .S^/ntb  Africa  is  a  ^iiffUrt 
eooipftred  to  this." 

-Oh,  Mark,  fr,r  shami*!"  ^Ir]  hU  0'lA^  tiffin'.  "TV^*^ 
kixkfflom  has  nothing  TntwU^  than  thw  f'/zMf^Wa^^  from 
Fortrwh  to  Fairfatf^ad.*^ 

*I  'n  BO  jodge  of  its  jrrand^nr,  hnt  /  Vll  jon  f^c\^  fh^rt^. 

—  I  "d  flioc  lfv«  bwTft.  —  nr>.  nr.r  w'onid  T  /vrntr**^  v,  ;,  r>.  ^\x 
i&  a  year  herft.  —  to  ha^*  *h«»  irhr>i4»  ^^xtp,.     Thi*«  m 

ddiT.  I  take  it." 
**lt  \m  a  glonooa  day."  aaid  I^.la. 
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'^Well,  it's  Just  as  much  as  we  can  do  to  keep  our  legs 
here;  and  certainly  your  flattened  bonnets  and  dishevelled 
hair  are  no  allies  to  your  good  looks." 

"Our  looks  are  not  in  question,"  said  the  elder,  tartly. 
'*We  were  talking  of  the  scenery;  and  I  defy  you  to  tell  me 
where,  in  all  your  travels,  you  have  seen  its  equal." 

"I  '11  tell  you  one  thing,  Alice,  it 's  deuced  dear  at  the 
price  we  are  looking  at  it;  I  mean,  at  the  cost  of  this  pre- 
cious bit  of  road  we  stand  on.  Where  did  the  governor  get 
his  engineer?" 

"It  was  Tony  planned  this, — every  yard  of  it,"  said 
Bella,  proudly. 

"And  who  is  Tony,  pray?"  said  he,  superciliously. 

"  You  met  him  last  night,  —  young  Butler.  He  dined 
here,  and  sat  next  Alice." 

"You  mean  that  great  hulking  fellow,  with  the  attempt  at 
a  straw-colored  moustache,  who  directed  the  fireworks.'* 

"  I  mean  that  very  good-looking  young  man  who  coolly 
removed  the  ix)wder-flask  that  you  had  incautiously  for- 
gotten next  the  rocket-train,"  said  Mrs.  Traflford. 

"And  that  was  Tony! "  said  he,  with  a  faint  sneer. 

"Y'es,  Mark,  that  was  Tony;  and  if  you  want  to  dis- 
parage him,  let  it  be  to  some  other  than  Bella  and  myself; 
for  he  is  an  old  playmate  that  we  both  esteem  highly,  and 
wish  well  to." 

"I  am  not  surprised  at  it,"  said  he,  languidly.  "I  never 
saw  a  snob  yet  that  couldn't  find  a  woman  to  defend  him; 
and  this  fellow,  it  would  seem,  has  got  two." 

*'Tony  asnob!" 

"Tony  Butler  a  snob  I  Just  the  very  thing  he  is  not. 
Poor  boy,  there  never  was  one  to  whom  the  charge  was  less 
applicable." 

"Don't  be  angry,  Alice,  because  I  don't  admire  your 
rustic  friend.  In  my  ignorance  I  fancied  he  was  a  preten- 
tious sort  of  bumpkin,  who  talked  of  things  a  little  out  of 
his  reach,  —  such  as  yachting,  steeple-chasing,  and  the 
like.  Is  n't  he  the  son  of  some  poor  dependant  of  the 
governor's?  " 


*txr. 


Nothing  of  the  kind;  his  mother  is  a  widow,  with  very 
narrow  means,  I  believe;  but  his  father  was  a  colonel,  and 
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a  distiDguished  one.     As  to  depeodeDce,  there  ia  uo  sucli 
rel&tion  betweeo  us." 

"I  am  glad  of  thai,  for  I  rather  eet  him  down  last 
night " 

"Set  him  down !    What  do  yon  mean  ? " 

"He  was  talking  aomewbat  big  of 'cross-country  riding, 
and  1  asked  bim  about  his  stable,  and  if  his  cattle  ran 
more  on  bone  than  blood." 

"OL,  Mark,  you  did  not  do  that? "  cried  Bella,  anxiously. 

"Yea;  and  when  1  saw  his  confusion,  1  eaid,  '  You  must 
let  me  walk  over  some  morning,  and  have  a  look  at  your 
nags;  for  I  know  from  the  way  you  speak  of  horseflesh  I 
eball  see  something  spicy.'" 

*'ADd  what  answer  did  be  make?"  asked  Bella,  with  an 
eager  look. 

"He  got  very  red,  crimson,  indeed,  and  stammered  out, 
*  Yoa  may  spare  yourself  the  walk,  sir;  for  Uw  only  quad- 
ruped I  have  is  a  spaniel,  and  she  is  blind  from  age,  and 
Btupid. ' " 

"Who  waa  the  snob  there,  Mark?"  aaid  Mrs.  Trafford, 
angrily. 

"Alice!"  said  he,  raising  his  eyebrows,  and  looking  at 
her  with  a  cold  astonishment. 

"I  beg  pardon  in  all  humility,  Mark,"  said  she,  hastily. 
"I  am  very  sorry  to  have  offended  you ;  but  I  foi^ot  my- 
•df.  I  fancied  you  had  been  unjust  to  one  we  all  value 
very  highly,  and  my  tongue  outran  me." 

'•  I^iefle  sort  of  fellows,"  continued  he,  aa  if  unheeding  her 
exeoses,  '*  only  g^t  a  footing  in  bouses  where  there  are  no 
men,  or  at  least  twne  of  their  own  age ;  and  thus  they  are 
deemed  Adiuimble  Cik-lttdiis  Ijecuuue  they  csiu  raw,  or  swim, 
or  kill  a  salmon.  Now,  when  a  gentleman  does  these  things. 
and  fifty  more  of  the  &iime  sort,  nolwwly  knowd  it.  You'll 
•e«  in  A  day  or  two  here  a  friend  nf  DfnbftOiirUiii  ' 
Maitland,  thatwill  t>niiyoury 
ride,  row.  walk,  ahool  f       '  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

waMgO^^^^^^^^^^^k  Hait ' 
land's  manner  or  conror 
a  canal  In  a  leap, 

"  \»  your   pha'nix   : 
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Trafford,  only  too  glad  to  get  another  channel  for  the 
conversation. 

'^  Yes ;  here  is  what  he  writes ;  "  and  he  took  a  note  from 
his  pocket.  " '  I  forget,  my  dear  Lyle,  whether  your 
chateau  be  beside  the  lakes  of  Killarney,  the  groves  of 
Blarney,  or  what  other  picturesque  celebrity  your  island 
claims ;  but  I  have  vowed  you  a  visit  of  two  days,  —  three, 
if  you  insist,  —  but  not  another  if  you  die  for  it.'  Is  n't  he 
droll  ?  " 

^^  He  is  insuflferably  impudent.  There  is  *  a  snob '  if  there 
ever  was  one,"  cried  Alice,  exultingly. 

"  Norman  Maitland,  Norman  Maitland  a  snob !  Why,  my 
dear  sister,  what  will  you  say  next?  Ask  the  world  its 
opinion  of  Norman  Maitland,  for  he  is  just  as  well  known  in 
8t.  Petersburg  as  Piccadilly,  and  the  ring  of  his  rifle  is  as 
familiar  on  the  Himalayas  as  on  a  Scotch  mountain.  There 
is  not  a  gathering  for  pleasure,  nor  a  country-house  party  in 
the  kingdom,  would  not  deem  themselves  thrice  fortunate  to 
secure  a  passing  visit  from  him,  and  he  is  going  to  give  us 
three  days.** 

''  Has  he  been  long  in  your  regiment,  Mark?  "  asked  Mrs. 
Traflford. 

"Maitland  has  never  served  with  us;  he  joined  us  in 
Simla  as  a  member  of  our  mess,  and  we  call  him  ^  of  ours ' 
because  he  never  would  dine  with  the  9th  or  the  50th.  Mait- 
land wouldn't  take  the  command  of  a  division  to  have  the 
bore  and  worry  of  soldiering,  — and  why  should  he?  *' 

It  was  not  without  astonishment  Mark's  sisters  saw  their 
brother,  usually  cold  and  apathetic  in  his  tone,  so  warmly 
enthusiastic  about  his  friend  Maitland,  of  whom  he  continued 
to  talk  with  rapture,  recalling  innumerable  traits  of  character 
and  temper,  but  which  unhappily  only  testified  to  the  success 
with  which  he  had  practised  towards  the  world  an  amount  of 
impertinence  and  presumption  that  seemed  scarcely  credible. 

"If  he  only  be  like  your  portrait,  I  call  him  downright 
detestable,"  said  Mrs.  Trafford. 

"  Yes,  but  you  are  dying  to  see  him  all'the  same,  and  so  is 
Bella.'* 

**  Let  me  answer  for  myself,  Mark,"  said  Isabella,  **  and 
assure  you  that,  so  far  from  curiosity,  I  feel  an  actual  repug- 
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nance  to  the  thought  of  meeting  him.  I  don't  really  know 
whether  the  condescending  politeness  of  such  a  man,  or  his 
cool  impertinence,  is  the  greater  insult." 

"  Poor  Maitland,  how  will  you  encounter  what  is  prepared 
for  you?  "  said  he,  mockingly ;  "  but  courage,  girls,  I  think 
he  'U  survive  it,  —  only  I  beg  no  unnecessary  cruelty,  —  no 
harshness  beyond  what  his  own  transgressions  may  call  down 
upon  him ;  and  don't  condemn  him  merely,  and  for  no  other 
reason,  than  because  he  is  the  friend  of  your  brother." 
And  with  this  speech  he  turned  short  round  and  ascended  a 
steep  path  at  his  side,  and  was  lost  to  their  view  in  a  minute. 

^*  Is  n't  he  changed,  Alice?  Did  you  ever  see  any  one  so 
altered  ?  " 

^^  Not  a  bit  changed,  Bella ;  he  is  exactly  what  he  was  at 
the  grammar-school,  at  Harrow,  and  at  Sandhurst,  —  very 
intolerant  to  the  whole  world,  as  a  compensation  for  the 
tyranny  some  one,  boy  or  man  as  it  may  be,  exercises  over 
him.  All  his  good  qualities  lie  under  this  veil,  and  so  it  was 
ever  with  him." 

'*  I  wish  his  friend  was  not  coming." 

*'  And  I  wish  that  he  had  not  sent  away  ours^  for  I  'm  sure 
Tony  would  have  been  up  here  before  this  if  something 
unusual  had  not  occurred." 

'*  Here  's  a  strange  piece  of  news  for  you,  girls,"  said  Sir 
Arthur,  coming  towards  them.  "  Tony  Butler  left  for  Liver- 
pool in  the  packet  this  morning.  Barnes,  who  was  seeing 
his  brother  off,  saw  him  mount  the  side  of  the  steamer  with 
his  portmanteau  in  his  hand.  Is  it  not  singular  he  should 
have  said  nothing  about  this  last  night?" 

The  sisters  looked  with  a  certain  secret  intelligence  at  each 
other,  but  did  not  speak.  *'  Except,  perhaps,  he  may  have 
told  you  girls,"  added  he  quickly,  and  catching  the  glance 
that  passed  between  them. 

*'  No,  papa,"  said  Alice,  '*  he  said  nothing  of  his  intention 
to  as ;  indeed,  he  was  to  have  ridden  over  with  me  this  morn- 
ing to  Mount-Leslie,  and  ask  about  those  private  tlieatricals 
that  have  been  concerted  there  for  the  last  two  years,  but  of 
which  all  the  performers  cither  marry  or  die  off  during  the 
rehearsals." 

"Perhaps  this  all-accomplished   friend   of   Mark's   who 
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comes  here  by  the  end  of  the  week,  will  give  the  project  his 
assistance.  If  the  half  of  what  Mark  says  of  him  be  true, 
we  shall  have  for  our  guest  one  of  the  wonders  of  Europe." 

*^  I  wish  the  Leslies  would  take  me  on  a  visit  till  he  goes," 
said  Alice. 

'*And  I,"  said  Bella,  "have  serious  thoughts  of  a  sore 
throat  that  will  confine  me  to  my  room.  Brummelism  —  and 
I  hate  it  —  it  is  just  Brummelism  —  is  somewhat  out  of 
vogue  at  this  time  of  day.  It  wants  the  prestige  of  origi- 
nality, and  it  wants  the  high  patronage  that  once  covered  it ; 
but  there  is  no  sacrifice  of  self-respect  in  being  amused  by 
it,  so  let  us  at  least  enjoy  a  hearty  laugh,  which  is  more  than 
the  adorers  of  the  great  Beau  himself  ever  acquired  at  his 
exi>ense." 

*' At  all  events,  girls,  don't  desert  the  field  and  leave  me 
alone  with  the  enemy ;  for  this  man  is  just  coming  when  we 
shall  have  no  one  here,  as  ill-luck  would  have  it." 

''Don't  say  ill-luck,  papa,"  interposed  Bella;  '*  for  if  he 
be  like  what  we  suspect,  he  would  outrage  and  affront  every 
one  of  our  acquaintance." 

''Three  days  are  not  an  eternity,"  said  he,  half  gayly, 
'^  and  we  must  make  the  best  of  it." 


CHAPTER  III. 

A   VERY    ^'FINE  GENTLEMAN.'' 

One  word  about  Mr.  Norman  MaitlaDd,  of  whom  this  history 
will  have  something  more  to  say  hereafter.  He  was  one  of 
those  men,  too  few  in  number  to  form  a  class,  but  of  which 
nearly  every  nation  on  the  Continent  has  some  examples,  — 
men  with  good  manners  and  good  means,  met  with  always 
in  the  great  world,  —  at  home  in  the  most  exclusive  circles, 
much  thought  of,  much  caressed ;  but  of  whom,  as  to  family, 
friends,  or  belongings,  no  one  can  tell  anything.  They  who 
can  recall  the  society  of  Paris  some  forty  years  back,  will 
remember  such  a  man  in  Montrond.  Rich,  accomplished, 
handsome,  and  with  the  most  fascinating  address,  Montrond 
won  bis  wav  into  circles  the  barriers  to  which  extended  even 
to  royalty ;  and  yet  all  the  world  were  asking,  **  Who  is  be? 

—  who  knows  him?  ^  Maitland  was  another  of  these.  Men 
constantly  canvassed  him,  agreed  that  he  was  not  of  these 
^*  31aitlands  "  or  of  those  —  that  nobody  was  at  school  with 
him,  —  none  remembered  him  at  Eton  or  at  Rngby.  He 
first  barst  upon  life  at  Cambridge,  where  be  rode  boldly, 
was  a  first-rate  cricketer,  gave  splendid  wioe-parties,  wrote 
a  prize  poem,  and  disappeared  none  ever  knew  whence  Cft 
wberefore.  He  was  elected  for  a  boroogh,  bat  only  was 
seen  twice  or  thrice  in  tbe  House.  He  entered  the  ansyf 
but  left  without  joining  his  r^ment«  He  was  to  be  betfd 
of  in  every  city  of  Europe,  living  suroptooiisly,  playing  h%li, 

—  more  often  a  loeer  than  a  winner.  His  borses,  bis  ear* 
riages,  his  lireries,  were  modek ;  and  wbererer  be  went  Ul 
track  could  be  mariied  in  tbe  host  of  imiUtors  be  left  htUad 
bia.  For  some  f oar  or  five  years  back  all  tbat  was  kmomm 
of  Mm  was  in  some  vague  paragraph  a|)f>eariiig  ftom 
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to  tiintf  Uiat  some  totiriiit  hail  met  him  in  tho  Rocky  Moqih 
taiiiH,  or  that  he  ha<i  Imhmi  8eeii  in  C'ircaiMia.  Au  Archduke 
cm  liitft  traveb  hail  |mrtaken  of  his  hoiipitality  in  tlie  rstreme 
n«>rth  of  Imlia;  ami  tMie  of  our  naval  commaiMlem  afioke  of 
(Uiiintf  on  IkmihI  hin  yat^ht  in  the  Southern  Pa<*iflc.  Thuee 
who  wtTt*  curiouM  aUMit  him  learneil  tliat  he  waa  b(*)i(innin|{  lo 
Hhow  iMMiic  lilij^ht  ti»u<*ht'iiof  yearn,  —  how  he  hmi  (;n>wn  fatler« 
iwiiiit*  H:ii«i  mtire  HeritMiii  and  };rave,  —  and  a  few  ci*niM>riiHi«ly 
liiiili'ti  that  hirt  lH*uni  and  inountachca  were  a  »haile  tlarkcr 
than  thi*y  urttil  to  U*.  Maitlnnd,  in  abort,  wan  Juitt  Itefrin* 
nin;;  to  drop  out  of  |h*o|i1o*h  mintirt,  when  he  rea|»|N'artHl  once 
more  in  Kn;:lund,  hxikin;:  in  reality  very  little  altennl,  Mive 
that  hiti  tiark  iHiniplexiou  m*emeil  a  little  tiarker  fnun  tni%*«l« 
and  he  wai»  Hli^htly,  Vfiy  ttli^htly,  Imld  on  the  tt^p  of  tbe 
heail. 

It  WAM  remark«*«i,  howcv«*r,  that  hiH  old  purHuita,  which 
Were  purely  thom*  of  plr:iHure  or  dinriipatiou,  ha^l  iit»t«  to 
all  ap|N>aran<*e,  the  name  hi>ld  on  him  an  lH*fore.  **  He 
ueViT  iZ*H'H  down  to  TntterHairrt,"  **  1  don't  think  I  bare 
Bt>en  liim  once  at  the  o|H*rn/'  **  lie  haH  ^iven  up  play  alto> 
p'tlier.*'  wtTt*  the  rumi»rH  one  heanl  on  alt  Hidm;  ainl  ao 
it  wan  that  the  youiii;  ^renenition,  whf»  had  only  lH*anl  of 
liut  ii«*ver  M*fn  hiiii,  wrre  Horvly  dit4ap|M>uit4tl  in  nii*«*tiiig 
the  MotDfwhat  <piii>t.  rr<tiTVfd-l«MikiMir,  haughty  man,  wIhiM 
wiM  f«Mlrt  and  eeri-ntricitti'H  ha«l  ho  «)ften  amufHil  tlM*m« 
hut  who  ni»w  'javf  ni>  rvidiMunr  of  U*in^  other  tlian  a  coUl* 
wi-n*)iri'd  •ji'iitU'iiiaii. 

It  w.i»  whi'ii  ha««tily  panniipj  thnnmh  liondon,  on  hia  re- 
turn frofii  India,  th:it  Mark  Lvle  hail  met  him,  and  Mail* 
land  had  ^ivt-ri  him  a  half-ran'li'*«H  proniiM*  to  (*i»me  ari«l 
M^*  liitn.  **  I  want  !•»  i!o  atTOH^  to  Irrland.**  **:x'v\  lie,  **  aint 
wht'iitViT  town  j^i-tH  hot,  1*11  run  ov«t.'*  Mark  wmild  have 
hraril  tl»i'  ••am*'  wurd-*  frt»m  a  ri»val  duke  with  le*n  pri*lr« 
f«*r  hi'  li:id  U*«'ii  )ir*»iijht  up  in  liin  Sandhurst  dayn  witii 
t;r«*al  traditionn  of  Maitland :  and  the  fav^r  the  i;rt*at  mao 
had  i\ti*nd«-il  to  him  in  India,  riding  Iih  hor<M*««,  and  oooe 
•ilt.tritij  hi««  l>unk'al«'«.  had  ho  n^loundi^il  to  Iiih  crr«lit  In 
th«'  ri-jitiii'iit  that  r\rti  a  tyrannical  major  had  ^n»wii  bland 
and  -^''Utle  to  him. 

Mark  waa,  buwcviT,    far   from   confident   that   be  cottU 
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rely  on  his  promise.  It  seemed  too  bright  a  prospect  to 
be  possible.  Maitland,  who  had  never  been  in  Ireland,  — 
whom  one  could,  as  Mark  thought,  no  more  fancy  in  Ire- 
land than  he  could  imagine  a  London  fine  lady  passing  her 
mornings  in  a  poorhouse,  or  inspecting  the  coarse  labors 
of  a  sewing-school,  —  he  coming  over  to  see  him !  What 
a  triumph,  were  it  only  to  be  true !  and  now  the  post  told 
him  it  was  true,  and  that  Maitland  would  arrive  at  the 
Abbey  on  Saturday.  Now,  when  Mark  had  turned  away 
so  hastily  and  left  his  sisters,  he  began  to  regret  that  he 
bad  announced  the  approaching  arrival  of  his  friend  with 
such  a  flourish  of  trumpets.  *^  I  ought  to  have  said  noth- 
ing whatever  about  him.  I  ought  simply  to  have  announced 
him  as  a  man  very  well  ofif,  and  much  asked  out,  and 
have  left  the  rest  to  fortune.  All  I  have  done  by  my  ill- 
judged  praise  has  been  to  awaken  prejudice  against  him, 
and  make  them  eager  to  detect  flaws,  if  they  can,  in  his 
manner,  —  at  all  events  in  his  temper."  The  longer  he 
thought  over  these  things  the  more  they  distressed  him; 
and,  at  last,  so  far  from  being  overjoyed,  as  he  expected, 
at  the  visit  of  his  distinguished  friend,  he  saw  the  day 
of  his  coming  dawn  with  dismay  and  misgiving.  Indeed, 
bad  such  a  thing  as  putting  him  off  been  possible,  it  is 
likely  he  would  have  done  it. 

The  long-looked-for  and  somewhat  feared  Saturday  came 
at  last,  and  with  it  came  a  note  of  a  few  lines  from  Mait- 
land. They  were  dated  from  a  little  village  in  Wicklow, 
and  ran  thus:  — 

**  Dear  L.,  —  I  have  come  down  here  with  a  Yankee,  whom  I 
chanced  upon  as  a  travelling  companion,  to  look  at  the  mines,  — 
gold,  they  call  them ;  and  if  I  am  not  seduced  into  a  search  after 
nuggets,  I  shall  be  with  you  some  time  —  I  cannot  define  the  day  — 
next  week.  The  country  is  prettier  and  the  people  less  barbarous 
than  I  expected  ;  but  I  hear  your  nei(]:hborhood  will  compensate  me 
for  both  disappointments.  Yours,  N.  M." 

"Well!  are  we  to  send  the  carriage  into  Coleraine  for 
him,  Mark?''  asked  Sir  Arthur,  as  his  son  continued  to 
read  the  letter,  without  lifting  his  eyes. 

"No,"  said  Mark,  in  some  confusion.    "This  is  a  sort 
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of  pat-off.  He  cannot  be  here  for  several  days.  Some 
friend  or  acquaintance  has  dragged  him  off  in  anotiier  direc- 
tion ;  '*  and  he  crushed  the  note  in  his  hand,  afraid  of  being 
ai>ked  to  read  or  to  show  it 

**'  The  house  will  be  full  after  Tuesday,  Mark,**  said  Lady 
Lyle.  *^  The  Gores  and  the  Masseys  and  the  M^Ciintocks 
will  all  be  here,  and  Gambler  Graham  threatens  us  with 
himself  and  his  two  daughters." 

••  If  they  come,"  broke  in  Mark,  *'  you'll  have  my  rooms 
at  your  disposal." 

**  I  delight  in  them,"  said  Mrs.  Trafford ;  ^*  and  if  your 
elegantly  fastidious  friend  should  really  come,  I  count  upon 
them  to  be  perfect  antidotes  to  all  his  impertinence.  Sally 
Graham  and  the  younger  one,  whom  her  father  calls  *  Dick,' 
are  downright  treasures  when  one  is  in  want  of  a  forlorn 
hope  to  storm  town-bred  pretension." 

**  If  Maitland  is  to  be  baited,  Alice,  I  'd  rather  the  bull- 
ring was  somewhere  else,"  said  her  brother,  angrily. 

**  The  real  question  is,  shall  we  have  room  for  all  these 
people  and  their  followers?"  said  Lady  L^'le. 

*'  I  repeat,"  said  Mark,  ''  that  if  the  Graham  girls  are  to 
be  here,  I  'm  off.  The}^  are  the  most  insufferably  obtrusive 
and  aggressive  women  I  ever  met ;  and  I  'd  rather  take  boat 
and  pass  a  month  at  the  Hebrides  than  stop  a  week  in  the 
house  with  them." 

^'  I  think  Sally  thrashed  you  when  you  came  home  once  for 
the  holidays,"  8ai<l  Mrs.  Trafford,  laughing. 

*'  No,  Alice,  it  was  Beck,"  broke  in  her  sister.  **  She  has 
a  wonderful  story  of  what  she  calls  a  left-hander,  that  she 
planted  under  his  eye.  She  tells  it  still  with  great  gusto, 
but  owns  that  Mark  fought  on  very  bravely  for  two  rounds 
after." 

'*  And  are  these  the  people  you  expect  me  to  show 
3Iaitland?"  said  Mark,  rising  from  the  table;  "  I'd  rather, 
fifty  times  rather,  write  and  say,  *  We  cannot  receive  you ; 
our  house  is  full,  and  will  be  for  a  month  to  come.' " 

^^  Yes,  dear  Mark,  that  is  the  really  sensible  way  to  look 
at  it.  Nobody  nowadays  has  any  scruple  in  such  matters. 
One  is  invited  from  Monday  to  Thursday,  but  on  no  possible 
pretext  can  he  stay  to  Friday."    And  so  Mrs.  Trafford  ran 
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away,  heaping,  by  apparent  consolations,  coals  of  fire  on 
bis  angry  head. 

**  I  think  you  had  better  get  Alice  to  write  the  letter  her- 
self," said  Bella;  ^^  I'm  sure  she  will  do  it  with  great  tact 
and  discretion/' 

**  Pray  do,"  added  she.  "  Entrust  me  with  the  despatch, 
and  I  promise  you  the  negotiation  will  be  completed  then  and 
there." 

'^  It  is  quite  bad  enough  to  shut  the  door  in  a  man's  face, 
without  jeering  at  him  out  of  the  window,"  said  Mark ;  and 
he  dashed  out  of  the  room  in  a  rage. 

^^  I  wish  he  had  shown  us  his  friend's  note,"  said  Alice. 
^^I'm  quite  certain  that  his  anger  has  far  more  to  do  with 
that  epistle  than  with  any  of  our  comments  upon  it." 

**I'm  very  sorry  Mark  should  be  annoyed,"  said  Bella; 
*^  but  I  'm  selfish  enough  to  own  that,  if  we  escape  Mr. 
Maitland's  visit,  I  shall  deem  the  bargain  a  good  one." 

*^  I  suspect  Mr.  Maitland  does  not  intend  to  honor  us  by 
his  company,  and  that  we  may  spare  ourselves  all  the 
embarrassment  of  preparing  for  it,"  said  Lady  Lyle.  And 
now  the  three  ladies  set  themselves  to  consider  in  committee 
that  oft- vexed  problem  of  how  to  make  a  country-house  hold 
more  people  than  it  had  room  for,  and  how  to  persuade  the 
less  distinguished  of  the  guests  that  they  are  ^^  taking  out" 
in  cordiality  all  that  their  reception  wants  in  convenience. 
One  difficulty  presented  itself  at  every  step,  and  in  a 
variety  of  shapes.  Never  before  had  the  Abbey  been  full 
of  visitors  without  Tony  Butler  being  there  to  assist  in  their 
amusement,  —  Tony,  equally  at  home  on  land  and  on  sea, 
the  cavalier  of  young  ladies,  the  safe  coachman  of  mammas, 
the  guide  to  all  that  was  noteworthy,  the  fisherman,  the 
yachtsman  whom  no  weather  disconcerted,  no  misadventure 
could  provoke,  —  so  good-tempered  and  so  safe ;  ay,  so  safe ! 
for  Tony  never  wanted  to  flirt  with  the  young  heiress,  nor 
teach  her  schoolboy  brother  to  smoke  a  short  pipe.  He  had 
neither  the  ambition  to  push  his  fortune  unfairly,  nor  to 
attach  his  junior  to  him  by  unworthy  means.  And  the 
sisters  ran  over  his  merits,  and  grew  very  enthusiastic  about 
traits  in  him  which,  by  inference,  they  implied  were  not  the 
gifts  of  others  nearer  home. 
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"I  wish,  papa,  you  would  ride  over  and  see  Mrs.  Butler, 
and  ask  when  Tony  is  expected  back  again." 

"  Or  if,"  added  Mrs.  Traflford  —  "  or  if  we  could  get  him 
back  by  writing,  and  saying  how  much  we  want  him. " 

^^  I  know  I  '11  never  venture  on  Soliman  till  Tony  has  had 
a  hand  on  him." 

^^  And  those  chestnuts  mamma  wants  for  the  low  phaeton, 
—  who  is  to  break  them  now  ?  "  cried  Bella. 

"I  only  heard  yesterday,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  "that  the 
'Mermaid's'  sails  were  all  cut  up.  Tony  was  going  to 
make  a  schooner  of  her,  it  seems ;  and  there  she  is  now,  dis- 
mantled, and  not  one  of  us  able  to  put  her  in  commission 
again." 

**  I  declare  it  sounds  absurd,"  broke  in  Lady  Lyle,  "  but 
T  fancy  the  garden  is  beginning  to  look  neglected  already. 
Certainly  I  never  saw  Mr.  Graft  there  the  whole  morn- 
ing ;  and  he  would  not  have  dared  to  absent  himself  if  Tony 
were  here." 

'*  I  'd  go  over  willingly  and  see  his  mother,"  said  Sir 
Arthur;  "  but  as  Tony  did  not  confide  to  us  his  intended 
journey,  but  set  oflP  without  a  word,  it  would  have  the 
appearance  of  a  certain  prying  curiosity  on  my  part  were 
I  to  ask  after  him,  and  when  he  is  expected  home  again." 

"  Not  if  you  were  to  say  frankly  that  we  wanted  him,  and 
could  n't  get  on  without  him,  papa,"  said  Alice.  "  I  'd  have 
no  shame  in  saying  that  we  are  perfectly  helpless  without 
his  skill,  his  courage,  his  ready  wit,  and  his  good  nature." 

'*  Why  not  secure  all  those  perfections  beyond  risk, 
Alice?"  said  Sir  Arthur,  laughing. 

"  How  so?  —  only  tell  me." 

"  Marry  him." 

"First  of  all,  papa,  he  might  not  marry  me;  and,  sec- 
ondly, if  he  should,  it  might  not  be  the  way  to  insure  the 
perpetuity  I  covet.  You  know  what  Swift  says  of  the 
*  promising '  Princes  and  the  '  bad '  Kings  the  world  is  full 
of?" 

"  I  protest,"  said  Lady  Lyle,  haughtily,  "  I  have  a  great 
regard  for  young  Butler ;  but  it  has  never  gone  the  length 
of  making  me  desire  him  for  a  son-in-law." 

"  Meanwhile,  papa,  —  for  we  have  quite  time  enough  to 
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think  over  the  marriage,  —  pray  let  me  order  them  to  saddle 
Peter  for  jou,  and  ride  over  to  the  Burnside." 

"Do  so,  Alice;  I'm  quite  ready;  but,  first  of  all,  give 
me  my  instructions." 

**  We  want  Tony,"  broke  in  Bella. 

"Yes;  and  insist  on  having  him.  He  must  be  here  by 
Monday  night  or  Tuesday  morning,  if  it  cost  an  express  to 
go  after  him." 

"  We  ought  to  bear  in  mind,  girls,  that  Tony  has  not  left 
home  in  pursuit  of  pleasure.  The  poor  fellow  has  had  some 
call  of  urgency  or  necessity,  and  our  selfishness  must  not  go 
the  length  of  a  cruelty." 

"  But  with  your  nice  tact,  papa,  you  *11  find  out  all  that; 
you  '11  learn,  in  the  course  of  conversation,  whether  anything 
of  importance  has  called  him  away,  or  whether  it  be  not,  as 
I  half  suspect,  a  sort  of  passing  caprice."  And  she  looked 
significantly  at  Bella,  and  left  her  sentence  unfinished. 

"  Do  you  know  of  anything  that  should  induce  you  to 
believe  this,  Alice?" 

"Nothing  more  than  a  chance  word  that  dropped  from 
Mark  this  morning.  He  took  it  into  his  head  last  night  that 
poor  Tony  was  presumptuous,  and  gave  himself  airs,  — 
Tony !  of  all  creatures  in  the  world ;  and  so  the  great 
hussar,  in  the  plenitude  of  his  regimental  experiences, 
essayed  what  he  called  *  to  put  him  down  * !  Now,  the 
chances  are  that  this  may  have  occasioned  some  unpleasant- 
ness, and  it  is  not  in  the  least  unlikely  may  have  led  to 
Tony's  departure." 

"  You  must  be  right,  Alice ;  and  since  we  have  been  stand- 
ing here  at  the  window,  I  saw  Mrs.  Butler's  herd  give  Mark 
a  letter,  which,  after  reading,  he  crushed  impatiently  in  his 
hand  and  thrust  into  his  pocket.  This  decides  me  at  once. 
I  will  go  down  to  Mrs.  Butler's  without  delay." 

"  Please  explain  that  I  have  not  called,  solely  because  the 
carriage-road  is  so  bad.  The  drive  down  through  that  forest 
of  fern  and  reeds  is  like  a  horrid  nightmare  on  me,"  said 
Lady  Lyle. 

"  Well,  I  think  I  can  apologize  for  your  absence  without 
telling  her  that  she  lives  in  an  unapproachable  wilderness," 
said  he,  laughing;  "and  as  she  cares  little  for  visiting  or 
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being  vwiteil,  the  cbauct*8  are  my  Usk  will  be  ao  caaj 
Olio." 

*'  Wouhl  yon  like  ine  to  p)  with  you,  |iapa?  "  iMktHl  Alice. 

**  YoH,  by  all  lueaiiB;  but  Mtayi"  adilecl  be«  quickly,  **  it 
uii^lit  iMNMibly  be  better  not  to  come ;  if  anythiut;  uii|»lea** 
ant  ttbouUl  have  occurreil  U*twivn  Mark  atnl  Tony,  aiie  wiii 
have  IcMi  rvluctaniv  to  i»|H*ttk  of  it  when  we  are  alone.** 

They  all  a^rt*t*(l  that  thin  waB  well  thouf^ht  of,  and  souq 
after  naw  him  H4*t  out  on  hiit  miiM»ion,  tla*ir  beat  wialies  for 
hiii  Hucceitrt  fallowing  him. 

Sir  Arthur  |M>n4lereil  an  he  went  over  what  he  hImhiU  aay, 
and  how  he  wcHiUl  meet  the  remarka  he  deemed  it  likelv  mbm 
woultl  make  to  him.  Without  bi*ing  in  the  lea»t  what  ia 
calletl  a  |»enHin  of  !iu|K*rior  abilities.  Mm.  Hutler  wan  a  aomc- 
wluit  hanl-heade«l  woman,  whone  North  of  lr%*land  cmotioii 
and  nhrewdneiut  HttMMl  her  in  Hteml  for  higher  i|ualitiea ;  and 
if  th«*y  wtmld  not  have  guide<l  her  in  great  ilitlk*ultiea,  abe 
hail  the  giMMl  fiirtuiie  or  the  prudenci*  ti>  eM*a|H.'  frt>m  aucb. 
He  knew  thin:  and  he  knew  lM'Hidc*M  that  there  |)ertainti  to  a 
iMHiition  of  dttiiihihheil  nieaim  and  Htatioii  a  |HH*uliar  afiecM 
of  tiMirhy  ]»ri«l«*,  alwavM  nuggeBting  to  itH  |M>«H«*afior  tlie  aua- 
piciim  tlmt  thirt  or  that  liUTty  would  never  Imve  liren  taken 
in  hap|»i«*r  dayn,  ntitl  thuA  to  rtn^anl  the  m«>fit  well-meant 
ctHiiiiM'U  nml  ililirntrlv  c«»nveve<l  advice  an  uncalK«il-for 
intrrftTfnct',  or  wi»rtM". 

It  wAn  Aft«T  much  fN>ti**ii|i*mtion  he  aaw  him<M»1f  at  the 
little  »i«'k«>t  of  thf  «j.*iril«'ii,  whrre  he  diftmoniit*'*!,  anil.  faj»t* 
enitii!  hi<4  bridl«*  to  tin*  «,;!ite,  kn<K*kiNl  at  th«'  il<Mir.  'nnHii^b 
\\v  r%*n\*\  ilintiiirtlv  h«*nr  the  MMitid  of  voi(*«*M  mitliin.  anil  the 
(|uirk  mi>%'ern«*iit  i>f  f«M-t,  hi**  Mtirniiioim  wax  unanf«wrn<«l.  an«l 
he  wax  nUttit  t<i  rr|N>at  it  for  the  thinl  time  when  the  tl«M»r 
wa«  o|N  iM"*!. 

••  Ix  your  iiii««trf»!i  at  lH»me,  .li'anie?**  Haiil  he,  recrtgnu- 
tUi!  with  a  ••mil*'  th«»  uirrx  c«»iirt«'«»v  to  liim. 

••  YiX.  *ir,  •*hr'ii  at  hoiiif/*  nan  the  drv  anxirer. 

••  Will  \oii  jii^t  toll  hrr,  tlirn,  that  Sir  Artliur  Lvie  wnokl 
taki*  It  an  a  ;;ri*:it  favor  if  nlie 'd  |NTmit  him  to  niteak  to 
li.r  ?  •• 

The  <jirl  di**a|>|H-artil  nith  tlie  mt'f*4age.  Ymt  di«l  not  fPtoni 
again  fur  »evfral  miuutee;  and  when  she  did,  abe   kMiktd 
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Bligbtly  ^itated.     "  My  mistress  is  very  sorry,  sir,  but  she 
ctnna  see  ye  the  day ;  it 's  a  sort  of  a  headache  she  has." 

"Mr.  AntboDy,  is  he  at  home?"  asked  he,  curious   to 
remark  the  effect  of  his  question. 
■  "He 's  no  just  at  hame  the  noo,"  was  the  cautious  reply. 

"He  lias  not  been  up  at  the  Abbey  to-day,"  said  be, 
carelessly;  "but,  to  be  sure,  J  came  through  the  '  brackeD,' 
and  might  have  missed  him." 

A  little  dry  nod  of  the  head,  to  acknowledge  that  this  or 
anything  else  was  possible,  was  all  that  his  speech  elicited. 

"Say  that  I  was  veiy  sorry,  Jeanie,  that  Mrs.  Butler  could 
not  see  me,  and  sorrier  for  the  reason ;  but  that  I  hope  to- 
morrow or  next  day  to  be  more  fortunate.  Not,"  added  he, 
after  a  second  thought,  "that  what  I  wanted  to  speak  of  is 
important,  except  to  myself;  don't  forget  this,  Jeanie." 

"I  winoa  foi^et,"  said  ebe;  and  courtesying  again,  closed 
the  door.  Sir  Arthur  rode  slowly  back  to  report  that  his 
embassy  had  failed. 


CHAITER  IV. 

SOME    NEW    AKUIVAU. 

Day  after  day  w«*nt  ovit,  and  no  tiditij^a  of  Maitlaod. 
Wbvn  the  |Mmt  ciiiiw  in  of  a  morning,  and  do  letter  in  hia 
band  apiwared,  Mark'i»  ini|mti(*nce  wan  too  |»erceptil»le  to 
make  any  coniniiMit  for  IiIm  Hirttem  eitluT  i«afe  or  prutleot. 
N4>r  wan  it  till  ni^h  a  wwk  puHMctl  over  tliat  he  himself 
aaid,  **l  wontlor  what  haii  InHMMne  of  Maitland?  I  buipm 
he  *a  not  ill.*'  N<»no  foll«iWi*4l  up  the  theme,  and  it  dn>p|inl. 
The  ex|K*cte«l  guenU  liegan  to  dn»p  in  tuitm  afU*r,  aml«  excrpi 
l»y  Mark  hinim*lf,  Mr.  Norman  Maitlaml  waa  t«»tally  fur* 
gotten.  The  vinitorH  were  for  the  moHt  part  aquirea,  ami 
ttH*ir  wiven  atiil  faniilii*»;  wilid,  weU-t4»-4lo  gentlemen,  wboae 
rhief  obJt*<*tit  in  life  were  green  cr<»|it)  and  the  |Miur«law. 
Their  talk  wa^  eitlHT  «)f  mangt»ld  t>r  guano,  aweilea  or  tbr 
union,  Ju««t  an  their  t^*^UH  eonventation  rangnl  over  tl<iga« 
h<»nM>ft,  nieetft,  and  eovent;  and  the  lailien  db|MNted  io 
toilette,  and  i«ueh  iletaiU  of  the  (*aiitle  drawing-HKima  ma  the 
Dublin  |>a|M*rH  afTf>rdol.  Then*  wen*  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Warrriu 
with  tWM  dau;:hterM  antl  a  mm;  and  the  iluntera,  with  two 
ai>na  and  a  il.'iu;:hter.  There  wen*  Colonel  ll«»vle  ami  Mra. 
lloyle,  fri»n)  ie*^iiii«*iital  h<*:idH|u»rteri«,  lielfant;  aiMMtn^vcs 
Ilulknev,  the  nieniU'r  f<»r  the  <Niuntv,  wIk»  ha<l  come  <iver« 
in  the  fear  <>f  ail  appn>arhini;  di>«H4ilutif»n  of  Parliament,  to 
have  a  l*H>k  at  hin  <*<»ii4titiieiitM.  lie  i^aM  a  T<»rv,  whf>a]wara 
\oU-tl  with  the  WhiL"*;  a  ruiii  of  |M»litieian  in  gn*at  fa%'t»r 
with  the  North  <»f  Irelaml,  and  if«iially  iiu|t|MMHf|  to  have 
mtM*h  inrtueiiee  m  ith  lM>th  partirH.  Then*  wen*  Mamieya  fmin 
Tip|»eniry,  an<l  .M*(  liiitiH-kn  fr«»ni  Louth:  and,  lastly,  bermUl 
i>f  their  approarh,  time  larue  mtlin-fdia]HHl  tninka,  umle- 
niahly  of  M-a-oM;:in,  with  the  wohIm  **('ap.  (tambier  CtrA* 
ham,  K.N.,"  marker  I  on  them,  which  arrived  hy  a  carricft 
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wHb  three  gan-caaes  and  an  immeDse  array  of  fiahing- tackle, 
gaSs,  and  nets. 

"So  I  see  those  odious  Grahams  are  coming,"  said  Mark, 
ill-humoredJy,  as  he  met  his  elder  aister  in  the  hall.  "I 
declare,  if  it  were  not  that  Maittaud  might  chance  to  arrive 
in  my  absence,  I  'd  set  off  this  very  morning." 

"I  assure  you,  Mark,  you  are  all  wrong;  the  girls  are  no 
favorites  of  mine;  but  looking  to  the  staple  of  our  other 
guests,  the  Grahams  are  perfect  boons  from  Heaven.  The 
Warrens,  with  their  infant  school,  and  Mrs.  Maxwell,  with 
her  quarrel  with  the  bishop,  and  the  Uasseys,  with  their 
pretension  about  that  daughter  who  married  Lord  Claude 
Somebody,  are  so  terribly  tiresome  that  I  long  for  the 
racket  and  noise  of  those  bustling  young  women,  who  will 
at  least  dispel  our  dulness." 

"At  the  cost  of  our  good  breeding." 

*'At  all  events,  they  are  jolly  aud  good-tempered  girls. 
We  have  known  them  for — " 

"Oh,  dou't  say  how  long.  The  yoanger  one  is  two  years 
older  than  myself." 

"No,  Mark,  Beck  is  exactly  your  own  age." 

*'Then  I  'm  determined  tu  call  myself  tive-and-lhirty  the 
first  opportunity  I  have.  She  shall  have  three  years  tacked 
to  her  for  the  coming  into  the  world  along  with  me." 

"Sally  is  only  thirty-four." 

"Only!  the  idea  of  saying  onltf  to  tiiirty-fonr." 

"They  don't  look  within  eight  or  nine  years  of  it,  I 
declare.  I  suppose  you  will  scarcely  detect  the  slightest 
change  in  them." 

"So  much  the  worse.  Any  change  would  Improve  them, 
in  my  eyes." 

"And  the  Captain,  too.  He,  I  believe,  is  now  Com- 
modore." 

"I  perceive  tlteie  is  no  clAnge  in  the  mode  of  trtv^". 
■aid  Mark,  pointing  to  the  trunks.     "The  h^yy  I 
lued  always  to  arrive  the  day  before  they'^roraj 
tbeir  vile  Irish  jaiiiiiing-ear.     Do  tbey  still  « 
faahioD  ?  " 

"Yes;  and  I  really  btlieve  with  the  same 
Img,  long  ago." 
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"A  flvt-liitton  mare  with  b  twiotwl  tail?" 

"Tliv  ViTj-  Hnim-."  nm\  flm,  lauglitii);.  "I  '11  tvrlaiiilT 
tvll  Itix-k  liour  wi-11  vcu  rviia-tiil>«:r  tlwir  burav.  Stw  '11  uk'.- 
it  »M  a  dnttcry." 

"tVU  Iht  what  j-'Hi  like:  hIiv 'II  Muon  Rml  uut  Imiw  inurli 
flallvrv  itlif  littH  til  r)!|iM-t  fniiii  mr ,'  "  Aftt-r  t  hIioH  |>sum-. 
ill  wliicli  hv  innili-  two  iiivAm-tunl  ■tteiiijilM  to  li)ilit  a  ci^T. 
nntl  ali^litly  lnirin'il  lii»  tlii^iiTH,  lit'  Muid,  "I  'il  wA  for  a  biiii- 
(lr<il  ]x>uii<U  that  .Maitlniiil  lia<l  mt-t  Iticiii  1m-iv.  With 
■iiiii|>l>  Blii|.i.l  rixiiitry  (Iftitry.  In-  M  iitil  can-  l"  nutirv  llirir 
wutiii  iKir  {itiy  iitt<-iiliiiii  tn  thfir  huimlniTH  huMtw;  hut  llu-rr 
(iniltuiiiN.  «ilh  ail  llH-ir  llu);raiil  viil^ianiv,  will  )■•■  a  t>'iii|<la- 


tioi 


tul  h.- 


rill  Ifi 


•  thii 


foti'vor  ill  liiit  iiiiiid  with  the  Iwo  uiiwt  illhml  «oiiit-n 
III  fri.'«liuii." 

"  You  arc  (luilt-  utifuir,  Mark  ;  they  an-  tin-ally  liktil.  —  at 
k-aitt.  jK-oiilf  an.-  i:1:i<l  l<>  liii\<-  llit.-iii;'aiMl  if  «c  <'>iily  lia>l  |>-r 
TiMiy  ItiitU-r  Ill-re.  h|h>  iir-iil  t<i  iiiaiiat^t-  lliciii  U>  |ii'rr<'<-ti<>ii, 
1I1.-V  M  hilf  tin  woiiih-rrully  with  all  tlir  iliiliii-H-t  ar-uiul  iw." 

'•'I'tiank  II'-uM-ii  •>.'  havV  nut.  I  M  c.'rliunly  ihiI  faci-  Mirh 
a  ruimti'llatMli  an  tli<-  Ihni-  <■(  tlit-iii.  I  till  ynu.  frankly, 
tlint  [  '•!  ]iii<-k  my  iHirlinaiittaii  anil  ^i>  dwr  to  Siiitlaiwl  if 
that  fi-lhiw  MvTt*  I'l  ri>ii)i-  lien-  n^iniii." 

"You  'rv  Hot  likely  to  N-  ilriviu  to  mirli  an  rxln-inily,  I 
>iii-|>i-<-i ;  )iut  hrn-  '-otiit-H  jmiiH.  mill  I  tliiiik  lir  had  tnvu  ihiwu 
at  iii<<  )tiiiii->i<h".   Ill  UK  lit'iir  what  iii-wit  hi-  Iibh." 

■■  It  In"  iio  iiitrri'Hl  for  m-,"  Kai<l  In-,  walkiiit:  awajr,  mbtit 
nil)-  hn»t>-iiii|  out  to  nii-i-t  Sir  Arlhiir. 

"No  inliiiL'--.  AIki'.  —  at  It-ant.  iikim-  that  I  ran  Iram. 
.Mm.  Iliitti-r'*  tirarlai-lii-  atill  iin-vt-iiln  her  mv inx  ntv,  Ibuacb 
I  i-oiiM   wnv'iT  I   Kaw   litr  at  work    in    thr   ganlcB  whiB  1 

tilrt..-.!    off    the    hii:li-P«.l."  

"ll-'W  itraiii;!-!     Ymi  Hiiagii-rl  that  the  arnMa  TOaT* 

"  I  9111  •vriniii  (if  it :  ami  I  ftnil  I 
ttiiiikiii;!  t'l  liavf  a  talk  with  Klrwari.  aiul   btwr  wowlk 
tl.ai  ttiii-ht  t'\|>l9iii  iliio:  Imi  Iw  wa«  rnraffd  ia  f 
I111  H'titi-<ii.  Bii'l  Im-l<-.!i'<1  tiM-  Inrxn 

-I   wi.h  wf  1--11I-I  L'<-l  tn   llip   hotVim  of   tUt   I 
U'--ii:.l  -li.-  r.t-ri\.-  »i.,  .lu  yon  11 
Itt  thf  i-oltagt-'r" 
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"Moat  likelj  not.  I  suspect  whatever  it  be  that  has  led 
to  thia  estraugement  will  be  a  passing  cloud ;  let  us  wait  aud 
866.  Who  are  those  comiog  up  the  bend  of  the  road?  The 
horse  looka  fagged  enough,  certainly." 

"The Grahama,  Ideclarel  Oh,  I  muat  find  Mark,  and  let 
him  be  caught  here  when  they  arrive." 

"Don't  let  the  Commodore  get  at  me  before  dinner; 
that's  all  I  ask,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  as  he  rode  round  to  the 
stables. 

When  Alice  entered  the  honse,  she  found  Mark  at  the 
open  window  watching  with  an  opera-glaaa  the  progress  of 
the  ]annting.car  as  it  slowly  wound  along  the  turns  of 
the  approach,  lost  and  seen  as  the  woods  intervened  or 
opened. 

"I  cannot  make  it  out  at  all,  Alice,"  said  be;  "there  are 
two  men  and  two  women,  as  well  as  I  can  see,  beaidea  the 
driver." 

"No,  no;  they  have  their  maid,  whom  yon  mistake  for  a 
man." 

"Then  the  maid  wears  a  wideawake  and  a  paletot  Look, 
and  see  for  yourself; "  and  be  handed  her  the  glass. 

"I  declare  yon  are  right,  —  it  is  a  man;  he  is  heaide 
Beck.     Sally  is  on  the  side  with  her  father." 

"Are  they  capable  of  bringing  some  one  along  with 
them?"  cried  he,  in  hoiror.  "Do  you  think  they  would 
dare  to  take  such  a  liberty  as  that  here?" 

"I'm  certain  they  would  not  It  must  be  Kenrose  the 
apothecary,  who  was  coming  to  see  one  of  the  maids,  or 
one  of  our  own  people,  or  —  "  Her  further  conjectures  were 
cut  short  by  Hit-  oiUbiiiHt  iif  soaii-oiii;  an  espletivf.  ua  cannot 
be  repeated  ;  and  Maik.  pale  ns  death,  atnmmeroil  out,  "  It 's 
Maitlandl  Norman  Maitland! " 

"But  how,  Mark,  do  Ihcy  know  bim?" 

"Confound  Ihi-m!  who  can  tell  Lo«-  il  happened?"  said  he. 

"I  "11  notm^thim;  I'll  leave  the  house.— I'll  not  face  such 

II  Indignity." 

'^^^^~^^^^^^^  Y  your  friend,  i 

li*vo  notaA^^^^^^^^^^^^lBl.M  he  was  to  meet  these 
B  aequaintanceB." 
)  «ngrily;  "you  cnn  be 
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beautifully  philosophical  about  it,  all  because  yoa  have  n't 
to  go  back  to  a  mess-table  and  be  badgered  by  all  sorts  of 
allusions  and  references  to  Maitland's  capital  story." 

"Here  they  are,  here  they  are!"  cried  Alice;  and  the 
next  moment  she  was  warmly  embracing  those  dear  friends 
to  whose  failings  she  was  nowise  blind,  however  ardent  her 
late  defence  of  them.  Mark,  meanwhile,  had  advanced 
towaixls  Maitland,  and  gave  him  as  cordial  a  welcome  as 
he  could  command.  "My  sister  Mrs.  Traflford,  Mr.  Mait- 
land,** said  he;  and  Alice  gave  her  hand  with  a  graceful 
cordiality  to  the  new  guest. 

"I  declare,  Mark  isafraidthat  I  '11  kiss  him,"  cried  Beck. 
"Courage,  mon  ami^  I'll  not  expose  you  in  public." 

"How  are  you?  how  are  you?"  cried  the  Commodore; 
"brown,  brown,  very  brown;  Indian  sun.  Lucky  if  the 
mischief  is  only  skin-deep." 

"Shake  hands,  Mark,"  said  Sally,  in  a  deep  masculine 
voice;  "don't  bear  malice,  though  I  did  pitch  you  out  of 
the  boat  that  day." 

Mark  was  however,  happily,  too  much  engaged  with  his 
friend  to  have  heard  the  speech.  He  was  eagerly  listening 
to  Maitland's  account  of  his  first  meeting  with  the  Grahams. 

"My  lucky  star  was  in  the  ascendant;  for  there  I  stood," 
said  Maitland,  "in  the  great  square  of  Bally  —  Bally  —  " 

"Ballymena,"  broke  in  Beck;  "and  there's  no  great 
square  in  the  place;  but  you  stood  in  a  very  dirty  stable- 
yard,  in  a  much  greater  passion  than  such  a  fine  gentleman 
should  ever  give  way  to." 

"Calling,  ^A  horse!  a  horse!  My  kingdom  for  a 
horse ! ' " 

"It  was  '  a  chaise  and  pair '  /heard,  and  you  were  well 
laughed  at  for  your  demand.  The  baker  offered  you  a  seat, 
which  you  rejected  with  dismay;  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  it 
was  half  in  the  hope  of  witnessing  another  outburst  of  your 
indignation  that  I  went  across  and  said,  ^  Would  you  accept 
a  place  beside  me,  sir? '  " 

"And  was  I  not  overwhelmed  with  joy?  "Was  it  not  in 
a  transport  of  gratitude  that  I  embraced  your  offer?" 

''I  know  you  very  nearly  embraced  my  maid  as  you  lifted 
her  off  the  car." 
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"And,  by  the  way,  where  is  Patience?"  asked  Mrs. 
TraflPord. 

^^She's  coming  on,  some  fashion,  with  the  swell's  lug- 
gage," added  she,  dropping  her  voice  to  a  whisper,  —  "eight 
trunks,  eleven  carpet-bags,  and  four  dressing-boxes,  besides 
what  I  thought  was  a  show-box,  but  is  only  a  shower-bath." 

"My  people  will  take  every  care  of  her,"  said  Maitland. 
Is  Fenton  still  with  you?"  asked  Mark. 
Yes;  he  had  some  thoughts  of  leaving  me  lately.     He 
said  he  thought  he  'd  like  to  retire,  —  that  he  'd  take  a  con- 
sulate or  a  barrack-mastership;  but  I  laughed  him  out  of  it" 

Sir  Arthur  and  Lady  Lyle  had  now  come  down  to  welcome 
the  new  arrivals;  and  greetings  and  welcomes  and  felicita- 
tions resounded  on  all  sides. 

"Come  along  with  me,  Maitland,"  said  Mark,  hun-ying 
his  friend  away.  "Let  me  show  you  your  quarters;"  and 
as  he  moved  off,  he  added,  "What  a  piece  of  ill-luck  it  was 
that  you  should  have  chanced  upon  the  greatest  bores  of 
our  acquaintance !  —  people  so  detestable  to  me  that  if  I 
had  n*t  been  expecting  your  visit  I  'd  have  left  the  house 
this  morning." 

"I  don't  know  that,"  said  Maitland,  half  languidly; 
"  perhaps  I  have  grown  more  tolerant,  or  more  indifferent, 
—  what  may  be  another  name  for  the  same  thing;  but  I 
rather  liked  the  young  women.  Have  we  any  more  stairs 
to  mount?" 

"No;  here  you  are;"  and  Mark  reddened  a  little  at  the 
impertinent  question.  "I  have  put  you  here  because  this 
was  an  old  gargon  apartment  I  had  arranged  for  myself;  and 
you  have  your  bath-room  yonder,  and  your  servant,  on  the 
other  side  of  the  terrace." 

"It 's  all  very  nice,  and  seems  very  quiet,"  said  Maitland. 

"As  to  that^  you'll  not  have  to  complain;  except  the 
plmsh  of  the  sea  at  the  foot  of  those  cliffs,  you  'II  never  hear 
ft  sound  here." 

"It's  a  bold  thing  of  you  to  make  me  so  comfortable, 
Lyle*     When  I  wrote  to  you  to  say  I  was  coming,  my  head 
full  of  what  we  call   country-house   life,  with  all  its 
and  rackety  —  noisy  breakfasts  and  noisier  luncheons, 
munerous  as  tables  d*h6te.     1  never  dreamed 
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of  Hurh  a  |»ar.i«liMe  as  this.  May  I  dine  here  all  alone  wbeu 
in  the*  humor?** 

**Y(»u  are  to  l»c  all  \*our  own  ma«U*r,  and  to  doexactiv 
an  ytiii  |)li*ane.  I  need  not  nay,  tliou^l^  that  I  will  acmirc 
foiyivt*  y«Mi  if  you  grud^^e  ua  your  company.*' 

'*l'm  not  aiwaya  up  to  aociety.  I  *m  ^n>wins  a  little 
f<N>tM4>re  with  the  world,  Lyle,  and  like  to  lie  down  in  tbr 
i.ha<le.*' 

**I^>wia  told  me  you  were  writing  a  book, — a  novel,  1 
think  he  Haiil,"  naid  Mark. 

**I  writi*  a  iMMik!      I    never   thouj^ht   of   iiurh   a   thinie. 

Whv,  mv  «U*ar  I.vlf.  the  fellows  who  —  like  niviH'lf  —  know 

•        •  •  • 

the  whole*  thini;,  ni*v«*r  writt*!  llaven*t  you  <iftt'n  reiuark««l 
that  a  man  wli«»  haM  paMf4t»<l  yvam  of  life  in  a  foreign  city 
loM'H  all  |iow«'r  <if  drpirtin;;  itM  traitri  of  |Mi*uliarity«  Ju»l 
liecauHts  from  liafiit,  thi*y  have  cvam-il  to  atrike  htm  aa 
atranirt*?  So  it  ir«.  V«Mir  thorough  man  of  tlN*  w«iHd  know* 
life  tiN>  wi*n  to  driiiTilN*  it.  N«N  no;  It  ia  tlH*  rreaturv  that 
ntaiMU  furtivrly  in  tin*  tiata  that  can  depict  what  ^oi*a  oo  in 
the  cnhhinIv.     Who  an*  vour  i;u<*rttii?  *' 

Mark  ran  ov«*r  tin*  nam<*ii  can*l(*rtHlv. 

**A1I  n«'w  to  niis  an«l  I  to  them.  I>on't  intnMlore  me, 
Mark;  li*av«*  iii«*  to  rthake  <lown  in  any  hivouar  that  may 
(»fT«*r.  I  'II  not  In*  a  U'ar  if  |M*«>ple  don*t  Imit  me.  Yoa 
undfnitan<l?  '* 

••iVrhap-*  I  do." 

**  Thrrt*  :in*  no  fon'i;!nerH?  That 'a  a  hwa.  Thev  ae— on 
aocirty,  thot)::h  thfv  n«*vrr  make  it«  and  there 'a  an  evaairv 
n'lftiH'^t  ill  Fri-iK'h  that  f*<mtrit»ntefi  much  to  the  coartesic* 
of  lift*.  S«»  It  in:  thf  lialiitM  of  the  (*ontin<*nt  to  the  wearied 
man  of  thi*  n*»t\*\  an*  Jiiftt  lik«*  Iooh**  iilip|M»ni  to  a  R^Mity 
man.  lVi>|iU*  Irarn  to  In*  intimate*  there  without  Wing  orw 
familiar.       a  ;!ii*.it  |H>iiit,  Mark.** 

**liy  th«*  «:iy,  —  talking;  of  that  name  familiarity*  — tbtft 
»a^  a  \»*uuj:  fi-ll<iw  who  ^nt  thi*  haliit  of  comini;  here,  tiefnffV 
1  ntiir!)f«l  fn»rii  linlia.  on  Hurh  ra^y  tenna  that  I  foaml  bim 
iii^tallfl  Iiki-  <»tii-  I  if  fMirrt«*lv«'rt.  ||<*  had  hia  mom«  Ilia 
•iidillfli*ii**i-.  a  «*•  rxniit  tliat  wait**^!  on  him«  anil  who  did  Ua 
•  •r>lrr«.  a«  if  hi*  wm'  a  ii«in  of  th«*  family.  I  cut  the  tUag 
vi-ry  nh>*rt  whi-n  i  came  h^ime,  hy  (;ivin){  him  a  mf  aaac  la 
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do  some  trifling  service,  Jast  aa  I  vcould  have  told  my  valet 
He  rescDted,  left  the  bouse,  and  sent  me  this  letter  next 


*^Not  much  given  to  letter* writing,  I  see,"  mnttered  Mait- 
land,  as  he  read  over  ToDy's  epistle ;  "  but  Btill  the  thing  is 
reasonably  well  put,  and  means  to  say,  '  Give  me  a  chance, 
and  I  'm  ready  for  you.'     What's  the  name,  — Buller?" 

"No;  Butler,  — Tony  Butler  they  call  him  here." 

'^What  Butlers  does  be  belong  to?"  asked  Maitland,  with 
more  interest  in  his  manner. 

"No  Butlers  at  all, — at  least,  none  of  any  standing. 
My  sisters,  who  swear  by  this  fellow,  will  tell  you  that  hia 
father  was  a  colonel  and  C.B.,  and  I  don't  know  what  else; 
and  that  his  uncle  was,  and  I  believe  is,  a  certain  Sir 
Omerod  Butler,  minister  or  ex-minister  somewhere;  but  I 
have  my  doubts  of  all  the  fine  parentage,  seeing  that  this 
youth  lives  with  his  mother  in  a  cottage  here  that  stands 
in  the  rent-roll  at  £18  per  annum." 

"There  is  a  Sir  Omerod  Butler,"  said  Maitland,  with  a 
slow,  thonghtfnl  enunciation. 

"But  if  he  be  this  youth's  uncle,  he  never  knows  nor 
recognizes  him.  My  sister,  Mrs.  TrafTord,  has  the  whole 
story  of  these  people,  and  will  be  charmed  to  tell  it  to  you," 

*'I  have  no  curiosity  in  the  matter,"  said  Maitiand, 
languidly.  "The  world>  is  really  so  very  small  that  by  the 
time  a  man  reaches  my  age  be  knows  every  one  that  is  to 
be  known  in  it.  And  so,"  said  he,  as  he  looked  again  at 
the  letter,  "he  went  off,  after  sending  you  the  letter?  " 

"Yea,  he  left  this  the  same  day." 

"And  where  for?" 

"1  never  asked.  The  girls,  I  suppose,  know  all  about 
bis  movements.  I  overhear  mutterings  about  poor  Tony  at 
evm-  liirn.  Tell  me,  ]MLiilt!itiil,"  ii<i,iivi  I,,.,  iviili  more  ( 
neatness,  "is  this  letter  a  thing  I  c»n  noticci'  la  it  not  a 
retn'lar  provncation'f 

"It  is,  and  it  is  not."  said  ^Ifaitland,  as  he  lighted  a  cigar, 
puffing  the  smoke  leisurely  between  his  words.     "If  be  W 
i  man  timt  you  would  chance  upon  at  eveij  a 
at  your  phili,   or  sit  opposite  at  dinnCTi  I 
fester  into  a  sore  in  its  own  time;  bul  t 
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may  fie,  that  you  'U  never  iH*e  •(caiti,  or  if  00,  but  on  cHutant 
tennii,  I  'il  nay,  put  tin*  tlocunieut  with  your  tailor**  k»iU»« 
ami  think  no  more  of  it." 

Lyle  nodded  an  ai»Hi*nt,  and  was  silent. 

'*i  My,  Lyle,"  addiHl  Maitland,  after  a  moment*  **rd 
adviM*  yt>u  never  to  ii|H'ak  of  the  fellow,  —  never  dincun* 
him.  If  your  «iiit4*ni  bring  up  hia  name,  let  it  dn»|>  un- 
noti€*(*4l ;  it  ia  the  only  way  to  put  the  tomlmtone  on  »urh 
meniorim.     What  ia  ycmr  dinner-lK>ur  here?  " 

'•Late  enough,  even  for  you,  — ei)(ht." 

^'Tliat  iJt  civilized.  I  '11  i*ome  down  —  at  leant*  tcvKlay,** 
aaici  he,  after  a  brief  pautie:  **and  now  leave  me." 

When  Lyle  withdrew,  .Maitland  li*ane<l  on  the  window*aill. 
and  ran^etl  hirt  even  over  the  b<»UI  ooaHt-line  lieneath  him. 
It  nan  not,  liowever,  to  admire  the  Uild  pnunontory  of 
Fairheail,  or  the  HwiH^piiit;  nhon*  that  ahelvinl  at  ita  liaae; 
nor  waa  it  to  f(aze  on  the  ni^K^'d  outline  of  tlwHM*  fierilou* 
riK'ka  whi(*h  iitretcht*<l  from  the  C'auMeway  far  into  the  oftrn 
aca.  Ilirt  mind  wan  far,  far  away  froin  the  a|Mit,  deep  in 
rareH  and  wilert  and  m'hemeH;  for  hin  waa  an  intrigulun: 
h(*ad,  and  had  itH  own  atore  of  knaveries. 


CHAPTER  V. 

IN   LONDON. 

Seeking  one's  fortune  is  a  very  gambling  sort  of  affair.  It 
is  leaving  so  much  to  chance,  trusting  so  implicitly  to  what 
is  called  ^Muck,"  that  it  makes  all  individual  exertion  a 
merely  secondary  process,  — a  kind  of  "auxiliary  screw  "  to 
aid  the  gale  of  Fortune.  It  was  pretty  much  in  this  spirit 
that  Tony  Butler  arrived  in  London ;  nor  did  the  aspect  of 
that  mighty  sea  of  humanity  serve  to  increase  his  sense 
of  self-reliance.  It  was  not  merely  his  loneliness  that  he 
felt  in  that  great  crowd,  but  it  was  his  utter  inutility  —  his 
actual  worthlessness  —  to  all  others.  If  the  gamester's 
sentiment,  to  try  his  luck,  was  in  his  heart,  it  was  the  spirit 
of  a  very  poor  gambler,  who  had  but  one  "throw  "  to  risk 
on  fortune;  and,  thus  thinking,  he  set  out  for  Downing 
Street 

If  he  was  somewhat  disappointed  in  the  tumble-down, 
ruinous  old  mass  of  building  which  held  the  state  secrets  of 
the  empire,  he  was  not  the  less  awestruck  as  he  found 
himself  at  the  threshold  where  the  great  men  who  guide 
empires  were  accustomed  to  pass  in.  With  a  bold  effort  he 
swung  back  the  glass  door  of  the  inner  hall,  and  found  him- 
self in  presence  of  a  very  well- whiskered,  imposing-looking 
man,  who,  seated  indolently  in  a  deep  armchair,  was  busily 
engaged  in  reading  the  "Times."  A  glance  over  the  top  of 
the  paper  was  sufficient  to  assure  this  great  official  that  it 
was  not  necessary  to  interrupt  his  perusal  of  the  news  on 
the  stranger's  account,  and  so  he  read  on  undisturbed. 

**I  have  a  letter  here  for  Sir  Harry  Elphinstone,"  began 
Tony;  "can  I  deliver  it  to  him?  " 

"You  can  leave  it  in  that  rack  yonder,"  said  the  other, 
pointing  to  a  glass-case  attached  to  the  wall. 
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"But  I  wish  to  give  it  myself,  — with  my  own  hand." 

''Sir  Harry  comes  down  to  the  office  at  five,  and,  if  your 
name  is  down  for  an  audience,  will  see  you  after  six." 

''And  if  it  is  not  down?  " 

"He  won't  see  you ;  that 's  all."  There  was  an  impatience 
about  the  last  words  that  implied  he  had  lost  his  place  in 
the  newspaper,  and  wished  to  be  rid  of  his  interrogator. 

"  And  if  I  leave  my  letter  here,  when  shall  I  call  for  the 
answer  ?  "  asked  Tony,  diffidently. 

*'  Any  time  from  this  to  this  day  six  weeks,"  said  the  other, 
with  a  wave  of  the  hand  to  imply  the  audience  was  ended. 

'*  What  if  I  were  to  try  his  private  residence?  "  said  Tony. 

"  Eighty-one,  Park  Lane,"  said  the  other,  aloud,  while  he 
mumbled  over  to  himself  the  last  line  he  had  read,  to  recall 
his  thoughts  to  the  passage. 

"  You  advise  me  then  to  go  there?  " 

"Always  cutting  down,  always  slicing  off  something!'* 
muttered  the  other,  with  his  eyes  on  the  paper.  "  *  For  the 
port-collector  of  Hallihololulo,  three  hundred  and  twenty 
pounds.  Mr.  Scrudge  moved  as  amendment  that  the  vote 
be  reduced  by  the  sum  of  seventy-four  pounds  eighteen  and 
sevenpence,  being  the  amount  of  the  collector's  salary  for 
the  period  of  his  absence  from  his  post  during  the  preva- 
lence of  the  yellow  fever  on  the  coast.  The  honorable 
member  knew  a  gentleman,  whose  name  he  was  unwilling 
to  mention  publicly,  but  would  have  much  pleasure  in  com- 
municating confidentially  to  any  honorable  gentleman  on 
either  side  of  the  House,  who  had  passed  several  days  at 
Haccamana,  and  never  was  attacked  by  any  form  of  yellow 
fever.'  That  was  a  home-thrust,  eh?"  cried  the  reader, 
atUlressing  Tony.  '*  Not  such  an  easy  thing  to  answer  old 
Scrudge  there?" 

'*  I  *m  a  poor  opinion  on  such  matters,"  said  Tony,  with 
humility ;  "  but  pray  tell  me,  if  I  were  to  call  at  Park 
Lane  —  " 

The  remainder  of  his  question  was  interrupted  by  the 
sudden  start  to  his  legs  of  the  austere  porter,  as  an  effemi- 
nate-looking young  man  with  his  hat  set  on  one  side,  and  a 
glass  to  his  eye,  swung  wide  the  door,  and  walked  up  to  the 
letter-rack. 
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**  Only  these,  Willis?"  said  he,  taking  some  half-dozen 
letters  of  various  sizes. 

^^  And  this,  sir,"  said  the  porter,  handing  him  Tony's  letter ; 
*^  but  the  young  man  thinks  he  'd  like  to  have  it  back ;  *'  while 
he  added,  in  a  low  but  very  significant  tone,  ^^he's  going 
to  Park  Lane  with  it  himself.*' 

The  young  gentleman  turned  round  at  this,  and  took  a 
very  leisurely  survey  of  the  man  who  contemplated  a  step 
of  such  rare  audacity. 

"  He 's  from  Ireland,  Mr.  Damer,"  whispered  the  porter, 
with  a  half-kindly  impulse  to  make  an  apology  for  such 
ignorance. 

Mr.  Damer  smiled  faintly,  and  gave  a  little  nod,  as  though 
to  say  that  the  explanation  was  sufficient ;  and  again  turned 
towards  Tony. 

*^  I  take  it  that  you  know  Sir  Harry  Elphinstone  ?  "  asked 
he. 

"  I  never  saw  him ;  but  he  knew  my  father  very  well,  and 
he  'U  remember  my  name." 

*'*'  Knew  your  father?  And  in  what  capacity,  may  I 
ask?" 

"  In  what  capacity?  "  repeated  Tony,  almost  fiercely. 

*^  Yes ;  I  mean,  as  what  —  on  what  relations  did  they  stand 
to  each  other?" 

**  As  schoolfellows  at  Westminster,  where  he  fagged  to  my 
father:  in  the  Grenadier  Guai*ds  afterwards,  where  they 
served  together ;  and,  last  of  all,  as  correspondents,  which 
they  were  for  many  years." 

"  Ah,  yes,"  sighed  the  other,  as  though  he  had  read  the 
whole  story,  and  a  very  painful  story  too,  of  change  of 
fortune  and  ruined  condition.  "  But  still,"  continued  he, 
*'I'd  scarcely  advise  your  going  to  Park  Lane.  He  don't 
like  it.     None  of  them  like  it!" 

'*  Don't  they?"  said  Tony,  not  even  vaguely  guessing  at 
whose  prejudices  he  was  hinting,  but  feeling  bound  to  say 
something. 

**  No,  they  don't,"  rejoined  Mr.  Damer,  in  a  half-confiden- 
tial way.  *'  There  is  such  a  deal  of  it,  —  fellows  who  were 
in  the  same  *  eleven'  at  Oxford,  or  widows  of  tutors,  or 
parties  who  wrote  books,  —  I  think  they  are  the  worst,  ba 
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til  Are  bores,  imroeniie  bores !    You  wsnt  to  get  somethbg. 
doiri  vou  ?  " 

m 

Tony  smiled,  as  much  at  the  oddity  of  the  question  as  to 
ac«|uie«ceiice. 

**  1  aitk,'*  sakl  the  other,  ^*  because  you  '11  have  to  come  to 
uie :  I  *m  private  secretary,  and  I  give  away  nearly  all  the 
ollk*e  |>aln)iia^e.  Come  ufMtairs :  '*  and  with  this  he  led 
tilt*  way  up  a  very  dirty  stairca^*  t4>  a  still  dirtier  corridor, 
off  niiii'li  a  variety  of  otllct*s  o|K'Ued,  the  o|M*n  doors  of 
wliicli  dii«playi*<l  the  otlloiahi  in  all  forms  and  attitudes  of 
itlK'ni*f«H,  —  «4inie  anloep,  some  n^adin^  newsiMifwrs,  some  at 
lunrlut>n,  and  two  were  ii|»arrin^  with  lM>xing-); loves. 

**  Sir  Harry  writcii  the  whole  ni^ht  through,*'  said  Mr. 
Darner;  **  that's  the  rt*ation  these*  fellows  have  their  own 
time  of  it  now ;  "  ami  with  this  hit  of  a|)olo|(y  he  Ufthervd 
Tony  into  a  Mniall  hut  i*omfortal»lv  furnished  room«  with  a 
gn-at  c*(jaMire  in  the  ^rate,  though  the  day  was  a  sultry 
one  in  autiiinn. 

Mr.  ^k«'ltill^'^»n  Dauier's  first  care  was  to  present  himself 
U*f*»re  a  l<M>kiiiL:-^laf4rt,  an«l  arran^ie  his  hair,  his  whiskers, 
and  hi!«  cravat;  having;  done  which,  he  told  Tony  to  lie 
»t*ate*l,  and  threw  hiinm*lf  into  a  imMt  c«Mnfortably  |ia#ldeil 
arui-ehair.  with  a  writiii'^MleHk  ap|M*nd4N|  to  one  si«le  uf  it. 

**  I  may  a»  wt-ll  u|M>n  vtmr  letter.  It  *s  not  marked  pri* 
vate,  eh?'" 

••  Not  innrkrd  private,**  said  Tuny,  ••hut  its  contents  are 
strietlv  etnilMrntial.** 

**  Uiit  it  will  U'  in  the  war«te-|m|x'r  liasket  to-m(»m»w 
niorniii;:  for  all  that,"  rtaid  Daiiirr.  with  a  pitying;  o»ni|iaj^ 
fiioi)  for  the  other*"*  inn«Kvn«*e.  '•  What  in  it  yt>u  are  l«M>kiniS 
for,  —  what  -Mirl  of  thiuj: ?  ** 

••  I  warrrlv  kii'tw,  lN*4*au4e  I  *iii  fit  for  so  little;  tln'V  tell 
nie  the  «*«ili»iii«»4,  Aii(«tralia  ^^r  New  /ealan«l,  are  the  platx^ 

for  ffll«»Wf*  llkf  llie." 

••  I>«»n"t  UlieXf  a  wiml  «»f  it,**  rrnil  Dainor.  ener;:eticallv. 
**  A  iiuin  i»ith  aiiv  *  iz**'  in  liiiii  rati  do  lifiv  thoiiAantI  times 
)i«'tt«-r  at  h«*iiie.  \*ni  \*n  4411111*  t!i<*u**at)i|  iiiileH  anav  f«»r 
what?  to  rrij*th  <|iiart/..  or  hamri)«-r  linieHt«>ne.  «>r  pump 
watt-r.  or  rarry  mud  in  ha^ki  t^.  at  :i  dollar,  twti  tlnllam,  fiv^ 
dollam,  if  vtiu  like,  a  dav,  in  a  miintrv  where  Dillon,  one  of 


paid  tnzm^iillilill^  SfC  :lk  JV^  vK"  \  45^;<«>^*IWE;  >4Mipf^:%  Vi  V  ^ 
rank  iinmiiDg  jiL  ^iliic  ;i»Vi|ft  ^^  vV4^i«4i^MtK  ^V"  Wv\  Ns\^>A 
for  it!" 

mat  mr  ^r^ 

s^km&i^ — «r  Mi»i«taiiMai  uiiuth^  ikOH|^^     \  \\\\\  ^  \\\\\^  \w 

■  T,  If  you  tbittk  M  xMn  loo  MfttnlOh^^^  ^\\)  \mm\\ 
of  m  coiii(>auy.  TIumv*w  Mim  \\\s\\^\\\  \s\\m\s\\ss\\\it^ 
,  will  give  fifty  |K)un(lii  fni'  ti  i'MN|mi>inl)lM  MlmlMMHMt 
or  write  a  novel,  —  Umt  *i  tlui  «mp«li*p«l  llilii^  lit  IiCm,  »mmI  |mv« 
wonderfully,  —  Henl  and  Dttuhi^M  (jivii  n  IImhnhimI  »l>mH| 
and  double  the  money  for  <tiM!l»  kiJIUi^m)  mm4  M 'm  ^  h'llMH'H 
own  fault  if  it  aiti*t  a  imi'AitmH.  J'I^m  Um^'i^  (^i^l^Ml  OO^^Il 
cine  and  scene-pain Unf(,  —  tkhy  oi^  tmh  ^mUti'  u^  mn^^Hf  ^|| 
done  with  a  great  bruuli  -  UtU  iumUVH^ )  m^i  ^fH^  k>;^  ^^f  in 
fifteen,  ay,  twenty  p(muA»$  a  i^^^k^  Hy  Umj  v^m^,  i^y  ^hH 
active?" 

**  Tolerably  m.     Wby  */  y*^  ****»'/  "  H».v;l  '^  v'>y,  ^mUU^ff. 
at  the  impetucHitt  itK5'>U»rr*5ii<j*'  vf  Um  vU*ii*''iJ  c^^li* . 

^*  Just  bold  op  tiiM»  ti^^i»pti^9<      i><y      i^(  i»v  i<iy;i^      U^i-u 
Don't  more;  a  r^sry  ihiW  Vj  ti**    fk/,iii  "     i>v  iH*-^i<*y,   M« 
Darner  took  tiir»5»;  w^Ait^ixuAun^tf.  •  uu*^  pdv(;Mi  U^trUJ  Ui  4^   Iuh 
00  the  floor ^  aud  tiiei^.  Ui^H^  <>f  n<r  v^t  i^>4i   ^m«^Ux/#^^ 
retired  10  a  dMUtut  *:inu^  </  lu<   <v/m  i^  /•U-**'v    '^'"^ 

dati*t  move.**  crmi  u*^ .  uu*   i«^<-    <^#ti  i.  iw*4/  ^^^^    m  <^»*im>'1 
forward,  and   h*su}^ei.   utr^^'^^nKtu*^     u*4'/*yfi,    Um    4./..*.#^^> 
]ifWB|ia|Mft.  Im'  nil  ««   '*f^'^*/*Ar  .   ♦j^f^^  /^   >  /i;y,#    '^.    '.^ 
Huor  a  euiJiKfifrrui>#»   *i*«*;te;,^t>   #;    w^.^v^.     /'    '.^    /..^,^^,^     ,^, 

likiediii*:. 

Wkv^^  %•     'wiT'    ^3,«<',  .}<•       «.  «       . ..-  
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Is  it  prowin^  bUck  Arf)uiid  the  eye?    I  hope  it  '•  oot  growing 
black  Arouiul  the  eye?'* 

*'  lA*t  nie  bathe  it  for  you.  I)y  the  way*  have  you  any  c»ikr 
here  (*<»uUI  manage  to  ^ot  you  a  little  newly  liaked  duui;h? 
That  *f^  tht*  boxer's  ri*nu*<ly  for  a  bruise.  If  1  knew  where  t<* 
go,  I  \\  fetch  it  iiiysi-lf.'* 

DaiiitT  l(M>kc4l  up  froui  his  Imthiug  proetH^iHiif^s,  ainl  starvtl 
at  thi*  ^(MMl-natureil  rea4lim*tM  of  one  so  wilUng  to  oblige  as 
not  to  think  of  the  riilirulv  Uiat  might  at ta(*h  to  his  kimlnrss. 
**  My  Hi-rvant  will  go  for  it,"  saitl  he;  **  Just  pull  that  l«rlU 
will  yoi),  and  1  '11  S4*nd  him.  Is  not  it  strange  liow  I  could 
havo  done  thin?"  <H>ntinued  he,  still  U*nt  on  explaining 
amav  his  failure;  **%^hut  a  nom*  I  shall  have  to-mom>w ! 
Kh!  i» hat's  that?  It's  Sir  Harry's  1k>11  ringing  away  furv 
ounlv  !  Was  tliere  ever  the  like  of  this !  The  unlv  dav  be 
should  have  come  for  the  Inst  eight  uiontlis!  "  The  bt*ll  nt»w 
c<*ntinueil  to  ring  violently*  and  I)amer  ha«l  nothing  for  it 
but  t«»  huddle  on  his  (*oat  and  rush  away  to  answer  the 
sumin«»ns. 

Tli«»tJuli  not  more  than  ten  minutes  a!HM*nt,  Tony  thought 
the  time  very  long;  in  reality  he  felt  anxiouH  alMMit  the  |MHir 
fellow,  and  eager  to  know  that  hw  disaster  had  iK>t  led  U> 
distrrnre. 

**  Nfver  S4»  much  as  noticMnl  it,"  said  Damer,  —  **  was  so 
full  <»f  (itlier  matt«Tr«.  I  sus|K>ct,"  uldeil  he.  in  a  lower  tune, 
—  ••  1  itu*»|N'ct  i»e  an*  g<»ing  out." 

**  Out  when*?"  axki'^l  T«>nv,  with  simplicitv. 

*Miiit  of  oilire,  «iiit  (»f  fMrwer,"  replu*t|  the  other,  half 
t«*«tilv  ;  then  ntldinl  ui  n  mort*  c«>nciliatorv  voi<v.  **  1 11  trd 
you  why  I  think  imi.  He  U>;!an  fillint;  up  all  tlie  thini;s  that 
an*  xni'.int.  1  h»ve  Jiiit  nnm«*«l  tno  c<»l«»iiial  mKTetartes.  a 
chief  ju«tuv,  an  auditiir-^eiieral,  an<l  an  mr«|MM*tor  of  c«*u- 
vic*ts.  I  thoiiLTht  of  that  for  V"*  ami  hnnde«l  hun  y«Hir 
letter;  I'Ut  Uft»re  he  hr«>ke  the  m'aI  he  hail  tilleil  up  the 
place. 

••  Nil  then  he  has  ri'ad  the  letter'  '* 

**  Ve«,  he  nail   it   twifv;  and  viheii   I  toM  him  y<Ki 
hen*  In   waitui;:,   he    nai<l.    *  Tell    liitn    n<»t    to    gn;   1*11 
him.*" 

The  thought  of  presenting  hims<*lf  iMNlily  U*fi>rv  tlie  grMi 
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man  made  Tony  feel  nervoas  and  uncomfortable ;  and  after 
a  few  moments  of  fidgety  uneasiness,  he  said,  ^^  What  sort 
of  person  is  he,  —  what  is  he  like  ?  " 

**  Well,"  said  Darner,  who  now  stood  over  a  basin,  spong- 
ing his  eye  with  cold  water,  ''he's  shy  —  very  shy  —  but 
you  'd  never  guess  it ;  for  he  has  a  bold,  abrupt  sort  of  way 
with  him ;  and  he  constantly  answers  his  own  questions,  and 
if  the  replies  displease  him,  he  grows  irritable.  You  Ve  seen 
men  like  that?" 

*'  I  cannot  say  that  I  have." 

''Then  it's  downright  impossible  to  say  when  he's  in 
good  humor  with  one,  for  he  '11  stop  short  in  a  laugh  and 
give  you  such  a  pull  up  I  " 

"  That  is  dreadful  I  "  exclaimed  Tony. 

"  /can  manage  him !  They  say  in  the  office  I  'm  the  only 
fellow  that  ever  could  manage  him.  There  goes  his  bell,  — 
that 's  for  you ;  wait  here,  however,  till  1  come  back." 

Damer  hurried  away,  but  was  back  in  a  moment,  and 
beckoned  to  Tony  to  follow  him,  which  he  did  in  a  state  of 
flurry  and  anxiety  that  a  real  peril  would  never  have  caused 
him. 

Tony  found  himself  standing  in  the  Minister's  presence, 
where  he  remained  for  full  a  couple  of  minutes  before  the 
great  man  lifted  his  head  and  ceased  writing.  "  Sit  down," 
was  the  first  salutation;  and  as  he  took  a  chair,  he  had 
time  to  remark  the  stern  but  handsome  features  of  a  large 
man,  somewhat  past  the  prime  of  life,  and  showing  in  the 
lines  of  his  face  traces  of  dissipation  as  well  as  of  labor. 

"Are  you  the  son  of  Watty  Butler?"  asked  he,  as  he 
wheeled  his  chair  from  the  table  and  confronted  Tony. 

"  My  father's  name  was  Walter,  sir,"  replied  Tony,  not 
altogether  without  resenting  this  tone  of  alluding  to  him. 

"  Walter !  nothing  of  the  kind ;  nobody  ever  called  him 
anything  but  Watty,  or  Wat  Tartar,  in  the  regiment.  Poor 
Watty !  you  are  very  like  him, —  not  so  large, —  not  so  tall." 

*'  TThe  same  height  to  a  hair,  sir." 

**  Don't  tell  me ;  Watty  was  an  inch  and  a  half  over  you, 
and  mnch  broader  in  the  chest.  I  think  I  ought  to  know ; 
lie  has  thrown  me  scores  of  times  wrestling,  and  I  suspect  it 
would  puzzle  you  to  do  it." 

4 


50  TONY  BUTLER 

Tony'ii  face  fluthecl ;  be  mule  no  tniiwer,  but  in  bb  bcmrt 
of  bearu  he  W  like  to  have  hail  a  triaL 

IVrbaiNi  the  grvat  uian  ex|wctiMl  aotue  con  fir  mat  ion  of  hia 
opinion,  or  |N>rha|)ii  be  bad  hia  ovn  doubta  aUiut  ita  aofaml- 
neaii ;  but,  wbatc'wr  the  ruaaon,  bia  voice  naa  more  |itwi»b 
aa  lit*  aaid :  ^*  I  have  rvnd  your  niotht»r'a  note*,  but  for  tlir  lif* 
of  me  I  caniHH  nee  what  it  |)ointa  to.  What  baa  U-cocne  of 
your  fatber*a  fortunt*?     He  bail  aonictbin^,  auri'ly.** 

**  Y4*a,  sir,  he  bail  a  yountfer  aon*n  |M»rti«>n,  hut  he  rtaknl 
it  in  a  afH^'ulntion  —  mium*  uiinea  in  (  anaila  —  and  bwt  it.*' 

**  Ay,  ami  dip|MHl  it  t<M>  by  extrava(;amH* !  Tb«*re '»  ih> 
need  to  tell  me  bow  be  livetl ;  there  waan't  mt  wantfful  a 
fellow  in  tbo  rt*^inient;  be  *d  have  exac*tly  what  be  |»lea«ril, 
aiNl  NfM'nd  bow  be  like<l.  .\nd  what  baa  It  i*«»me  ti>?  ay, 
that  'a  what  1  aitk,  -•  what  baa  it  come  t4»?  IIim  wife  cornea 
here  with  tbia  |N*tition  —  for  it  ia  a  |)etition  —  ai*kin^  —  1  'II 
U*  Hliot  if  I  know  what  abe  aaka." 

''Then  1*11  t«*ll  you,**  Imntt  In  Tony;  ••  abe  ti^kn  tlie  ol«l 
ltn»tber-«»tn<vr  i»f  her  buatiand  —  the  man  wb<»  In  bin  l«*tter* 
cAtl«'<l  liim<M*lf  biM  brother  —  to  Itefrirml  bia  w>n.  and  ttiere'a 
notliiii;:  lik«*  a  {M'tition  In  the  whole  of  it.'* 

**  What !  what !  wluit !  Tbia  ia  af>metbin^  I  *m  n«>t  ami*- 
tom«Hl  to!  Yoii  want  to  make  fri«*ndH,  vouiiu  man.  ami  vmi 
muMt  ii<»t  l*«n!ni  by  ontrauin^  the  wry  f«*w  who  ini^lit  rbaiMv 
to  \n'  wi'll  ilif«|)iMM*4|  towanU  you.** 

T<*tiv  i»t<HM|  !it»a4li«*«|  finti  ov(*rwbelm«Nl,  bid  rbtvk^  on  (Irr 
witli  ««hriiii«\  Init  1m*  ii«*v«*r  uttonnl  a  word. 

••  I  bav«»  %vrv  liltlv  t>.*ttn»iiii>ji*/*  unid  Sir  llarrv.  drawtnc 
biin«M-lf  u|i  !itii|  K|N*fikiiii;  in  a  f*<»lil.  mrature<|  ti>iif  ;  **  tin* 
(*i*I«»tiit'««  .i|i|M»iiit  tb«*ir  own  olflrint*,  with  a  v«*ry  f«*w  rtrri*- 
ti<»ti4.  I  ("vtiild  make  v<mi  a  l»if«hiin  or  an  AttiirtH*v--,^«'iH*ral. 
l»nt  I  r<»nld  n't  make  v<>ii  a  tidi*-waiter !  What  ran  \<mi  do'r 
|^»  viHi  writr  a  utnnl  band?'* 

•'  N'l.  «ir:   it  i*  b-jiliU*.    -  that  '••  all." 

"  And«»f  <N»nr*«'  \«iii  kiii»w  not  bin;;  «»f  Fn-nrb  *>t  tii-rman?" 

••  A  littb'  Frfin'li ,    u*t\  a  woid  **f  itvruiriu,  '*\t.  * 

••  I'd  l»e  Aurpri^'l  if  y«Ki  diil       It  i^  alwax-*  iib«»n  a  fri 
l<iw  li.n<«  uttrrlv  nf;:b*ct«*«l  lii««  (^duration  tb.it  b«*  roma^ii  to  a 
t tt>v**rtiinftit  for  a  |«l.w.     T!i«*  U'lirf  a|»pnr«iitly  i4  tliat  the 
State  fiu|»iMirtj*  a  Ur^t*  ni»titution  of  inraiiutiU***,  vU'r  * 
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*^  Perhaps  there  is  that  impression  abroad/*  said  Touy, 
defiantly. 

*'  Well,  sir,  the  impression,  as  you  phrase  it,  is  unfounded, 
I  can  affirm.  I  have  already  declared  it  in  the  House,  that 
there  is  not  a  government  in  Europe  more  ably,  more  hon- 
estly, or  more  zealously  served  than  our  own.  We  may  not 
have  the  spirit  of  discipline  of  the  French,  or  the  bureau* 
cracy  of  the  Prussian ;  but  we  have  a  class  of  oHicialH 
proud  of  the  departments  they  administer;  and,  let  mc 
tell  you,  —  it 's  no  small  matter,  —  very  keen  after  retiring 
pensions." 

Either  Sir  Harry  thought  he  had  said  a  smart  thing,  or 
that  the  theme  suggested  something  that  tickled  his«  fancy, 
for  he  smiled  pleasantly  now  on  Tony,  and  looked  far  bet- 
ter tempered  than  before.  Indeed,  Tony  laughed  at  the 
abrupt  peroration,  and  that  laugh  did  him  no  disservice. 

"Well,  now.  Butler,  what  are  we  to  do  with  you?** 
resumed  the  Minister,  good-humoredly.  "  It's  not  easy  to 
find  the  right  thing,  but  1  *11  talk  it  over  with  Damer.  GWe 
him  your  address,  and  drop  in  upon  him  occasionally,  —  not 
too  often,  but  now  and  then,  so  that  he  should  n't  forget 
yoa.  Meanwhile  brush  ap  yoar  French  and  Italian,  I  'm 
glad  yoa  know  Italian.** 

"But  I  do  not,  sir;   not  a  syllable  of  the  languat^e.'^ 

*^  Oh,  it  was  German,  tiien  ?  Don't  interrupt  me.  In^leed, 
let  roe  take  the  occasion  to  impress  apon  yr>fj  that  ymj  have 
this  great  faalt  of  manners.  —  a  fault  I  have  r^markerl 
prevalent  among  Irishmen.  an<1  which  renders  them  cxcet^^ 
sively  troublesome  in  the  Hoase.  and  brings  them  frcfinf^ttly 
uder  the  reproof  of  the  Sp*^ker.  If  y>n  rf^d  l\if.  rj#rwj|- 
papers,  voa  will  have  seen  thw  von r^ if." 

Secofid  to  a  censure  of  hrmft^^If.  the  ^v^-r^f.  fhlu^j  for 
poor  Tony  to  eodare  wha  any  ^nf^^-r  at  hi^  rrffinfrytct^w  ;  hnt 
he  made  a  great  effort  to  ntmain  pafi^nf.  an*i  f\it\  not  nf.ff-r 
a  word. 

*•  MBsd."  resumed  the  Mir.wti^r,  —'ion'r  m:i*nnd*»'r^*Ar4d  m^. 
I  do  DOC  WKW  that  voar  or..ar»rrvm«>n  Jir<»  'It>t^ri#>nr  in  fin^fk- 

a.  W  '  I 

and  a  certain  reaiiy-'^virrt^ti    vij  of  m»»**t.inor  *nri«*r/i»r»- 
Tcs,.  tfaey  hav^  rha'  oj*  x-*il  .i.-^  ^.mtt  o^'her  ''jim,.'ri#»j% 
oC  tbe  Mine  order;  but  Uie^te  'amu.^  T-.r.'  irxak^.  ^f^iv^men. 
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This  was  an  old  battle-ground  between  your  father  and  my- 
self thirty  years  ago.  Strange  to  think  I  should  have  to 
fight  over  the  same  question  with  his  son  now/' 

Tony  did  not  exactly  perceive  what  was  his  share  in  the 
conflict,  but  he  still  kept  silence. 

^^  Your  father  was  a  clever  fellow,  too,  and  he  had  a 
brother,  —  a  much  cleverer,  by  the  way ;  there  *s  the  man  to 
serve  you,  —  Sir  Omerod  Butler.  He 's  alive,  I  know,  for 
I  saw  his  pension  certificate  not  a  week  ago.  Have  you 
written  to  him  ?  *' 

''  No,  sir.  My  father  and  my  uncle  were  not  on  speaking 
terms  for  years,  and  it  is  not  likely  I  would  appeal  to 
Sir  Omerod  for  assistance." 

"  The  quarrel,  or  coolness,  or  whatever  it  was,  might 
have  been  the  fault  of  your  father." 

*'No,  sir,  it  was  not." 

"  Well,  with  that  I  have  no  concern.  All  that  I  know 
is,  your  uncle  is  a  man  of  a  certain  infiuence  —  at  least  with 
his  own  party  —  which  is  not  ours.  He  is,  besides,  rich; 
an  old  bachelor,  too,  if  I  'm  not  mistaken ;  and  so  it  might 
be  worth  the  while  of  a  young  fellow  who  has  his  way  to 
make  in  life,  to  compromise  a  little  of  his  family  pride." 

*'  I  don't  think  so:  I  won't  do  it,"  broke  in  Tony,  hotly. 
^^  If  you  have  no  other  counsel  to  give  me  than  one  yoa 
never  would  have  given  to  my  father,  all  I  have  to  say  is, 
I  wish  I  had  spared  myself  the  trouble,  and  my  poor  mother 
the  cost  of  this  journey." 

If  the  great  man's  wrath  was  moved  by  the  insolent 
boldness  of  the  first  part  of  this  speech,  the  vibrating  voice 
and  the  emotion  that  accompanied  the  last  words  touched 
him,  and,  going  over  to  where  the  young  man  stood,  he 
laid  his  hand  kindly  on  his  shoulder,  and  said:  ^^Yoa*ll 
have  to  keep  this  warm  temper  of  yours  in  more  subjec- 
tion, Butler,  if  you  want  to  get  on  in  life.  The  advice  I 
gave  you  was  very  worldly,  perhaps;  but  when  you  live 
to  be  my  age,  such  will  be  the  temper  in  which  you'll 
oome  to  consider  most  things.  And,  after  all,'*  said  he, 
with  a  smile,  ^^  you 're  only  the  more  like  your  father  for 
It  I  Oo  away  now;  look  up  your  decimals,  your  school 
dMiics,  and  such  like,  to  be  ready  for  the  Civil  Service 
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people,  and  come  back  here  id  a  week  or  bo,  —  let  Damer 
know  where  to  find  jou,"  were  the  last  words,  as  Tony 
retired  and  left  the  room. 

"Well,  what  success?"  cried  Darner,  as  Tony  entered 
his  room. 

^'- 1  can  scarcely  tell  jon,  bnt  this  is  what  took  place ; " 
and  he  recounted,  as  welt  as  memory  would  serve  bim,  all 
that  had  happened. 

"  Then  it  'a  all  right,  —  you  are  quite  safe,"  said  Damer. 

"  I  don't  see  that,  particularly  as  there  remains  this 
examination." 

"  Humbug,  —  nothing  but  humbug !  They  only  pluck 
the  '  Bwella,'  the  fellows  who  have  taken  a  double-first  at 
Oxford.  No,  no ;  you  're  as  safe  as  a  church ;  you  '11  get 
—  let  me  see  what  it  will  be  —  you'll  get  the  Fostmaster- 
Bhip  of  the  Bahamas;  or  be  Deputy  Coal-meter  at  St. 
Helena;  or  who  knows  if  he'll  not  give  you  that  thing 
be  exchanged  for  t* other  day  with  F.  O.  It's  a  CouBal's 
place,  at  Trincolopolia.  U  was  Cole  of  the  Blues  had  it,  and 
be  died ;  and  ibere  are  four  widows  of  his  now  claiming  the 
peasioD.  Yes,  that 's  where  you  '11  go,  rely  on  't.  There  'a 
the  bell  ^ain.  Write  your  address  large,  very  large,  on 
that  sheet  of  paper,  and  I'll  send  you  word  when  there's 
anything  op." 


CHAPTKR  VI. 

I>ULLr    BTEWART. 

Ton't'h  (ini  carv,  wlivii  bv  got  Imck  to  bin  botrU  was  to  write 
to  bi«  iiiotbiT.  Ik*  knew  bow  grvnt  ber  iiii)Nitirncr  would 
be  to  benr  of  biiii,  aimI  it  wa«  a  iM>rt  of  comfort  to  biiii««lf« 
in  bitt  loiielliirHM,  t«>  nit  (l(»wii  bikI  |M)urout  bin  bo|M*«  aod  bta 
auxu*tiirtf  U^foiL*  oiH*  wbo  lovinl  biiii.  lie  t(»bl  b«*r  of  bta 
ni<H*tiiig  witb  tbi*  Milliliter,  iiii<l«  by  way  of  eiK*«»urai;ciiietit» 
iiit*iitiiMit*<l  wliat  Daiiirr  bn<l  )»n>iioiitict*<l  u|ioii  tbat  rvrot. 
Nor  (lul  be  fttrget  toimy  b«>w  gniteful  be  felt  to  I)ainrr«  wbo, 
**  after  alt,  witb  biH  fine-geiitleiiiaii  aini  and  fnncea,  miiebl 
reathly  bavv  turnetl  a  cold  abouUler  to  a  rougb-lookiug  fellow 
like  me." 

piMir  T«my !  in  bin  friendleHsneaa  be  waa  very  grateful  for 
very  little.  Nor  iM  tben*  anytbing  ubicb  ia  more  cbaracter* 
iatir  of  deatitutitMi  tlian  tbii*  neiitiment.  It  ia  aa  witb  tbe 
acb<M»llM>v,  wIh»  d«*4*inH  binmelf  ricb  witb  a  balf*crown! 

Tony  W(»n1«l  bave  like^l  mucli  to  make  some  inquiry  alioul 
tin'  family  at  tbe  AMn^y ;  iibetber  any  one  bad  come  to  aak 
after  «>r  look  for  bim;  wbetber  Mn*.  TrafT«»nl  bad  i^ent  down 
any  ImmiLii  for  bin  motber'n  rea^ling,  or  any  fn^nb  floweta«  — 
tlM*  only  |»rt*fM*nt  wbirb  tbe  nidow  c<»ultl  l»e  |>eniuadr«l  ti> 
a<*4*e|>t;  but  Ih*  wan  afraid  to  toucb  on  a  tbeme  tbat  bad  a«» 
many  |>ainful  mein«>riefi  !•»  bimM*lf.  Ab,  wbat  bappy  day* 
lie  bail  panikeil  tlH*n*!  Wbat  a  t>ritfbt  dream  it  all  apfieannl 
now  to  look  liark  on!  Tbe  bmg  rid(*«  ab»ng  tbe  iilM»re«  with 
Aliet*  for  bia  c«>ni|ianion,  nion-  fn'i*  to  talk  witb  bim,  leaa 
reaerved  tban  laaU*lla;  and  wbo  c^onlil,  on  tbe  pretext  of 
ber  own  ex|ierienrefi  <if  life,  —  nhe  wam  a  wi«|ow  of  tw4»-aml- 
twenty,  —  caution  bun  auaiuHt  «*•»  many  pitfalla,  aiwl  guaid 
bim  againut  ao  many  diH^fitu  of  tbe  world.  It  waa  in  tbia 
aame  «|uality  of  widow,  t4H>,  tbat  »be  CN>uld  go  out  to  aail 
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with  bim  alone,  making  long  excurstoDS  along  the  coast, 
diviDg  into  bayn,  sud  laoding  on  etrange  islunds,  giving 
them  curious  names  as  tbey  went,  and  fancying  that  the; 
were  new  voyagers  on  unknown  seas. 

Were  such  days  ever  to  come  back  again?  No,  he  knew 
they  could  not.  They  never  do  come  back,  even  to  the 
luckiest  of  us;  and  how  far  less  would  be  our  enjoyment 
of  them  if  we  but  knew  that  each  Heeling  moment  could 
never  be  re-acted!  "I  wonder,  is  Alice  lonely?  Does  she 
miss  me?  Isabella  will  not  care  so  much.  She  has  books 
and  her  drawing,  and  she  is  bo  self-dependent;  but  Alice, 
whose  cry  was,  'Where's  Tony?'  till  it  became  a  jest 
against  ber  in  the  house.  Oh,  if  she  but  knew  how  I  envy 
the  d<^  that  lies  at  her  feet,  and  that  can  look  up  into  her 
soft  blue  eyes,  and  wonder  what  she  is  thinking  of!  Well, 
Alice,  it  has  come  at  last.  Here  is  the  day  you  so  long  pre- 
dicted. I  have  set  out  to  seek  my  fortune;  but  where  is  the 
high  heart  and  the  bold  spirit  you  promised  me?  I  have 
no  doubt,"  cried  he,  as  be  paced  his  room  impatieutly, 
"there  are  plenty  who  would  say,  it  is  the  life  of  luxurious 
indolence  and  splendor  that  I  am  sorrowing  after;  that  it 
is  to  be  a  fancied  great  man, —  to  have  horses  to  ride,  and 
servants  to  wait  on  me,  and  my  every  wish  gratified,  —  it  is 
all  this  I  am  regretting.  But  /  know  better!  I  'd  be  as 
poor  as  ever  I  was,  and  consent  never  to  be  better,  if  she  'd 
just  let  me  see  her,  and  be  with  her,  and  love  her,  to  my  own 
heart,  without  ever  telling  her.  And  now  the  day  has  come 
that  makes  all  these  bygones !  " 

It  was  with  a  choking  feeling  in  bis  throat,  almost 
byaterical,  that  he  went  downstairs  and  into  the  street  to 
try  sod  walk  off  his  gloomy  humor.  The  great  city  was 
now  before  him,  —  a  very  wide  and  a  very  noisy  world,  — 
with  almudance  to  iutevest  and  attract  him,  bail  hiu  mind 
Men  li'sa  intent  ou  UU  own  future  fortunes;  but  he  felt  that 
•very  hour  he  was  away  from  his  poor  mother  was  a  pang, 
I  And  every  shilling  be  should  spend  would  be  a  privation  in 
'  "I  tell  by  what  thrift  ami  care  and 

r  |>oiinds  he  liail  camied  away  to 
na  fell  upon  the  tempting  objects 
I  tDOEUiiut  displaying  somettiillg 
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he  would  like  to  have  brought  back  to  her,  —  that  nic« 
warm  shawls  that  prvtty  clock  for  her  mantelpictYt  thai 
little  vane  for  her  flowers;  how  he  deapieed  himaelf  fur  hia 
poverty,  and  how  meauly  the  thought  of  a  couditioo  thai 
made  him  a  bunlen  where  he  ought  to  liave  been  a  lirnrfit! 
Nor  was  the  thought  the  lean  bitt4*r  that  it  remiiMltnl  him  of 
the  witle  afiace  that  ae|Nirated  him  from  her  1m*  had  tlarvd  to 
love!  **lt  comea  to  Uiim"  cried  he  bitterly  to  hiniaelf« 
"that  1  ha%'e  no  right  to  be  here;  no  right  to  do  anything, 
or  think  of  anything  tliat  I  have  done.  Of  the  thouaaoda 
that  |Muia  me,  there  ia  not,  |K*rha|Mi,  one  the  w«»rlil  haa  not 
more  need  of  tlian  of  me!  Ia  Uiere  even  one  of  all  thia 
mighty  million  Uiat  would  have  a  kind  woixl  for  nie«  if  thry 
knew  the  heavy  heart  that  won  weighing  nie  doiin?*'  At 
thia  minute  he  suddenly  thought  of  l>olly  St4*wart«  the  diic- 
lor*a  daughter,  whoHt*  addreHH  he  hacl  carefully  taken  tl<»wn 
from  hia  mother,  at  Mr.  Alexander  M*(irutler*m  4  Invrr- 
Desa  Terrac*e,  HichnuMul. 

It  would  Ih.*  a  r(*al  pleaMure  to  nee  I>olly*H  giMMMiumoml 
face,  and  hear  her  merry  voich*,  iniitead  of  tlnwe  l»eavy 
hM»k«  and  buHV  fac*eii  that  afldletl  and  c*onfufM*<l  him;  ami 
ao,  aa  much  to  fill  up  hit*  time  a«  t4>  ii|mn*  hia  fHirae,  he  aet 
out  to  walk  to  Kichniond. 

With  whatever  gliM»ni  and  depn*aiiion  1m*  lH*gan  hin  Journey, 
hia  npirita  hnm*  a**  h«*  gatniHl  the  outakirta  <»f  the  town,  an«l 
niae  higlMT  and  tii;:her  nn  he  frit  tlM*  rlM^erint;  l»n*riea  ami 
tht*  |M>rfuuied  air  that  nwfpt  over  the  rieh  m«*adowfi  nt  either 
aitle  of  him.  it  wam,  )K*Mtd«*H«  Hueh  a  luxuriant  aii|ie«*t  of 
c«>untry  an  he  had  never  U'fon*  iM*en  nor  inLt^iniHl,  —  field« 
cultivmteil  like  ^anlenii,  trim  lM*<li;en»WM,  onininriital  tr%*e«« 
pirturefk4|ue  vilUa  on  ewry  hand.  lli»w  iN'mitiful  it  all 
M'emetl,  ami  how  happy!  Wan  not  I>olly  a  lurky  girl  to 
have  h«*r  lot  thri»wn  in  nueh  a  paradiiM*?  How  «*iiji»vable  »1m* 
muAt  find  it  all!  —  i«he  hIkmm*  g«MMl  HpiritM  knew  alwaya  h<»w 
**to  take  the  ini>f«t  out  nf  "  whatewr  wan  pleafi.iht.  lion  be 
pictured  her  tU>li;:ht  in  a  iirene  of  such  l«>veliii«*ttH! 

** That's  InvtrneMs  T«'rrace.  yi»n«ler,**  KaitI  a  |»«ilioemaQ 
<if  whom  he  in«|Uin*«l  the  way,  —  **tluit  rani;e  nf  f*iiiall  InniM^a 
y«>u  se«*  there;**  and  he  |iiMnte<l  to  a  trirti-ltHikini;  n>w  of 
cottage-houaea   on  a   sort  i»f   artificial   eniliaiil%!iient  which 
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elevated  them  above  the  surrounding  buildings,  and  gave  a 
view  of  the  Thames  as  it  wound  through  the  rich  meadows 
beneath.  They  were  neat  with  that  English  neatness  which 
at  once  pleases  and  shocks  a  foreign  eye,  —  the  trim  pro- 
priety that  loves  comfort,  but  has  no  heart  for  beauty. 
Thus,  each  was  like  his  neighbor.  The  very  jalousies  were 
painted  the  same  color ;  and  every  ranunculus  in  one  garden 
Lad  his  brother  in  the  next.  No.  4  was  soon  found,  and 
Tony  rang  the  bell  and  inquired  for  Miss  Stewart. 

"She  's  in  the  school-room  with  the  young  ladies,"  said 
the  woman  servant;  "but  if  you  '11  step  in  and  tell  me  your 
name,  I  *11  send  her  to  you.*' 

"Just  say  that  I  have  come  from  her  own  neighborhood; 
or,  better,  say  Mr.  Tony  Butler  would  be  glad  to  see  her." 
He  had  scarcely  been  a  moment  in  the  neat  but  formal- 
looking  front  parlor,  when  a  very  tall,  thin,  somewhat 
severe-looking  lady  —  not  old,  nor  yet  young  —  entered, 
and  without  any  salutation  said,  "You  asked  for  Miss 
Stewart,  sir,  — are  you  a  relative  of  hers?" 

"No,  madam.  My  mother  and  Miss  Stewart's  father  are 
neighbors  and  very  old  friends ;  and  being  by  accident  in 
London,  I  desired  to  see  her,  and  bring  back  news  of  her  to 
the  doctor." 

"At  her  father's  request,  of  course?" 

'^  No,  madam ;  I  cannot  say  so,  for  I  left  home  suddenly, 
and  had  no  time  to  tell  him  of  my  journey." 

"Nor  any  letter  from  him?" 

"None,  madam." 

The  thin  lady  pursed  up  her  parched  lips,  and  bent  her 

keen  cold  eyes  on  the  youth,  who  really  felt  his  cheek  grow 

hot  under  the  scrutiny.     He  knew  that  his  confession  did 

Uot  serve  to  confirm  his  position;  and  he  heartily  wished 

himself  out  of  the  house  again. 

"I  think,  then,  sir,"  said  she,  coldly,  "it  will  serve  every 
purpose  if  I  inform  you  that  Miss  Stewart  is  well;  and  if  I 
tell  her  that  you  were  kind  enough  to  call  and  ask  after 
her." 

**I'm  sure  you  are  right,  madam,"  said  he,  hurriedly 
moving  towards  the  door,  for  already  he  felt  as  if  the 
ground  was  on  fire  beneath  him,  — "quite  right;  and  I  '11 
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Wll  the  <l<)cU)r  that  though  I  did  n*t  see  MiM  I>or»,  abe 
iu  g(MNl  iM'iilth,  And  very  happy." 

'*!  didn't  May  anything  alM»ut  her  happineaa,  that  I 
inemlMT,  Mir;  l»nt  an  1  mh?  lier  now  paaaing  tlie  door,  I  may 
leave  timt  matter  to  (*oine  fn>in  her  own  li|ia.  Miaa 
Stewart,'*  vr'u^l  mIk%  Imider,  ^Uhere  in  a  gentleman  here,  wbi> 
hart  n»nic  to  in«|uire  after  you.**  A  very  |Nile  Init  niivly 
fealun**!  young  girl,  wearing  a  cap,  —  lH*r  hair  bad  brru 
latelv  cut  Mhort  in  a  fever,  —  entered  tlie  riMini,  aiHl,  with  a 
MU«l«len  rtuMh  that  made  lM*r  |MMiitively  liandMinie,  held  <HJt 
her  hand  to  y«Ming  liutler,  Maying,  **()h,  Tony,  I  never 
ex|MH*te4l  to  m*e  you  hen*!  how  an*  all  at  Innne?  " 

T(M>  much  HlHH*ki*«l  at  the  change  in  her  apfiearaiice  to 
«p(*ak,  T<*ny  <*ould  «inly  mumble  out  a  few  broken  wurda 
alM>ut  her  father. 

**V(*M,**  crit*^!  Mhe,  i*ag«*riy,  **hiM  laat  letter  aaya  that  he 
ridt*ii  ohl  I>«»bbin  alMMit  junt  aM  well  aMewr;  *  iNfrliafM  it  ia«' 
aayM  lie,  *  that  having  Uith  of  um  grown  old  together,  we 
lH*ar  our  y«-arrt  with  more  tol«*ran<v  to  each  otlH*r;  *  but  won*t 
y«»u  i«it  doHu,  Tony?  you're  not  going  away  till  I  have 
Ulkf«<l  a  little  nith  vmi." 

**Im  the  murtic  I«*mm  n\  liniMht*^!,  MiHa  StA^wart?"  aaked  the 
thin  l:iilv,  ntiTulv. 

**Y«*»,  ma'am;  we  have  done  everything  but  aacml 
hiittorv," 

**Kv«>r\thin;;  but  the  one  im|M>rtant  taMk,  you  might  have 
aaiil,  Mif^n  Nt«*«art:  but,  iN*rha|Hi,  y«Mi  art*  not  now  exactly 
in  the  t«*tii|NTa(iii*iit  ti»  n*Mume  trarhing  fi»r  to-4lav:  mini  aa 
thin  y<*un;;  t;rntlfiii:iirM  mir»Hion  in  apparently  to  re|ii>rt,  not 
iinly  on  \i>ur  health  but  your  liappinemt,  I  f*hall  leave  you 
a  fpiart«*r  of  an  InMir  to  ^iw  liim  hiM  inf«tnii*tionM.** 

**1  hate  that  woman/*  mutten*«l  Tonv.  an  the  tbMir  cIomhI 
after  h«*r. 

'*No,  Tonv,  Hhe 'ii  not  unkiml:  but  «ih«*  di»«*rtn*t  exartlv 
•4*e  the  w«»rld  th«*  way  y<»u  and  1  uh«m|  loiii;  a^i».  What  A 
great  \*i\z  man  you  havr  i;r<»wi)!'* 

**Aii*l  what  a  tbie  tall  ;:iil,  vou!  And  I  UM*«i  to  call  toq 
a  atuinp!  " 

**A\.  there  were  few  c<»mplimentM  waatiHl  between  oa  in 
thoae  day«:  but  weren't  tlN*y  happy?  " 
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"Do  you  remember  them  all,  Dolly? " 

"Every  one  of  them, — the  climbing  the  big  cherry-tree 
the  day  the  branch  broke,  and  we  both  fell  into  the  melon- 
bed  ;  the  hunting  for  eels  under  the  stones  in  the  river,  — 
was  n't  that  rare  sport?  and  going  out  to  sea  in  that  leaky 
little  boat  that  1  'd  not  have  courage  to  cross  the  Thames  in 
now!  — oh,  Tony,  tell  me,  you  never  were  so  jolly  since?" 

"I  don't  think  I  was;  and  what 's  worse,  Dolly,  I  doubt 
if  I  ever  shall  be." 

The  tone  of  deep  despondency  of  these  words  went  to  her 
heart,  and  her  lip  trembled,  as  she  said,  — 

'^  Have  you  had  any  bad  news  of  late  ?  is  there  anything 
going  wrong  with  you?  " 

"No,  Dolly,  nothing  new,  nothing  strange,  nothing  beyond 
the  fact  that  I  have  been  staring  at,  though  I  did  not  see 
it  three  years  back,  that  I  am  a  great  hulking  idle  dog,  of 
no  earthly  use  to  himself  or  to  anybody  else.  However,  I 
have  opened  my  eyes  to  it  at  last ;  and  here  I  am,  come  to 
seek  my  fortune,  as  we  used  to  say  long  ago,  which,  after 
all,  seems  a  far  nicer  thing  in  a  fairy  book  than  when 
reduced  to  a  fact" 

Dolly  gave  a  little  short  cough,  to  cover  a  faint  sigh 
which  escaped  her;  for  she,  too,  knew  something  about 
seeking  her  fortune,  and  that  the  search  was  not  always  a 
success. 

"  And  what  are  you  thinking  of  doing,  Tony  ?  "  asked  she, 
eagerly. 

"Like  all  lazy  good-for-nothings,  I  begin  by  begging; 
that  is  to  say,  I  have  been  to  a  great  man  this  morning  who 
knew  my  father,  to  ask  him  to  give  me  something, —  to  make 
me  something." 

"A  soldier,  I  suppose?" 

"No;  mother  won't  listen  to  that     She  's  so  indignant 
about  the  way  they  treated  my  poor  father  about  that  good- 
service  pension,  —  one  of  a  race  that  has  been  pouring  oaf 
their  blood  like  water  for  three  centuries  back,  —  that  si 
says  she  'd  not  let  me  accept  a  commission  if  it  were  offer 
to  me,  without  it  came  coupled  with  a  full  apology  for  \ 
wrong  done  my  father;  and  as  I  am  too  old  for  Uie  na 
and  too  ignorant  for  most  other  things,  it  will  push  all 
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great  man's  ingeDuity  very  doM  to  find  out  the  corner  to 
suit  me.*' 

''They  talk  a  deal  about  Australiat  Tony;  and,  todcetl, 
I  sometimes  think  I  M  like  to  go  there  myself.  I  rvail  in 
the  '  Times  *  t'  otlier  clay  tlmt  a  dairy-maid  got  as  much  as 
forty-six  |iounds  a-year  and  her  boani;  only  fancy,  ftyrtvsix 
fMHinds  a-year!  I>o  you  know/'  added  s1h%  in  a  cautious 
whis|M*r,  **  I  Imve  only  eighteen  pounds  here,  and  was  in  rmre 
luck  tiMi,  they  say,  to  get  it.*' 

**Wlmt  if  we  were  to  set  out  together,  Dolly?"  said  br« 
laughing;  but  a  dei*|i  iH*arlet  flush  covereil  hi*r  face,  and 
though  she  trittl  to  laugh  t<M>,  n\w  had  Ui  turn  her  head 
awav,  ff>r  tlie  tears  were  in  lier  eves. 

^*liut  how  could  yoii  turn  dairy nmid,  IX>lly?"  cried  he« 
half  reproachfully. 

'*JuHt  as  well,  or  rath4*r  U*tter,  timn  ^u  turn  she|>benl 
or  golti-4ligg4*r.  As  to  mere  laUir,  it  would  lie  notiiiug:  as 
t^i  any  l«>tMi  4»f  condititm,  I  'd  not  fiH*!  it,  and  tbervfore  not 
suffrr  It." 

*M>h,  1  haw  no  Htiohtiery  mym»lf  aUHit  working  with  bit 
hainU/*  iktU\vi\  he,  liai«tily.  **  Heaven  Mp  me  if  I  had,  for 
my  1m-2u1  would  n't  k(*4*p  me;  but  a  girPs  bringing  up  is  so 
difTerent  fn»m  a  Imiv'h;  she  oughtn't  to  do  anything  mcoial 
out  of  her  own  InMiie." 

**We  «iii;;Iit  nil  of  US  Jtist  to  do  our  U'st,  Tony,  and  what 
leaves  un  l«'f»H  of  A  burden  to  others,  —  tliat  's  my  reatling  of 
it:  and  when  we  do  that,  we  '11  have  a  c|uiet  conscience,  mod 
tliat  'ft  fu>in«-tliiii^  that  iiiaiiy  a  rich  man  couldn't  bay  wilb 
all  hift  money/* 

**1  think  it's  ttie  time  for  the  children's  dinner.  Miss 
Stewart,"  naid  the  grim  laily,  entering.  "I  am  sorry  It 
stHiulil  rut  itli4irt  an  interview  mi  inl4»n*sting." 

A  lialf-aii'jry  n*ply  p*m4*  to  Toiiy'ii  li|Mi,  when  a  bM>k  frooi 
I>«»ni  iitopiNNi  him.  and  he  ittammered  out,  **May  1  call  mod 
see  y«Hi  acain  lN'fi»re  I  j:o  bark?  " 

'*\Vheii  <i'»  v«m  go  ba<*k,  young  gentleman?"  aaked  tht 
thin  lailv. 

* 

**'rhat  'a  mon-  than  1  ran  tell.     This  week  if  I  can;  BCZt 
week  if  1  iiuiftt." 
**If  y«»u  '11  write  me  a  line,  tlien,  and  aaj  what  daj  II 
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would  be  your  convenience  to  come  down  here,  I  will  reply, 
and  state  wbelber  it  will  be  Mies  Stewart's  and  mine  to 
receive  you." 

"Come,  at  all  erenta,"  said  Dora,  in  a  low  voice,  iS  tbey 
shook  hands  aud  purtcd. 

"Poor  Dolly !  "  muttered  lie,  as  he  went  his  way  towards 
town.  "What  between  the  pale  cheeks  and  the  cropped 
hair  and  the  odious  cap,  I  'd  never  have  known  her!  "  Ue 
suddenly  heaitl  the  sound  of  footsteps  behind  him,  and, 
turning,  he  saw  her  runuing  towards  him  at  full  speed. 

"You  had  foi^otten  your  cane,  Touy,"  said  she,  half 
breathless,  "  and  1  knew  it  was  an  old  favorite  of  yours,  and 
you'd  be  sorry  to  think  it  was  lost.  Tell  me  oue  thiog," 
cried  she.  and  her  eheek  Qushed  even  a  deeper  hue  than  the 
exercise  had  given  it;  "could  you —  would  you  be  a  clerk  — 
in  a  merchant's  uHice,  I  mean?" 

"Why  do  you  askine,  Dolly?"  said  be;  for  her  eager  and 
anxious  face  directed  all  his  solicitude  from  himself  to  her. 

"If  you  only  would  and  could,  Tony,"  continued  she, 
"write.  No;  make  papa  write  me  a  line  to  aay  so.  There, 
I  have  no  time  for  more;  I  have  already  done  enough  to 
secure  me  a  rare  leeson  when  I  get  back.  Don't  come  here 
again." 

She  was  gone  before  he  could  answer  her;  and  with  a 
heavier  heart  and  a  very  puzzled  head,  he  i-esunied  his  road 
lo  London,  "Don't  come  here  again  "  ringing  in  his  head  as 
be  went. 
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garden  t'other  morniDg  with  a  list  of  the  elector*  in  hU 
hand." 

**My  conjecture  i««  that  he  U  intolerably  bored  every- 
when*,  ttiifl  <*aine  down  here  to  try  the  effect  of  a  new  iiHMle 
of  the  infliction  that  he  haci  never  ex|H*rienced  before.  What 
elm*  would  explain  a  |>rf>Ject  I  heanl  him  arrange  for  thia 
moniiiig,  — a  walk  with  Iiei*k  Ctrahatn!  ** 

'*Yt*H,  I  waa  in  the  window  when  he  aaked  her  wht-re  sh^ 
oiiually  went  in  thoae  wamlerings  over  the  fern  hilla,  with 
that  ^n*at  umbrt^Ua;  and  slie  t«>ld  him  to  vinit  an  old  latly 
—  a  Mm.  Butler  —  who  liad  In^en  a  dear  frieml  of  her 
motlR»r*ii;  and  then  he  8aid«  *  1  wiith  you  *d  take  me  with 
you.  I  havf  a  fiotiitive  weakneii«  for  old  ladu*ii;  *  and  ao 
tlH*  bargain  wan  Htruck,  that  they  were  to  go  to  the  ciUtage 
ti>-day  toi^cthvr." 

^MU'C'k,  4»f  counMs  fancying  that  it  mean8  a  distinct  avowal 
of  attention  to  hentelf." 

**  And  hvr  fiirtter,  Sally*  very  fully  pen«ua<l€*<l  that  Maitland 
i«  a  iiuitor  for  her  hand,  aikI  <*unnin^ly  mvurinK  Ilfi'k** 
g<MMl  oitU'Cii  U'fon*  he  riskn  a  drclnration.'* 

**Sallv  iiln*ailv  )vlirvi*a  that  .Mark  i»  wliat  nkie  caJla 
*  land«*il: '  and  ithe  gave  me  Home  pn*tty  bnMul  hinta  aU>ut 
the  intufTfiable  pn*tcntfif>nB  of  younger  iMinH,  to  which  daiia 
•he  c<»iif%i;;iirt  him." 

"And  \U*i*k  told  me  veiitenlAV*  in  ci»nfl«lence,  that  Tonv 
had  U*en  Kent  awav  fioni  lionie  l»v  liin  mother*  an  tlH*  laat 
reiMMin*e  ai^ainnt  the  c«»niM'(|uen<*4»  of  hin  fatal  paitAion  ftir 
her.' 

"P«M»r  Tonv/*  Kii;lie«l  the  voung  widow,  "he  never  tliought 
•»f  her." 

"Ih«l  he  tell  vou  an  much,  Aliee?"  naid  her  niHtiT,  aIvIv. 

•  •  • 

'•No,  deAr;  it  in  the  one  Hnbj«H*t  —  1  nieAU  love  in  any 
8ha|>e  —  that  we  never  diiMMiHMNl.  The  |MNir  Imiv  iNinfeAM^I 
t^i  me  all  hi**  tfriefti  aImmU  hi'«  pur|M»H<>lv<tH  i<ll«*  lif«*.  hia 
mother'a  i«trAiten«*<l  fortune,  .tntl  hi*i  unele'n  h«-ArtIeiij«  in* 
differenci*:  evervthinj;.  in  nhort.  that  Iav  iH'Avilv  on  hia 
heart.'* 

"Kvervthintf  but  the  lM*avi(««t.  .\lice,**  i«Ai«l  tlie  other, 
amilini;. 

**\Vril,  if  he  had  o|>ene<l  that  a<»rri»w,  I  *d  have  hearl  hin 
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without  anger;  I'd  have  honestly  told  him  it  was  a  very 
vain  and  fruitless  pursuit.  But  still  my  own  heart  would 
have  declared  to  me  that  a  young  fellow  is  all  the  better  for 
some  romance  of  this  kind,  —  that  it  elevates  motives  and 
dignifies  actions,  and,  not  least  of  all  advantages,  makes 
him  very  uncompanionable  for  creatures  of  mere  dissipation 
and  excess." 

**  But  that,  of  course,  you  were  merely  objective  the  while, 
—  the  source  from  which  so  many  admirable  results  were  to 
issue,  and  never  so  much  as  disturbed  by  the  breath  of  his 
attachment.     Is  n't  that  so?  " 

'*!  'd  have  said,  *  You  're  a  very  silly  boy  if  you  imagine 
that  anything  can  come  of  all  this.*  " 

'*And  if  he  were  to  ask  for  the  reason,  and  say,  '  Alice, 
are  you  not  your  own  mistress,  rich,  free  to  do  whatever 
you  incline  to  do?  Why  should  you  call  me  a  fool  for 
loving  you  ?  '  " 

'*Take  my  word  for  it,  Bella,  he'll  never  risk  the  answer 
he  'd  be  sure  to  meet  to  such  a  speech,"  said  the  other, 
haughtily;  and  Isabella,  who  felt  a  sort  of  awe  of  her  sister 
at  certain  moments,  desisted  from  the  theme.  "Look! 
yonder  they  go,  Maitland  and  Rebecca,  not  exactly  arm-in- 
arm, but  with  bent-down  heads,  and  that  propinquity  that 
implies  close  converse." 

''I  declare  I  feel  quite  jealous, —  I  mean  on  your  account, 
Bella,"  said  Mrs.  Traflford. 

"Never  mind  my  interests  in  the  matter,  Alice,"  said 
she,  reddening;  "it  is  a  matter  of  the  most  complete  in- 
diflference  to  me  with  whom  he  walks  or  talks.  Mr.  Nor- 
man Maitland  is  not  to  me  one  whit  more  of  consequence 
than  is  Tony  Butler  to  my  sister." 

"That's  a  confession,  Bella, — a  confession  wrung  out 
of  a  hasty  moment;  for  Tony  certainly  likes  Tne,  and  / 
know  it." 

"Well,  then,  the  cases  are  not  similar,  for  Mr.  Maitland 
does  not  care  for  me ;  or,  if  he  does,  I  don't  know  it,  nor 
do  I  want  to  know  it." 

'^Come,  darling,  put  on  your  shawl,  and  let  us  have  a 
breezy  walk  on  the  cliffs  before  the  day  darkens;  neither 
of  these  gentlemen  are  worth  the  slightest  estrangement 
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between  ftucb  •isters  m  we  are*  Whether  Tony  likes  me  ot 
Dot«  don't  steal  him  from  me,  ami  I  *ll  pnuuiMi*  y«Mi  to  lir 
JuMt  as  loyal  with  regani  to  the  other.  How  I  'd  like  to 
know  what  they  are  talking  of  tliere! " 

As  it  is  not  ImiKJSsihle  the  n^ailer  may  in  some  slifsbt 
degree  |Mirtici|Mite  In  the  fair  widow's  S4*ntiment,  we  mrao 
to  take  up  the  c<»tiveniation  Just  as  it  n*a<*he<l  the  time  lo 
which  the  r%*mArk  wan  applitHl  to  it.  Minn  Ilerky  (traham 
was  givinf^  ht*r  companion  a  sket<*hy  di*s<*ription  of  sll  the 
IN^DMins  tlK*n  at  the  AliU^y,  not  taking  any  i»iii>erlal  r^rr 
to  Ik*  epigrammatic  or  pictures<|ue,  hut  to  U*  literal  and 
truthful. 

'*Mrs.  Maxwell,  — nn  old  horn>r,— tolorate<l  Junt  liecause 
she  <»wns  Tilney  Park«  and  can  leave  it  to  wli<im  she  likm; 
and  the  Lyle»  Uo\h*  it  will  fall  to  Mark,  or,  |Misjiilily,  t^Y 
liella.     Tliev  HtamI  to  win  on  eitlMT." 

*Wnd  which  is  the  favorite?'*  askeil  MaitlamK  with  a 
faint  Hniile. 

**YouM  like  to  think  InaMla,"  said  Minn  I)4*okv.  with  a 
iiltaq>  pien'ing  glntu*e  to  n*ad  his  thouuhti*  at  an  uncuanlt^l 
moment.  If  he  hati  mich,  **l>ut  she  Is  not.  iM  Aunt  Mai* 
Will  —  she  *s  as  much  yonr  aunt  as  theirs  —  detiiits  girl*, 
and  liatt,  I  actually  U-Iieve,  thoughtH  of  marrying  a;;ain. 
liv  the  ftav,  v<»ii  finid  v«mi  wantt*<l  m«»nev:  whv  not  *  g*i  in  ' 
th«n*?  eii:ht  th<»iif>ahd  a-year  in  laiKl,  real  e«ttnte,  aiul  a  fine 
o|i|  h<>u**e  with  Mune  gn*nt  tindK>r  an»und  it.*' 

**  I   want   to  iiav   mv  old  debts,  not    incur  new  om^i.  mv 

■       •  •  • 

<leAr   MuMi  (trnhnni.** 

••  I  *m  not  vonr  tlr.ar  Misn  (iraham,  —  I  *ni  H«*<'k,  or  lU-ckv. 
or  I'm  Mi«*  U«U'ci\i  <iraham,  if  you  mnnt  \n  U*  n^Kin-iMfiil. 

Hut  what  do  Von  H.*iv  to  the  Maxwrll  haiidirap?     |  omM  dt> 

•  •  • 

v«»«i  a  t:«Miil  turn  there;  idie  letH  nir  snv  whnt  I  pl«*a«H*  ti» 
iK-r." 

**  I  d  ratlier  yoii  M  jrivo  me  that  privl!i'j«-  '•itii  younklf. 
charmint;  Ui-U'c<'a.** 

"  iKtii't,  I  f«av  ;  <lon*t  trv  that  tirr***>rni' •►M  d«"l«,:e  of  m«ick 

llattrrv.      I   III  not  charniin;;,  anv  niofr   tlmn   vou  are  Iniiir^t 

•  •  • 

or  dtraiuhlforwanl.  1.4't  u««  Ih»  on  th«'  jM|ii:ire  —  do  ym  un* 
demtand  that*"     Of  courne  von  di»?     \N  Imhii  ^liall  I  tmt  oat 

m 

iie«t  for  y<Mi?  —  for  the  whole  lot  shall  U*  dis|M»m«i|  of  witb- 
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out  any  reserve.  Will  you  have  Sir  Arthur,  with  his  tiresome 
Indian  stories,  enhanced  to  himself  by  aU  the  lacs  of  rupees 
that  are  associated  with  them?  Will  you  have  the  gay 
widow,  who  married  for  pique,  and  inherited  a  great  fortune 
by  a  blunder?  Will  you  have  Isaliella,  who  is  angling  for 
a  coronet,  but  would  not  refuse  you  if  you  are  rich  enough? 
Will  you  have  that  very  light  dragoon,  who  thinks  'ours  '  the 
standard  for  manners  in  Europe?  —  or  the  two  elder  brothers, 
gray- headed,  pale-faced,  husky- voiced  civil  servants,  working 
hard  to  make  a  fortune  in  advance  of  a  liver  complaint? 
Say  the  *•  number/  and  the  animal  shall  be  led  out  for 
inspection." 

'*  After  all,  it  is  scarcely  fair  in  me  to  ask  it,  for  I  don't 
come  as  a  buyer." 

**  Well,  if  you  have  a  taste  for  that  sort  of  thing  —  are  we 
out  of  sight  of  the  windows? —  if  so,  let  me  have  a  cigarette 
like  that  you  have  there.  I  have  n't  smoked  for  five  months. 
Oh !  is  n*t  it  a  pleasure?  " 

**  Tell  me  about  Mrs.  Butler,  —  who  is  she?" 

'^  She  is  Mrs.  Butler;  and  her  husband,  when  he  was 
alive,  was  Colonel  Butler,  militarily  known  as  Wat  Tartar. 
He  was  a  terrible  pipeclay ;  and  her  son  Tony  is  the 
factotum  at  the  Abbey ;  or  rather  he  was,  till  Mark  told  him 
to  shave  a  poodle,  or  singe  a  pony,  or  paint  a  wheelbarrow 
—  I  forget;  but  I  know  it  was  something  he  had  done  once 
out  of  good-humor,  and  the  hussar  creature  fancied  he'd 
make  him  do  it  again  through  an  indignity." 

**  And  he  —  I  mean  Butler  —  stands  upon  beini^  a  gentle- 
man?" 

** I  should  think  he  does ;  is  not  his  birth  good?  " 

*'  Certainly ;  the  Butlers  are  of  an  old  stock." 

*'  They  talk  of  an  uncle,  Sir  Ramrod,  —  it  isn't  Kanirod, 
but  it's  like  it, — a  tiresome  old  fellow,  who  was  envoy 
at  Naples,  and  who  married,  I  believe,  a  ballot-dancer,  and 
who  might  leave  Tony  all  his  fortune,  if  he  liked,  —  which 
he  does  n't." 

"Having  no  family  of  his  own?"  asked  Maitland,  as  he 
pofTed  bis  cigar. 

**  None ;  but  that  does  n't  matter,  for  he  has  turned 
Jesait,  and  will  leave  everything  to  the  sacred  something  or 
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Other  in  Rome.  I  've  heard  all  that  from  old  Widow  Batler, 
who  has  a  perfect  passion  for  talking  of  her  amiable  brother- 
in-law,  as  she  calls  him.  She  hates  him,  —  always  did  hate 
him,  —  and  taught  Tony  to  hate  him ;  and  with  all  that  it  was 
only  yesterday  she  said  to  me  that  perhaps  she  was  not 
fully  justified  in  sending  back  unopened  two  letters  he  had 
written  to  her,  —  one  after  the  loss  of  some  Canadian  bonds 
of  hers,  which  got  rumored  abroad  in  the  newspapers; 
the  other  was  on  Tony*s  coming  of  age;  and  she  said, 
*•  Becky,  I  begin  to  suspect  that  I  had  no  right  to  carry  my 
own  unforgiveuess  to  the  extent  of  an  injury  to  my  boy,  — 
tell  me  what  you  would  do.' " 

*'  And  what  was  your%answer?  " 

"I'd  have  made  it  up  with  the  old  swell.  I'd  say,  'h 
not  this  boy  more  to  you  than  all  those  long-petticoated 
tonsured  humbugs,  who  can  always  cheat  some  one  or  other 
out  of  an  Inheritance?  *  I  'd  say,  ^  Look  at  him,  and  yoa'll 
fancy  it 's  Walter  telling  you  that  he  forgives  you.'  •* 

"If  he  be  like  most  of  his  order,  Miss  Becky,  he'd  only 
smile  at  your  appeal/'  said  Maitland,  coldly. 

"  Well,  1  'd  not  let  it  be  laughing  matter  with  him,  I  caa 
tell  you ;  stupid  wills  are  broken  every  day  of  the  week,  and 
I  don't  think  the  Jesuits  are  in  such  favor  in  England  that 
a  jury  would  decide  for  them  against  an  English  youth  of 
the  kith  and  kin  of  the  testator." 

"  You  speak  cleverly,  Miss  Graham,  and  you  show  that 
you  know  all  the  value  that  attaches  to  popular  sympathy  In 
the  age  we  live  in." 

"  And  don't  you  agree  with  me?" 

"Ah,  there  's  a  deal  to  be  said  on  either  side." 

"Then,  for  Heaven's  sake,  don't  say  it.  There  —  no  — 
more  to  the  left  —  there,  where  you  see  the  blue  smoke  rising 
over  the  rocks  —  there  stands  the  widow's  cottage.  I  doot 
know  how  she  endures  the  loneliness  of  it  Could  you  IbC^ 
such  a  life?" 

'*  A  double  solitude  —  what  the  French  call  an  i^msme  ^ 
deux  —  is  not  so  insupportable.  In  fact,  it  all  depends 
upon  '  the  partner  with  whom  we  share  our  isolation.' "  H* 
threw  a  tone  of  half  tenderness  into  the  words  that  mad6 
them  very  significant,  and  Rebecca  gave  him  one  of  her  quick 
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Ridden  glAcces  with  which  she  often  read  a  secret  motive. 
This  time,  however,  ahe  failed.  There  was  nothia);  in  that 
BkUow  but  handsome  face  that  revealed  a  clew  to  anything. 

'^I'll  have  to  ask  Mrs.  Butler's  leave  before  1  present 
you,"  said  she,  auddeoly. 

"Of  course,  I'll  await  her  permission." 

"  The  chances  are  she  '11  say  no ;  indeed,  it  is  all  but  cer- 
tain she  will." 

'*  Then  I  must  resign  myself  to  patience  and  a  c^ar  till 
you  come  out  again,"  said  he,  calmly. 

*'  Shall  1  say  that  there 's  any  reason  for  your  visit?  Do 
you  know  any  Butlers,  or  have  you  any  relatiouship,  real  or 
pretended,  with  the  family,  that  would  make  a  pretext  for 
coming  to  see  her?" 

Had  Miss  Graham  only  glanced  as  keenly  at  Maitland'e 
features  now  as  she  had  a  few  moments  back,  she  might 
have  se«n  a  faint,  a  very  faint,  flush  cross  bis  cheek,  and 
then  give  way  to  a  deep  paleness.  "  No,"  said  be,  coldly,  "  I 
cannot  pretend  the  shadow  of  a  claim  to  her  acquaintance, 
*od  I  can  scarcely  presume  to  ask  you  to  present  me  as  a 
trKod  of  your  own,  except  in  the  common  acceptatiou  given 
lo  tbe  word." 

'*  Oh,  I  'II  do  that  readily  enough.  Bless  your  heart,  if 
there  was  anything  to  be  gained  by  it,  I  'd  call  you  my 
coosin,  and  address  you  as  Norman  all  the  time  of  the  visit." 

"  If  you  but  knew  how  tbe  familiarity  would  flatter  me, 
pATticalarly  were  I  lo  return  it ! " 

"  And  call  me  Becky,  —  I  hope !  Well,  you  are  a  cool 
haod<" 

"  My  friends  are  in  the  habit  of  amusing  themselves  with 
Bj  diffidence  and  my  timidity." 

**Tbe7  muBt  be  very  ill  off  for  a  pastime,  then.     I  used 
'^  think  Mark  Lyio  l<ad  eiini]<^b,  but  his  b  a  blushing  basb- 
I  compared  lo  yours," 

I  only  eec  me  in  my  struggle  to  overcome  a  natural 

,  Misa  Grnhnm,  —  jusl  us  a  coward  assumes  tbe  bully 

poltroonery;    you  regard    in   nie    tbe    mnok 

jr  that  strives  to  shroixl  a  most  painful  modoi^lv." 

•  looked  full  at  him  for  na  Instant,  and  tlien  burst  into 

Igfatert  in  which  he  Joined  without 
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th«'  faiiiU'Ht  Hhow  «»f  ili.<«|ilfai*iirt*.      '*  W«rU,  I  bvlirve  juQ  Mv 
);«MMl-t4*iii|M*r«Ml,*'  Hai«l  f»lit*,   fraiiklj. 

'*TIh*  U'Mt  ill  tliv  wurl«l;  I  ftin  ven*  MfUlom  An)?nr;  I 
iH'wr  U*ar  iiiuli<v." 

**  II:iv«*  yitii  any  otlt«*r  ;;<mm|  i|Uftlitie»?'*  a«kvtl  t^br^  «itii  ft 
Kli;:lit  iii'M>k<'rv  in  lit*r  voifv. 

••  Y«*H,  —  iii:ifiy  ;  1  uiii  tniflful  U>  ibe  verne  of  cmluliU: 
I  :iiii  ^«*ii(*r(»iiH  to  tlic  liiiiitrt  of  extra  valance;  1  aiD  uii»«rn* 
in;;  in  my  fri«>n(lHlii|H,  uikI  without  tlic  Uiut  uf  a  •vifiaborai 
ill  nil  niv  naturr.'* 

**  llvM  nitv  th:it  in.  or  how  iii<v  it  niiifit  be!  " 

**  I  n»nM  ^row  «'liM|u«*iit  owr  my  giftii,  if  it  were  unA  tliai 
mv  h:i««hfulnt*»!4  mii!ht   fniharraAH  me.*' 

••  Have  vou  aiiv  fimll?*?  " 

**  I  don't  think  r**t;  at  U*ai«t  I  can't  recall  any.*' 

••  Nor  fiiihu'^-*?  '* 

**  F:iilinL!4 !  |N'rli:i)»-i/'  Kiiil  h«%  tlubiiHialy;  **  liut  they  are, 
nftrr  all.  iiifn*  wraknr^-*«*«t,  —  niirh  an  a  likiii^e  for  ii|>U'ii*Wir. 
a  lovi*  of  luxury  iZt'ihTally.  a  taMte  for  |>n>fuiii«>u«  a  fi*»rt  t>f 
rri^al  |irofn<»ioii  m  ijaily  lifo,  which  <NvaHioiially  Jam  with  my 
ciiruin-tantfrt,  niakiiii:  m«* — n«>t  irritaliK*,  I  am  uevt-r  im* 
tahli*  —  liut  hiw-Hpiritt'il  an  I  (|i*pr(*HH4M|." 

**'rh«*n.  from  what  vimi  havr  told  tn«>,  I  think  IM  lirtirr 
nay  to  Mi-i.  Uuth'r  that  thrrcV  an  an^^cl  i»aitini;  miljiiih*  wbt* 
i««  u\>*^X  an\i<»u<«  to  tnak«»  her  a<i|uaintaiMv.** 

**  Do  Hii.  atid  adil  tliat  Ih* 'II  fold  hi*«  wiii^a«  ami  ait  on 
thi«  rtt'»n«'   till   \i»u  rtiiii**   to  f«*t('li  him.*' 

m 

**  .|if  nrnir,  tiahrh'l.  th«*n.'*  9«aid  Hh<\  |iaaiiiti)e  in  at  ibt 
wirkt't,  aiiil  takini;  h<T  way  thnMi:^h  the  littlt*  ^anlen. 

Maitland  ^it  •Iihimi<*<«iii:^  in  hi<4  (»wn  mind  the  pnihlrm  U^w 
far  \!<-iMail«-«  wan  ri'^ht  or  i^roiij;  in  einleavoriiii;  ti>  divrri 
the  »i>ill  from  any  eiititMsni  i»f  hiiiifM*lf  hv  a  n*rtain  altrrataMi 
in  Iii4  il»Sr^  tail,  rather  o|iiiiiii«j  that,  in  «Hir  day  at  leaaU  tlv 
fii-i  r  4*oiir<«e  \%itti]il  hav«'  Uh-ii  to  avoiil  all  romment  i 
«-\rr.  -  the  ifnpiitatif»n  of  an  iM*oi»ntrif*itT  being  cniIt 
til  tli«'  ai*eii<«ati«iii  <if  a  i-rime.  With  tlH*  Orerka  of  Ibatdaj 
thi'  fa!<M>  Mvnt  wa«i  pri»bably  a  aiirreiifi ;  with  llie  EagUiktf 
•  *uf«.  the  real  mirMlom  in  ri4it  to  lie  hunletl.  **Oil»  If  IIWMt 
all  to  lie  done  au'ain,  bow  verr  dilfereoUy  I  slMNridd^lll* 

*-  liKieed,  and  in  what  mpoel?**  mlA  m 
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aboalder.  He  looked  ap,  and  saw  Beck  Graham  gazing  on 
iiitu  with  Bomethiflg  of  iat«reet  in  tier  expression.  "  How 
so? "  cried  she,  again.  Not  in  the  slightest  d^ree  discom- 
posed  or  flurried,  he  lay  lazily  back  on  the  sward,  and  draw- 
ing bia  band  over  his  eyes  to  shade  them  from  the  snn,  said, 
in  a  half-languid,  weary  tone,  "If  it  were  to  do  again,  I'd  go 
iu  for  happinesB." 

■'  What  do  you  mean  by  happiness?  " 

"  What  we  all  mean  by  it:  an  organized  selfishness,  that 

«iIrawB  a  close  cordon  round  onr  home,  and  takes  care  to  keep 

out,  so  far  as  possible,  duns,  bores,  fevers,  and  fashionable 

^uxiuaintances.     By  the  way,  is  your  visit  ended,  or  will  she 

"  Not  to-day.  She  hopes  to-morrow  to  be  able.  She  asks  if 
^ou  are  of  the  Maitlands  of  Gillie  —  Gillie  —  not '  crankie,' 
but  a  sonnd  like  it,  —  and  if  your  mother's  name  was  Janet." 

"  And  I  trust,  from  the  little  you  know  of  me,  you  assured 
ber  it  coald  not  be,"  said  he,  calmly. 

"  Well,  I  said  that  I  knew  no  more  of  yonr  family  than  all 
the  rest  of  us  up  at  the  Abbey,  who  have  been  sifting  all  the 
Maitlands  in  the  three  kingdoma  in  the  hope  of  finding  you." 

"  How  flattering !  and  at  the  same  time  how  vain  a  labor ! 
The  name  came  to  me  with  some  fortaoe.  I  took  it  as  I  'd 
have  taken  a  more  ill-sounding  one  for  money!  Who 
wouldn't  be  baptized  in  bank  stock?  I  hope  it's  not  on 
the  plea  of  my  mother  beiug  Janet,  that  she  consents  to 
receive  me?" 

"  She  hopes  you  are  Lady  Janet's  son,  and  that  you 
hive  the  Maitland  eyes,  which  it  seems  are  dark,  and  a 
aumi' riling'  in  tlii^ii-  manner  wiiioh  she  assures  me  was 
especially  captivating." 

'And  for  which,  I  trust,  you  vonehed?" 

"  Ves.  I  said  you  were  a  clever  sort  of  person,  that  could 
ill)  a  num>>er  of  tilings  well,  and  Ihat  I  for  one  tliil  n'tquarri?l 
with  your  vanity  or  conceit,  but  thought  them  rather  good 
fun." 

'•  So  they  are !  and  we  '11  lanjjh  at  them  tojiether,"  said  he, 
rising,  and  preparing  to  set  out.  "  What  a  blessing  to  find 
one  that  really  understands  me !  I  wish  to  heaven  that  you 
vtni  not  engaged  1 " 
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"  And  who  says  I  am?  "  cried  she,  almost  fiercely. 

^^  Did  I  dream  it?  Who  knows?  The  fact  is,  my  dear 
Miss  Becky,  we  do  talk  with  such  a  rare  freedom  to  each 
other,  it  is  pardonable  to  mix  up  one's  reveries  with  his 
actual  information.     How  do  you  call  that  ruin  yonder?" 

"Dunluce." 

*'  And  that  great  bluff  beyond  it?  " 

"  Fairhead." 

*'  I'll  take  a  long  walk  to-morrow,  and  visit  that  part  of 
the  coast." 

*'  You  are  forgetting  you  are  to  call  on  Mrs.  Butler." 

*'  So  I  was.     At  what  hour  are  we  to  be  here?  " 

*'  There  is  no  question  of  '  we '  in  the  matter ;  your  modesty 
must  make  its  advances  alone." 

*'  You  are  not  angry  with  me,  carissima  Rebecca?  " 

'^  Don't  think  that  a  familiarity  is  less  a  liberty  because  it 
is  dressed  in  a  foreign  tongue." 

"  But  it  would  '  out ; '  the  expression  forced  itself  from  my 
lips  in  spite  of  me,  just  as  some  of  the  sharp  things  you  have 
been  saying  to  me  were  perfectly  irrepressible?" 

"  I  suspect  you  like  this  sort  of  sparring?  " 

"  Delight  in  it" 

"  So  do  I.  There  's  only  one  condition  I  make :  whenever 
you  mean  to  take  off  the  gloves,  and  intend  to  hit  out  hard, 
that  you  '11  say  so  before.     Is  that  agreed  ?  " 

"It's  a  bargain." 

She  held  out  her  hand  frankly,  and  he  took  it  as  cordially ; 
and  in  a  hearty  squee2e  the  compact  was  ratified. 

"  Shall  I  tell  you,"  said  she,  as  they  drew  nigh  the  Abbey, 
"  that  you  are  a  great  puzzle  to  us  all  here?  We  none  of  as 
can  guess  how  so  great  a  person  as  yourself  should  condescend 
to  come  down  to  such  an  out-o'-the-world  spot,  and  waste  his 
fascinations  on  such  dull  company." 

"  Your  explanation,  I  '11  wager,  was  the  true  one:  let  me 
hear  it." 

"I  called  it  eccentricity;  the  oddity  of  a  man  who  had 
traded  so  long  in  oddity  that  he  grew  to  be  inexplicable, 
even  to  himself,  and  that  an  Irish  country-house  was  one 
of  the  few  things  you  had  not  ^done,'  and  that  you  were 
determined  to  ^  do '  it." 
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*'  There  was  that,  and  somethiDg  more,"  said  UaitUnd, 
thoughtfully. 

"  The  '  something  more  '  being,  I  take  it,  the  whole  secret." 

"  As  you  read  me  like  a  book,  Miss  Rebeeca,  all  I  ask  is, 
Ihat  you  '11  abut  the  volume  when  you  've  done  with  it,  and 
not  talk  over  it  with  your  literary  friends." 

"  It  is  Dot  my  way,"  said  she,  half  pettishly;  and  they 
veacbed  the  door  as  she  spoke. 


CHAPTER  Vm. 

SOME   EXPLANATIONS. 

If  there  was  an  jthing  strange  or  inexplicable  in  the  appear- 
ance of  one  of  Maitland's  pretensions  in  an  unfrequented 
and  obscure  part  of  the  world, —  if  there  was  matter  in  it  to 
puzzle  the  wise  heads  of  squires,  and  make  country  intelli- 
gences look  confused,  — there  is  no  earthly  reason  why  any 
mystification  should  be  practised  with  oui*  reader.  He,  at 
least,  is  under  our  guidance,  and  to  him  we  impart  whatever 
is  known  to  ourselves.  For  a  variety  of  reasons,  some  of 
which  this  history  later  on  will  disclose,  —  others,  the  less 
imminent,  we  are  free  now  to  avow, — Mr.  Norman  Malt- 
land  had  latterly  addressed  much  of  his  mind  to  the  political 
intrigues  of  a  foreign  country:  that  country  was  Naples. 
He  had  known  it  —  we  are  not  free  to  say  how,  at  this  place 
—  from  his  childhood;  he  knew  its  people  in  every  rank 
and  class;  he  knew  its  dialect  in  all  its  idioms.  He  could 
talk  the  slang  of  the  lazzaroni,  and  the  wild  patois  of  Cala- 
bria, just  as  fluently  as  that  composite  language  which  the 
King  Ferdinand  used,  and  which  was  a  blending  of  the 
vulgarisms  of  the  Chiaja  with  the  Frenchified  chit-chat  of 
the  Court. 

There  were  events  happening  in  Italy  which,  thongh  not 
for  the  moment  involving  the  question  of  Naples,  suggested 
to  the  wiser  heads  in  that  country  the  sense  of  a  coming 
peril.  We  cannot,  at  this  place,  explain  how  or  why  Mait- 
land  should  have  been  a  sharer  in  these  deeds ;  it  is  enough 
to  say  that  he  was  one  of  a  little  knot  who  had  free  access 
to  the  palace,  and  enjoyed  constant  intercourse  with  the 
king,  —  free  to  tell  him  of  all  that  went  on  in  his  brilliant 
capital  of  vice  and  levity,  to  narrate  its  duels,  its  defalca- 
tions, its  intrigues,  its  family  scandals  and  domestic  die* 
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graces,  —  to  talk  of  anything  sud  everytbiog  but  one :  not  a 
wonl  CD  politics  wfUi  to  escape  themi  never  in  the  most 
remote  way  was  a  syllable  to  drop  of  either  what  was  hap- 
pening in  the  State,  or  what  comments  the  French  or  Eng- 
lish press  might  pass  ou  it.  No  allusion  was  to  escape  oq 
questions  of  government,  nor  the  name  of  a  minister  to  be 
spoken,  except  he  wei-e  the  hera  of  some  notorious  scandal. 
All  these  precautions  could  not  stiQe  fear.  The  menials 
had  seen  the  handwriting  on  the  wall  before  Belebozzar's 
eyes  had  fallen  on  it.  The  men  who  stood  near  the  throne 
saw  that  it  rocked  already.  Thei-e  was  but  one  theme  within 
the  palace,  — the  fidelity  of  the  army;  and  every  rude  pas- 
sage between  the  soldiery  aud  the  people  seemed  to  testify 
to  that  faithfutuesB.  Amongst  those  who  were  supposed 
to  enjoy  the  sovereign  confidence  —  for  none  in  reality  pos- 
sessed it  —  was  the  Count  Caffarelli,  a  man  of  very  high 
family  and  large  fortune;  and  though  not  in  the  slightest 
d^ree  tinctnred  with  Liberalism  in  politics,  one  of  the  very 
few  Neapolitan  nobles  who  either  understood  the  drift,  or 
estimated  the  force  of  the  party  of  action.  He  foresaw  the 
coming  struggle,  and  boded  ill  of  its  result.  With  Mr. 
Maitland  he  lived  in  closest  intimacy.  The  Italian,  though 
older  than  the  Englishman,  had  been  his  companion  in 
years  of  dissipation.  In  every  capital  of  Europe  these  two 
men  had  left  traditions  of  estrav^ance  and  excess.  They 
bad  an  easy  access  to  the  highest  circles  in  every  city,  and 
it  waa  Iheir  pleasure  to  mix  in  all,  even  to  the  lowest. 
Between  them  there  had  grown  what,  between  such  men, 
nin«MDtcid  a  atronff  friendship,  —  that  is,  either  would 
readily  have  staked  his  life  or  his  fortuiii-;  iti  oIIut  words, 
have  fought  a  duel,  or  paid  the  play-debis  of  the  ntlitr. 
Kaob  knew  the  exact  rules  of  honor  which  guided  the  conduct 
of  the  other,  aud  knew,  besides,  Uut  tKI^>^m  principles 
*e  held  any  sway  or  U  ' 
Caffarelli  saw  that  t  " 
tnd  with  it  the  fortunes  o 
It  all  his  prejudic 
these  would  not  have  p 
the  revolution,  if  he  ti 

was  precinl^r^ 
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^^Ceuxqul  Mont  BUus  restrnt  Wri/jt/' taicl  the  first  Napo- 
ItHiii;  and  no  CaflTarelli  aaauretl  biiiiMflf  that  a  canailU 
always  would  Im*  a  canaille.  Philip  EgaliU^  was  a  case  io 
|xiiiit  of  what  came  of  such  coiicTssions ;  therefore  be 
cIccitlcMl  it  wan  U*tt4*r  to  stand  by  the  UH>iian*hy,  awl  that 
n*al  |>olicy  coiisiittctl  in  providing  that  there  should  be  a 
monarchy  to  utand  by. 

To  play  that  in4K*k  game  of  |)opularity«  the  being  cheered 
by  tlie  la2xan>ni,  was  the  extent  of  ti>lenition  tA>  which  the 
king  cfHiKl  l)e  |H*niua«led.  IndeetU  he  tliought  these  rir«i4 
thf  hearty  outburst  of  a  fer\*ent  ami  afTe<*lionate  K>yalty; 
an«l  many  of  his  Mininters  apfieariHl  to  c«>ncur  with  bin. 
('afTarelli,  who  was  MsHter  of  the  Horse,  deemed  otherwise, 
simI  (H>nfi*ssefl  to  Ma  it  land  tliat»  though  assassination  was 
ch(*ap  enough  in  the  fpiarter  of  Santa  Lucia,  th4*re  was  a 
m«wt  indiMTiminating  intlifTertMict*  as  u^  who  might  lie  tbe 
virtitn.  and  that  the  old  Man|U«»ssof  Montanara«  tiie  Infect 
of  till*  Palaiv,  would  not  cost  a  cfir/iao  more  than  the  veriest 
folbiwfr  of  Maxzini. 

Ii«»th  C'alTarflU  and  Maitland  enjoyed  s«*cn*t  soun>es  of 
information.  They  wt*rv  memlK*rs  of  that  strange  Irague 
wliirh  has  a  link  in  fvery  grade  ami  elass  of  Nea|M>litaD 
iMM'i«*ty,  and  niak«*s  th«*  v«*ry  ht^lit*st  in  station  th«*  confitlaDt 
and  th«*  A<*<*oniplic*e  of  tin*  nitwt  drgrailnl  ami  tbt*  meanevt. 
Thin  H«*«'t,  ralltil  \a  C'amorra«  was  originally  a  men*  systrm 
4>f  <in:aiiix«*«l  eitortion,  driving,  by  fortv  of  mt*nar«\  ao 
im|>i»ttt  i>n  «>V4Ty  tntib*  and  (K*iMipation,  and  exartini;  its  durs 
by  nu*ani»  «»f  a;;i*iitii  ««*ll  kn«>wn  to  U*  ra|iabli*  of  tho  g nostra t 
eriinrit.  ('a(Tar«*lli,  iih«»  had  long  iMiiployi*«|  its  MT^itvn  ti> 
anoint  him  in  hifi  intri^iit's  or  ai*<*«iin|ilii«h  liii«  v«*ii;:raiHvm 
was  a  spl«*iidiil  miitributor  to  itM  n*iMMirr<»f«.  Ili*  wan  rirh 
and  muniliriMit;  1h*  l«ivi*«l  pntfiiMion,  but  lit*  Adi»n*<l  it  whrn 
it  (iMild  U*  maib*  tho  mainHpriiit:  of  fnniH-  dark  and  n}y*it«^ 
rioun  tnarhiiu'ry.  TlKiugh  tin*  Caniiirrn  hum  imt  in  the 
n*moti*iit  dvgn-4*  |)f>litiraL  C'afTar«*lli  lriirn«*«l,  thronich  its 
ai;rfit*y,  that  tlH*  n'VoUiti«»n.nry  party  ««t«*  IfMirly  gaining 
iitrfn;;th  and  i^iurak^'.     Th«*y  i*aw  tlu*  uniwini;   «liscoDtent 

that  niirrad  abroati  aU>ut  th«*  ruling  dvnai*tv.  and  tliev  knew 

I  •  •  • 

how  littlf  favof  Would  U*  f*lio«ii  tb«*  IWmrlM  11111  l»^  the  Wrst* 
em  Powrrs,  whose  c<mnsi*la  ha«l  bet'U  so  flatly  rrJ4*<*teil,  mod 
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whose  warnings  despiaed.  Tbey  tell  tbat  their  hour  was 
a[^roftChtag,  and  that  Northeru  Italy  would  soon  basteu  to 
their  aid  if  the  work  of  overthrow  were  once  fairly  begun. 
Their  only  doubts  were  Jest  the  success,  when  achieved, 
should  have  wod  nothing  for  them.  It  may  be  as  in  Forty- 
eight,  said  they;  we  may  tliive  the  king  out  of  Naples  as 
we  drove  the  Austriaus  out  of  Milan,  and,  after  all,  only 
be  coaqueriog  a  larger  kingdom  for  the  House  of  Savoy. 
Hence  they  hesitated  and  held  back ;  nor  were  their  fears 
cauaetess.  For  what  had  revolution  iwuted  forth  its  blood 
like  water  in  Paris?  To  raise  up  the  despotism  of  the 
Second  Empire  I 

Caffarelli  was  in  possession  of  all  this;  he  knew  what 
they  hoped  and  wished  and  feared.  The  Camori-a  itself 
numltered  many  professed  i-evolutionisls  (''Reds,"  as  they 
liked  to  be  called)  in  its  sect,  but  was  itself  untiiictured  by 
politics.  The  wily  Count  thought  that  it  was  a  pity  eo  good 
an  oi^anization  should  be  wasted  od  mere  extortion  and 
robbery.  There  were  higher  crimes  they  might  attain  to, 
and  grander  interests  they  might  subserve.  Never,  per- 
haps, was  the  world  of  Europe  so  much  in  the  hands  of  a 
few  powerful  men.  Withdraw  from  it,  say,  half  a  dozen, 
—  one  could  name  them  at  once,  —  and  what  a  change  might 
come  over  the  Contiuent!  CalTnrelli  was  no  assassin;  but 
there  are  men,  and  he  was  one  of  them,  that  can  trifle  wilii 
great  crimes,  just  as  children  play  with  lire;  who  can  jest 
with  them,  laugh  at  them,  and  sport  with  them,  till,  out  of 
mere  familiarity,  they  forget  the  horror  they  should  inspire 
and  the  penalty  they  enforce.  He  had  known  Orsini  inti- 
mately, and  liked  him;  nor  did  he  talk  of  his  memory  with 
less  affection  that  he  had  died  l>eneath  tlie  guillotine.  He 
would  not  himself  eng.tge  in  a  crime  that  would  dishonor 
his  name;  but  he  knew  there  were  a  great  number  of  people 
in  the  world  who  could  no  more  be  punctilious  about  honor 
than  about  the  linen  they  wore,  — fellows  who  walked  in 
r^^  and  dined  oft  garlic.  Why  should  they  slick  at  triUea? 
7%ey  bad  no  noble  escutcheons  to  be.  tarnished,  no  splendid 
ttamee,  no  high  lineage  to  be  disgraced.  In  fact,  there 
were  crimes  that  became  them,  just  as  certain  forms  of 
Ubcv  BDited  them.     They  worked  with  their  hands  in  each 
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npoD  some  great  public  work,  and  forwarded  in  small  drafts 
to  a  convenient  port.  Arms  could  be  easily  procured  from 
Li^ge.  Officers  could  be  readily  obtained,  either  Irish  or 
Poles  or  HungarianB,  who  could  speak  English.  In  a  word, 
all  the  details  had  been  well  discussed  and  considered ;  and 
3Iaitland,  on  arriving  in  London,  had  again  talked  over  the 
project  with  wise  and  crafty  heads,  whose  prudent  counsels 
showed  him  bow  little  fit  he  was,  personally,  to  negotiate 
directly  with  the  Irish  peasant,  and  bow  imperative  above 
all  things  it  was  to  depute  this  part  of  his  task  to  some 
clever  native,  capable  of  employing  the  subordinates  he 
needed.  "Hide  yourself,"  said  they,  "in  some  out-of-the- 
way  spot  in  Wales  or  Scotland;  even  the  far  North  of  Ire- 
land will  do;  remain  anywhere  near  enough  to  have  frequent 
communication  with  your  agent,  but  neither  be  seen  nor 
known  in  the  plot  youi-aelf.  Your  English  talk  and  yonr 
Rnglish  accent  would  destroy  more  confidence  than  yonr 
English  gold  would  buy." 

Such  an  agent  was  soon  found,  —  a  man  admirably  adapted 
in  many  respects  for  the  station.  He  bad  been  an  adven* 
tarerall  hia  life;  served  with  the  French  in  Anstrio,  and  the 
Aostrians  in  the  Banat;  held  an  independent  command  of 
Turks  daring  the  Crimean  War;  besides,  episodically,  having 
"done  a  little,"  as  he  called  it,  on  the  Indian  frontier  with 
tbe  Yankees-,  and  served  on  the  staff  of  Rosas,  at  La  Plata; 
•D  his  great  and  varied  experiences  tending  to  one  solitary 
conviction,  that  no  real  success  was  ever  to  be  attained  in 
uything  except  by  means  of  Irishmen;  nor  could  order, 
jww^,  rin'l  loynltT  he  ever  pfltflhUfihed  anvwhpre  witboiil 
llifir  ajdistauce.  If  be  was  oin^  <>f  tkc  bmvi'at  mi'ii  liviii>r. 
b";  was  one  of  tbe  most  jiuabing  and  impertineTit.  lie  would 
Imve  maintained  a  point  of  law  againot  the  Loi-d  Chancellor, 
uid  contested  tactics  with  ft  Uarshat  of  France.  llv 
tbuu^hl  himself  tbe  ornament  nC  any  Bocia^  be  entercL], 
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niriiKrly  vain  ah  xUv  tru«*  (Vltir  (mIdf;  \w  wcin*  ^n*at  whU- 
krr?*,  a  iiH»uritttrh«*,  ami  rhin-tiift:  but  tlir  llatiiiii^  hiir  nf 
tlh-Hc  HVi-iiuil  ttf'tuallv  taiiu*«l  ami  tutml  tlowii  lK*f«i«lr  bu 
i*y«'(«,  wliirh  n*m*iiilili*«l  twn  llariii}:  carliuiirlvit.  Thi'V  wriv  tlir 
iiii>i«t  i'xritaliU*,  (|iiatTrlHi mu*,  rt-Hllfhi*  pair  nf  orlw  that  rwr 
iN-aiiiril  ill  a  litiiiiaii  h«si«l.  Tlirv  twitikl(*«l  atMt  i«|iarklr«l 
with  all  iiKTHitaiit  iiiiM*hi«'f,  ami  tlh'V  dart  I'll  ittii'li  iiifkiiU*iit 

m 

^lamvrt  rij^lit  ami  U*ft  an  H«H'tn(*<l  tn  hfiy«  **1h  tliru*  any  i*iir 
prrKviit  «i)iii  «iill  |»r«*Miiiif  to  «*i>iitra4lii*t  inc?*' 

II in  lHl||||l|||•^H  rtflf-«*«iiir(*it  wiMiUl  liavo  Uhmi  <lr(»ll  if  it 
had  m>t  Ik-i'ii  imi  «>tT«-ii;«ivc.      lliit  thi*«>rv  wan  linn,  all  turn 

■ 

drtfrticil  hiin:  all  «i«iiii«-ii  adon-il  him.  Kurii|N*  hud  ilone 
littlv  ln-ttn  than  ititiiuui*  fi>r  llu*  la?>t  (|iiart«'r  i*f  a  rt'iitiirT 
what  <'iiiiiilrv  «'(»iild  Mi-iirv  hin  hitv i<*«*H.  Ah  fur  thr  ihimm 
Iriit  thiii<.;H  hv  had  naid  t«»  kinuft  and  (*iii|N'nint,  and  tlir 
Ktift  f«|iiv4-hrr«  that  i*iu|ir(*i«i«cH  ami  i|nr«*nH  had  mailr  li*  hiiu* 
iM'lf.   thuy   wmild  titi  a  vuiiiiiir.      Hi-lirvr   him,  and    In*   liail 

U-i*ii  «tii  uiiim  tif  ni«>ii'  tlian   intimarv  in  t'xrrv  r«*val   iialaiY 

•  •       *        • 

tif  Ihr  i  <iiitinrnt.  .sliiivi  th«*  hiiuhtrHt  nrinhlaiHv  «>f  <l«iul>t 
in  hiin.  and  tin-  rhani*«-»  uvrr  that  Ik*  M  have  had  Vi^u  **«nii'" 
ill  Ihi-  iiM'lfiliii!. 

Ani-'Mi;-!  Iiit«  f«rIf-di*lii**ii>iiN,  it  waH  one*  t«>  N*ll«'Vi*  that  his 
viiin-  :iifl  :ir<fnt  wiTr  |NTiiliariv  inHiiiiiatim;.  Thrri*  waa« 
it  !••  (Ml*.  :i  iriT.'iiii  ^]i]i|Nry  iii**iiiriTity  aNiut  th«*fn,  hut  tli€ 
MiL':irit\  «:ii«  ihi'  «*hiif  «'li:irn('i«*ri^ti<*;  ami  hin  l>n>i;ur  wafl 
t!i:i(  xf  I.I  iii»(i  r.  wliiili,  ivi-ii  tti  Iri^li  rant,  in  initnfTi*nili|«. 

Smli  m:i^.  Ill  t»rii*f,  thr  u'i'iitli'innn  who  rall«*<t  himaelf 
Ma>"r  \|*<  M<«ki'y.  Kttii:ht-('<iiiitii:iiidi'r  of  variiMin  Onlrrai 
and  r.N.  Ill  Mil'  |'<i|N '4  h<>n<*«-h<ilii,  whirh.  intrr|»ffrtMl« 
iiirniio  (  !iiiit  ricir  Si-rrft*!,  —  a  •«i>rii«'thini!  wliirh  convufMHwIa 
V*  L'*->>fI*  :ii:iii-in*w:iitiiii:.  Maitlaiid  Miid  he*  h:Ml  iirwr  mrU 
'Ihi  \  li:i<l  •-•>iri -]Hiii<|t  d  fii'i-ly,  and  llir  Irttrn*  of  thr  Ma)of 
had  f>\  M<*  iiii-:iii-<  iniiilf  a  fitvuniMr  iiii|iri'MHiiin  it|ion  Mail* 
l.iinl.  whii  had  iiii«n*  than  <i(ii't'  ftn wrtnli'il  «'\tnirta  frntn 
T<i  (hi*  •-••riiMiitt«-fi  111  {.••ihi'iti,  |i*'ttiN|i)y  RMkini;,  '*if 
Diiiij  Uttt-r  t-..tjl.|  ii..t  !••■  fi.iiti.l  than  th«*  writer  of  thit 
r-.if>Si-)i."  And  \ir.  f*  t  Tin-  H..rk  U-fon*  hlin,  ^^tbe  wrIIV 
•  •f  rlii^  iiit>l>i^K  "  w:i-  a  ni«i-i  r.tiii|H-tiiil  haml.  Up  knew  Ul 
( •  ui>!r\  i.i  11  Will.  kniM  hi'W  In  niiproai'li  tlirni  hj  thott 
iiiiii^ii-il  u|>{««a[^  to  thi'ir  [••\i*of  aitvvntun*  ami  luve  of  gfttel 
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tbeir  paasioD  for  fighting,  for  carelessnesa,  for  disorder; 
SDd,  above  all,  that  wide  QncertaiDty  as  to  what  is  to 
fMme,  which  is,  to  an  Irishman's  nature,  the  most  irresist- 
ible of  all  seductions.  The  Majoi'  had  eetablisbed  com- 
mittees —  Id  other  worda,  recruitiog-depots  —  in  several 
county  towns;  had  named  a  considerable  number  of  petty 
officers;  and  was  only  waiting  Maitland's  orders  whether 
or  not  he  should  propose  the  expedition  to  adventurous  but 
out-at-elbows  young  fellows  of  a  superior  station,  —  the 
olaas  from  which  offlcera  might  be  taken.  We  have  now 
»aid  enough  of  him  and  the  project  that  engaged  bim  to 
sulmit  of  our  presenting  him  to  our  readers  in  one  of  his 
l>rief  epistles.     It  was  dated,  — 

"  Castlb  Dckbow,  Angiut  — ,  18 — 
"Sat,  —  I  haTe  the  honor  to  report  for  your  information  that  I 
yeaterday  enrolled  in  ihis  town  and  neighborhood  eighteen  fine 
f«llowi  tor  H.  N.  M.  Two  of  them  are  returned  convict*,  and  tlirce 
more  are  botmd  over  to  come  up  for  Knleuce  at  a  future  aseizei, 
»nd  one,  wh<»D  I  have  named  a  corporal,  is  the  notorious  Hayes, 
who  ihot  Captain  Macon  on  the  fair  greeu  at  BaUina«1oe.  So  you 
•ee  there  *■  little  fear  that  they  'II  w^nt  to  come  back  here  when 
oBce  they  have  attained  to  the  style  and  dignity  of  Neapolitan 
ciUieni.  Boonty  is  higher  here  by  from  aixteen  to  twenty  shillingg 
than  in  Meath ;  indeed,  fellows  who  can  handle  a  gun,  or  are  any- 
wayi  ready  with  a  weapon,  can  always  command  a  job  from  one  of 
tbe  MCret  clnht ;  and  my  experiences  (wide  as  moet  men's)  lead  mc 
I        entirely  to  the  soluclioii  of  llios-e  wbo  liav,-  flioivn  am  a],liliiilc  f..r 

1  wne  young  genllcmcn  of  family  and  station,  for  the  which  1  must 
I  Mceiwarily  be  provided  with  meann  of  entertainment.  Ta/el  Cell  hi 
I  nidi  TeiiftPi  Gelt,  taya  the  Austrian  adage ;  and  I  helieye  a  vury 
fc  Kderale  outlay,  assiKlcd  by  my  own  humble  gifts  of  [M-Tsiiasion, 
^L  »UI  saflit-e.  Seduction  <lc  At'Cath/,  was  a  proverb  in  the  Uh  \uU 
^Kdi^ar*.  Tou  n>ay  ask  a  certain  high  personage  in  France  who  it 
H^  *a*  that  tutd  him  not  to  despair  on  a  particular  evening  at  Strns. 

Inorj;.     A  hnndred  poun'ls  —  bftter  if  a  hundred  and  fifty  —  Kuylil 

t«  OH^ul.     The  m<.dal<  of  his  Huliness  have  dont-  well,  but  I  i>tj1> 

dimibule  them   in   the   lower   mnks, 

tdTimbtc  if  I  am  to  deni  with  the  liigher  d 

1  aiaM«r.Tnll  of  what  han 

irittuQl  f(«r,  not  a  man  ii 

t  but  Mile*  M'C.     Mar 
■fna  CKM-nte,  but  not  organluid 
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iMt.  It  U  iKi  vanity  niAkeii  mi*  dt'clare  tluU  1  cumUtte  all  Om 
f|U4litii'*.  Y(Mi  M'f  ine  now  *  organixinK ; '  io  a  frw«la%B  %iNi  vbaU 
Ju(l){e  me  in  tliv  litrld ;  an«i.  latvr  un,  if  my  tiio^iciiuot  du  au 
lirvfivr  ine,  io  tli«  higher  p|ihi*r«  of  dirvctin;;  che  gn-al  (t|irraiiua« 
(if  an  armv.  1  t»lac«  ih«M*  witnlii  in  %our  luuidn  that  clir%  uk»%  br 
on  ni'tird.  If  MHanlify  fall*,  it  in  a  }Sn*at  dt-ttiny  cut  itff,  l«it 
fM^Cerity  will  m*i*  that  he  dit**!  in  th«  full  rt>n%ictiiin  nf  hit  ;;«*iiiu*. 
I  ha%v  drawn  i^n  \<»u  fur  lhirt\-«*i;;lit,  tt*n*ao«l-«ia ;  and  t«*>UK«rTuw 
will  draw  agiin  tnr  M'wuty-fouri  fifttvo. 

**  YtHir  nutf  lia«  ju«t  iMime.  I  ain  fon*c«l  U»  »ay  that  iii  Umr  u 
nciC  that  to  whii'h,  in  the  vplien)  1  liave  nMivml,  I  lia^e  lirco  ar^ 
(-u«tiiiiHH|.  If  I  am  to  rt%;ani  \iiu  an  my  »u|ivriur  ulberr,  tlutv  mr% 
*  Suhmit.'  If  you  In*  »im|»ly  a  civilian,  mi  uuittrr  liow  «'»Aiir«l«  I 
a»k  i'\|ilaiialii'n.  Tin*  iliniier  at  tin*  UawMm  Aruif  tnis  tic^caaary ; 
thi*  I  ham  1 1.1,:  lie  W4«  ntti  v\tvn*t\\f  \  mnie  nf  tlu'  (*oiii|ijny  were  rrallj 
drunk  U'fitre  wn  nVliick  ;  ami  the  th-«itrurti(in  uf  thi*  fumituri  wai 
a /i/uiMifi/n  ir  of  a  tiiun.;  );eiitli*ni4n  fr«Nn  I«outb  wbu  waa  K«iia;S  into 
biiU  iinh'r*,  and  mi^jht  niiMt  pnilittMy  iitit  have  amitlier  •»  b  « 
in  all  lii>  life  a-.Min.  Are  y»*t  •ati«tie<l?  If  ni*t,  tril  tur  wbaX 
wlierc  an«  itihiT  »ati*fai-tiiin  mav  nR*«>t  viMir  wi-Im**.     Y«mi  ta*.  * 

•  •  •  «   * 

u«  Mii-t-t  *  I  n*t»lv,  *  Ye«,  in  any  wav  kmi  di*»in*.'  Y«mi  Ka^e 
anawennl  nn  tltinaml  —  it  wa«  tiiMuaml,  mil  re«|ue«t  — tn  l«>  C*< 
M'<*a«k«'y.  I  hate  written  to  Count  CafTartdli  im  tlw*  wub^^^ 
luitr  tli*iu<,;hi«  i>f  mildre^io',;  the  kin*;.  I>i'n*t  talk  l«i  mc  of  ckww^ 
li«in«  I  liAi**  nn  room  fur  ih«*m  i»n  tiM*  lin'a«t  uf  mv  cciat.  I  aa 
fun  i-^l  til  cat  till'***  tiling*  til  \<Mi.  fur  I  rann<>t  |irr«ua*h*  ni%«r|f  llMt 
%iiU  n*il!)  kn«iw  or  un«lt'r«iAii<l  tin*  man  %imi  r«»rrr«|iood  with.  Aflar 
all.  it  itHik  Kail«-t/ky  a  ,\rar.  ami  <hiiar  Ta^ha  irvenlrrB  mnaiKi,  la 
arri%«'  at  that  kmiwliil;:*'  wlii«  h  my  im|tatieni^*.  unjuMlv  prrluM, 
(iinii'l^iti*  that  y*n  ha^i*  umI  atiainefi  to  Y«*t  I  ferl  we  •hall  bbt 
rai  h  iishir;  ami  wrre  it  not  liki*  iin-t'itiilanc}.  I  *d  •a;».  I«*lie«e  ^, 
ilear  Maitiand.  %vry  faithfully  iiiur  frii-iid, 

-Mii.r*  M'l"%*aKT.'' 

The  answer  to  tliiti  waa  very  lirief.  mud  ran  Ihiin:  — 

"  Li  LB  Annr-T.  Ani 
**  >iH.       Y«Hi  will  r«mie  to  ('oh'riini*.  ami  await  m%  nnlrr* 
-     tht    t'ir-t  III  whirli  will  be  to  take  no  li!«Ttiei  of  any  kiad  vil 
ytur  oUtlit  III  ta  r%ant, 

•  \I«jiia  MrA.arT. 

"TUr  lu««ii  Anu*.  t'ap;>  lhirT«»w 

"  1'   V     \v.<id    all    Knj;!i«li    ai  •|iiaintam*e«   on    yoiir    mmA.     GKt 
tour**  If  out  III  b«  a  ftiTvicSncr.  and  tficak  a*  little  aa  poaaifala.** 
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"I don't  think  I'll  walk  down  to  the  Bnmaide  with  ;oa 
l(Hliy,"  aaid  Beck  Graham  to  MaitJand,  on  the  momiiig 
•ft«i  tbeir  ezcuraion. 

"And  why  not?" 

"People  have  begun  to  talk  of  our  going  oS  tf^ether 
ilooe,  —  long  solitary  walks.  They  say  it  means  some- 
thing—  or  nothing." 

"So,  I  opine,  does  every  step  and  iDcident  of  onr  lives." 

"Well.     You  understand  what  I  intended  to  say." 

"Not  very  clearly,  perhaps;  but  I  shall  wait  a  little  fur- 
ttter  explanation.  What  is  it  that  the  respectable  public 
laipates  to  us?" 

"That  yoa  are  a  very  dangerous  companion  for  a  young 
l«dy  in  a  conntry  walk." 

"But  am  I?  Don't  you  think  you  are  in  a  poeition  to 
i^nte  snch  a  calumny?" 

"I  spoke  of  yoa  as  I  found  you." 

"And  how  might  that  be?" 

"Very  amnaing  at  some  moments;  very  absent  at  others ; 
*n7  desirous  to  be  thought  lenient  and  charitable  In  your 
]<Kl|ments  of  people,  while  evidently  thinking  the  worst  of 
«*ry  one;  and  with  a  rare  fraukneBS  alwiiit  jouraulf  that, 
totay  one  not  very  niucli  interested  to  learn  the  trutb,  was 
filty  u  valuable  as  the  tnie  artide." 

"But  yoa  never  charged  me  witb  any  ungenerous  use  of 
■jidvantage;  to  make  professions,  for  instance,  because  I 
(wmdyou  alone." 

"A  little  —  a  very  little  of  that  —  there  was;  just  as  chll- 
■(a  stamp  on  thin  ice  and  run  away  when  they  hear  it 
Ad  b«iMath  them." 
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M  tenors  or  modellert  or  language  maateri.  Their 
poamt  i«lea  of  Italian  wan  a  thing  of  dark  akin  and  darl 
ejea;  very  careleas  in  dreiit,  very  •ubniiaalve  In  aspect 
with  a  M»rt  of  subdued  fire,  however,  in  look,  that 
to  say  how  much  ener^cy  was  «>nly  sleeping  tliere!  and 
Maitlaud  sketched  the  domestic  ti«a  of  a  rich  magnate  ol 
the  land,  living  a  life  of  luxurious  indolence,  in  a  sort  d 
childlike  simplicity  as  to  wliat  engag««l  other  in<n  in  oibci 
countries,  witliout  a  thtmght  for  questions  of  politica,  relig* 
Ion,  or  literature,  living  for  mere  life's  sake,  he  inlerealiiJ 
them  much. 

'*I  shall  be  delighted  to  ask  him  liere,**  said  be,  at  last; 
**oiily  let  me  warn  you  against  disap|MiintinenL  He'll 
not  lie  witty  like  a  Frenchman,  nor  pr«>f«>und  like  a  Ger 
man,  nor  energetic  like  an  Knglishman;  he'll  nciturr  want 
to  gain  knowle«lge  nor  im|iart  it.  He'll  only  aak  to  hi 
permittetl  to  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  a  very  charming  societt 
witht>ut  any  deiiisiHl  l>eiiig  made  u|K»n  him  to  contriliutr  any- 
thing; to  make  him  fancy.  In  sliort,  that  he  knew  y<w  ail 
years  and  years  ago,  and  lias  Just  come  liack  out  of  clood- 
IsimI  to  renew  the  intimacy.  Will  you  have  him  aflei 
thin?" 

**liv  all  means,*'  was  the  replv.  **Cto  and  write  tom 
letter  to  him.** 

Ms  it  lam  I  went  to  his  mom,  and  soon  wrote  the  f (al- 
lowing. — 

**(*%Ro  (*%Riii  Mlo.  —  \VIk>M  liarr  thiMicht  of  ««H*ini*  }*ni  ii 
ln*Uti<l?  Imii  I  |iA%c  M'an-r  nMiraee  tn  a^k  wmi  lit»w  anil  «hv  «•« 
ratnt*  Imts,  le«t  \«»u  n'l'irt  tin*  •{iif«tiiin  iiimih  my ■«•!(.  Vnr  thr  ■»» 
mriit,  however,  I  am  ffmifiirtaltly  i*«lal>li«liiil  in  a  ;r>v»li«li  a^^t  i^ 
riiunir\-lMiu«e.  with  Mrfiir  prfit%  wfiin«*n.  an<l,  thank  llfavrn,  •» 
vfNjfi:;  iiH-ti  •a%«  imr  pi»n  itf  ihi-  family.  viMim  I  liaro  mailr  tuA- 
rirnllr  afraiil  **(  mr  to  n'pn'M  all  familMritii-*.  lliry  \mr£  om-  t>' 
a*k  >iMi  lirn*.  ami  1  mn*  tHithinc  aemin«t  it.  We  eat  an>t  <lnak 
trrr  vrll.  Tlir  plai-e  i«  iM-altlu,  ami  tliiiii]:h  tin*  rlimatr  i*  «lr1rtl- 
aUr.  it  tira«^'B  ami  i:ivr«  apt^-tiit*.  Wr  •liall  liavp.  at  all  e*tsi^ 
ample  time  to  talk  i»\vr  mut  h  that  intrrr«t»  u«  Uith.  aad  to  I  mj, 
(*«ifDr  ? 

-  llir  rnad  if  l*r  It  lfa«t.  ami  tin  nre  tfi  ColvraiiMi,  whrrv  W9  ihtl 
ukr  r»r%'  to  mret  %i*u.  I  (xizlit  to  aiM  that  your  bntc'a  aaaw  la  Sr 
Arthur  Lvlc.  aa  Aof lo  loilian.  tiui  vim,  tliaak  yoar  ilart  for  ll  * 
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"Caffarelli !  it  must  be  the  Count,"  oriecl  Maitlnoil,  hurry- 
ing over  to  nee  the  paragraph.  "The  I'riiiee  is  upwanla  of 
eijibtj' ;  but  his  son,  Count  CaffarelUi  is  luy  deareut  friend 
in  the  world.  What  could  have  brought  him  over  to 
Ireland?" 

"Ah!  there  is  the  very  questiou  be  liimself  is  asking 
iiljoiit  the  great  Mr.  Kormao  Maitland,"  said  Mrs.  Trafforil, 

"My  reasons  are  easily  stated.  I  hud  an  admirable  friend 
wbo  could  secure  me  a  most  hospitable  reception.  I  came 
here  to  enjoy  the  courtesies  of  couuiry  Lome  lifu  in  a  ]>c'rfec- 
tioD  I  acarceiy  believed  they  could  attain  to.  The  most 
unremitting  attention  to  one's  comfort,  combined  witb  the 
wildest  liberty." 

"And  such  port  wine,"  inter]>08ed  the  Commodore,  "as  I 
am  free  to  say  no  other  cellar  in  the  province  cau  rival." 

"Let  us  come  back  to  your  Prince  or  Count,"  said  Mark, 
"whichever  he  is.     Why  not  ask  him  down  here  ? " 

"Ves;  we  have  room,"  said  Lady  Lyle;  "the  M'Clin- 
tocks  left  this  morning." 

"Uy  all  means,  invite  bim,"  broke  in  Mrs.  Trafford;  "that 
is,  if  he  be  what  we  conjecture  the  dear  friend  of  Mr.  3Iait- 
Uod  might  and  should  be." 

"1  am  afraid  to  speak  of  bim,"  said  Maitland;  "one  dis- 
lerves  a  friend  by  any  over-praise;  but  at  Xaplea,  and  in 
hit  own  set,  he  is  thought  charming." 

"I  like  Italians  myself,"  said  Colonel  Iloyle.  "1  had  a 
ftllofT  1  picked  up  at  Malta,  —  a  certain  Geronimo.  I  'm 
not  sure  he  was  not  a  Slaltese;  but  such  a  Balod  ns  he  could 
milte!  There  waa  everything  you  could  think  of  In  iU—_ 
tomato,  eg(^  sardines,  radishes,  beetroot,  cnciunber." 

"Kvery  Italian  is  a  bit  of  a  cook,"  said  MaftUodf^ri^ 
lag  adroitly  the  company  from  the  tiresome  del«fl'a 
Colonsl.     "I'll   back  my  friend  Callare 
Dicaroni  against  all  professional  artists." 

While  the  Colonel  and  his  wift?   got  into  si 
vhetlwr  there  was  or  was  not  a  xli^-hi  tla< 
the  salAd,  the  otbera  gathered  anxin 
of  hia  friend.     Indeed,  it  was  ^omi-ttiin;;  nrw  b 
Italian  of  claM  and  condition.     Tbry  <M::y  kfii.-n  tlMld 
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A    BLl'NUEB. 

Sir  Amirii  Ltle  wm  a  county  dignitj,  and  toniewhal 
fond  of  Hhowiu);  it  It  In  true  be  could  not  compeUl  with 
the  old  1»1(mmI  of  tbe  land,  or  cH>ute«ftt  place  with  an  O'Neil 
or  an  ()*llara;  hut  hm  wealth  gave  him  a  a|)ecial  power* 
and  it  waa  a  |i«iwcr  that  all  c<iuld  a|>|)reciate.  Tbere  was  oo 
mistake  aUMit  one  who  couhl  heail  a  aubacriptioo  hj  a 
huu4lre<l  |MMin<lii,  or  write  hiniaelf  |>atn>D  of  a  acboal  or  a 
iMMipiUl  with  a  thouaamt!  And  then  hia  bouae  waa  mure 
aplcnttitl,  hill  iiervanta  m<ire  numeroua,  tbcir  liverica  floer, 
bin  IximeM  U*tter,  than  hin  neighU^ni;  and  be  waa  not  abore 
making  Uwm*  a<lvantagea  a|i|>arent.  Perba|Mi  hia  lodtaa 
rxiteriemva  may  have  influenced  hia  leaninga,  and  taught 
bim  to  plare  a  higher  value  on  alniw  and  all  tbe  detaila  «>f 
exteniai  gn'iitn«*fii«.  (hi  everything  tliat  aavotr^l  of  a  poNie 
ocx*a.sion,  h<*  (*anie  with  all  the  p<»mp  and  |>arade  of  a  a(»vrr* 
eign.  A  m«*(*tiiig  of  |MM>r-law  cuantiann,  a  (^immittee  of  the 
countv  infirniarv,  a  Uiard  of  railway  dinN*tora,  were  all 
eventa  Ui  U*  iii;;naliz«*<t  t»y  hiit  ftpl«*n4lid  ap{H*arance. 

II in  ci^mcU  and  four,  and  hiit  cHitridrm  —  for  he  bail  nat- 
ridem  —  wrn*  adtnirahU*  in  all  their  ap|M»intmenta.  Roy 
alty  c«Kil<l  not  have  Hwuiiir  niMin  nion*  |HTfertly  tmlancnl 
nor  eanier  apringM,  nor  aniUX  a  myal  team  have  lirst  the 
earth  with  a  grander  a<*ti<in  or  mor*»  nu*aiiurr«l  rhvthm. 
The  hani«*iiii  —  t>atlng  thv  <»xn*i»ii  i>f  nplmdor — waa  |wr- 
feet.  It  waa  mannlve  and  Wfll-flttini;.  Am  for  the  aer%*anta, 
a  maater  of  the  hor^i*  (*onld  n«>t  havi*  det«^M(*<)  an  inamnrate 
ftild  in  thidr  «*ravata,  nor  a  rn*ai«e  in  thidr  allk  atcirkiiii^ab 
I^t  thf  world  lie  aa  critical  or  nliuhtini;  aa  It  may, 
thinga  an»  au<*ci»MMHi.  Thev  are  trlrt«*ii  only  to  bim  who 
not  atteoipU*<l  them.     Neltlier  la  It  true  to  aay  that  aooej 
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can  command  them;  for  there  is  much  in  them  that  mere 
money  cannot  do.  There  is  a  keeping  in  all  details,  —  a 
certain  ^^tone""  throughout,  and,  above  all,  a  discipline  the 
least  flaw  in  which  would  convert  a  solemn  display  into  a 
mockery. 

Neighbors  might  criticise  the  propriety  or  canvass  the 
taste  of  so  much  ostentation,  but  none,  not  the  most  sarcas- 
tic or  scrutinizing,  could  say  one  word  against  the  display 
itself;  and  so,  when  on  a  certain  forenoon  the  dense  crowd 
of  the  market-place  scattered  and  fled  right  and  left  to  make 
way  for  the  prancing  leaders  of  that  haughty  equipage,  the 
sense  of  admiration  overcame  even  the  unpleasant  feeling 
of  inferiority,  and  that  flunkeyism  that  has  its  hold  on 
humanity  felt  a  soil  of  honor  in  being  hunted  away  by  such 
magnificence. 

Through  the  large  square  —  or  Diamond,  as  the  Northerns 
love  to  call  it  —  of  the  town  they  came,  upsetting  apple- 
stalls  and  crockery-boolhs,  and  frightening  old  peasant 
women,  who,  with  a  goose  under  one  arm  and  a  hank  of 
yam  under  the  other,  were  bent  on  ente]*prises  of  barter  and 
commerce.  Sir  Arthur  drove  up  to  the  bank,  of  which  he 
was  the  governor,  and  on  whose  steps,  to  receive  him,  now 
stood  the  other  members  of  the  board.  With  his  massive 
gold  watch  in  hand,  he  announced  that  the  fourteen  miles 
had  been  done  in  an  hour  and  sixteen  minutes,  and  pointed 
to  the  glossy  team,  whose  swollen  veins  stood  out  like  whip- 
cord, to  prove  that  there  was  no  distress  to  the  cattle.  The 
board  chorused  assent,  and  one  —  doubtless  an  ambitious 
man  —  actually  passed  his  hand  down  the  back  sinews  of  a 
wheeler,  and  said,  ''Cool  as  spring- water,  I  pledge  my 
honor."  Sir  Arthur  smiled  benignly,  looked  up  at  the  sky, 
gave  an  approving  look  at  the  sun  as  though  to  say,  '*  Not 
bad  for  Ireland,"  and  entered  the  bank. 

It  was  about  five  o'clock  in  the  same  evening  when  the 
great  man  again  appeared  at  the  same  place;  he  was  flushed 
and  weary-looking.  Some  rebellious  spirits  —  is  not  the 
world  full  of  them  ?  —  had  dared  to  oppose  one  of  his  ordi- 
nances. They  had  ventured  to  question  some  subsidy  that 
be  would  accord  or  refuse  to  some  local  line  of  railroad. 
The  opposition  had  deeply  offended   him;  and  though  he 
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hwl  enitilMi)  it,  it  lw\  wfuiiHlol  liim.  lit'  wan  tiiiuM-lf  tt»- 
iMok!  —  ill"  W'k\i  n-|>tiU'.  il»  «".■»!  <'rf<iil,  il»  Ur^i- >->>iitin-- 
tii>n,  Hi-n-  all  of  Iiik  making:  hii-I  iImI  fuiiic  Mr.  M'l  aixllfti 
»Ihi  liuil  lUntl  b>  oiiiiinif  Itiiii  wBit  m  rn-aliirc  i>r  liia  i>iin. 
—  Iliul  lit,  bv  bail  maili-  liiui  a  titln-vuloati'r,  i-r  a  r><a<l- 
iiiH|HH-l<>r,  or  a  ittain|>  iliHiriliil'ir,  or  a  (•••iiK-tltiiti:  or  oiti>  r 
(>r  tlir  liiliKthil  IN-Itv  |-liu-<>i>  Hhii-h  Ih-  ilit<(i'il-uli-<l  jii-I  a.  Il.r 
nHiiikx  or  nlil  ^avv  aliiii*  at  tin-  t'»<*"  ■■'  <I<>-*t  i-oiiwihii. 

Sir  Anlmr  « liii.|--ri->l  a  wr.1  l«  Mr.  IWivil.  (Ih-  n^ri-tan. 
aa  III-  {lUfiM-il  ilowtii>lairH.  **l[iiw  ilinii  .M'Cuiiilliali  itiaii-l 
with  tile  (•ulikV  111' linn  lia>l  ailvaiiav.  l:ilflv  1  M-iht  iii.- a  ■■••tr 
of  llH'in."  AikI  thiiR.  N-iit  on  n-|<rii>uU.  lH''i.f><>>l  «:iiiii>i:  r<-r 
Ittnt  pirp-oiin  f<|iiipa^'i-  aliiili  wun  ii"«  nMi»ltiit;  UiWy  na.lt 
iit  tin-  inn  yiitil,  wliilr  tin-  ■■uailininn  Wii^  OiK-iiHoiiu  a  rlyy 
•11(1  a  I  Kit  of  [-<r(.r.  "\\ti\  ii.  not  Ji.-  i.-u-lt?"  n-k.n]  .s,r 
Anlmr.  iitii-aliiiilly. 

'■lie  »u»  ^i-llio;:  n  ii:iil  Jii  lll.-iiti.-tiii'-  ori  f..ri-.li..,-.  .jr.' 
vaa  tin-  n-a.iy  ri-|i|>-:  ami  im  llli'iilii-im  <nai  a  M-n-l  |.ay 
aikli'fii-rlin-i-.  mill  «<<rlli  ta->  tiiiii<lri->l  ai»l  lifty  )>>iiiii|ii.  ttu-rr 

wan  I on-  lo  W  Huiil:  nml  mi  Mr  .Villiiir  huw  rlii-  rmi  of 

Ike  l-'iitii  ili-[.urt  on  jitiiiitini;  i-:iri.,  liv^i-,  oi   .|. >u.i-arta.  aa  il 

m!i:lit    Ix-.  —  liiiiiil'lr   im-i)   witli   I Ml-  f  ■nvi-yaiii-rm   (hat 

i->.itli1  taki-  tiK'iii  lo  tti>-ir  liottii-n  wilhoiii  till'  <l>-layi>  thai  wail 

■■AiiMliiii;:  tii'W  AtirniiL'.  Ili-yl'"  n-ki-l  Sir  .\rttiur,  inrinK 
tiot   !■•    »li--w    thul    Ik-   «ni>    niiiliiit:    for   tin-   ]>li-a»urv  of   hia 

■■N...  -ir;   nil  'liill  a- .1it.U-«iili-r." 
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"H.    .1  ii.'i  !••   wor-i- fur  a  liltti,  nir.     TIh* 

i-t.  w.-.il-i  t-iii-r.l  !■>  it." 

-  W  I.)  il.-n't  yii  i-uvi-  tliio  toirii  U-(lrr,  Ilujrd?     1  'i 

in  i:  «.-•-  ilir<'i'  t:i-<-i>riy  «i ■»  iwi.tiil  Blmbtim'a  ■! 

■-niir  i--T|-Tntvii  wiii  ilo  iiotliitiK.  air,  —  DntUng,' 

"  U  Iki  ix  tliat  f.-ll-'H  with  tliriaricr  whiaktra,  jocidcr, 
■  .t.  |..  -f  t)i,<  l»-i.'l  :■     lie  |..ika  aa  If  be  owwd  Uw 
'    \   f'.K'ijiKi.  Mr   Anlmr;  a  Frrorhnati  or  •  G< 
li.t.        Ill' imiii- <-\i-r  thi*  morninit  UiiMh 
.In-..  ..f  Ml.  Ni>rii.nii  Maitlawl." 
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"Count  Caffarelli,"  muttered  Sir  Arthur  to  tiimself; 
"wbftt  a  chauce  that  I  should  see  him !    Uow  did  be  come  ? " 

"Posted,  sir;  slept  at  Cookstown  last  night,  and  came 
here  lo  breakfast." 

Though  the  figure  of  the  illustrious  strauger  was  very  far 
from  (That  Sir  Arthur  was  led  to  expect,  be  knew  that  per- 
sonal appearance  was  not  bo  dietinctive  abroad  as  iu 
England,  and  so  he  began  to  con  over  to  himself  what  words 
of  French  be  could  muster,  to  make  bis  advances.  Now, 
bad  it  been  Hindostanee  that  was  required,  Sir  Arthur  would 
have  opened  his  n^otiatloDS  with  all  the  dorid  elegance  that 
could  be  wished;  but  French  was  a  tongue  in  which  be  bad 
never  been  a  proficient,  and,  in  his  ordinary  life,  had  little 
Deed  of.  Bethought,  however,  that  hia  magnificeut  carriage 
and  splendid  horses  would  help  him  out  of  the  blunders  of 
declensions  and  genders,  and  that  what  he  wanted  in  gram- 
mar he  could  make  up  in  greatness.  "Follow  me  to 
M'Grotty's,"  said  he  to  his  coachman,  and  took  the  way 
across  the  square. 

Major  M'Caakey  —  for  it  was  no  other  than  that  diatin- 
gnisbed  gentleman  —  was  standing  with  both  hands  in  the 
pockets  of  a  very  abort  shooting-jacket,  and  a  clay  pipe 
in  his  mouth,  as  Sir  Arthur,  courteously  uncovering,  bowed 
hia  way  up  the  steps,  saying  something  in  wbicb  rkonneur, 
ta  filicUi,  and  (nfinlment  JUttti,  floated  amidst  a  number 
of  less  intelligibly  rendered  syllables,  ended  the  whole  with 
*'AbU  de  num  ami,  M.  Norman  Maitland." 

Major  H'Caakey  raised  bis  hat  straight  above  bis  head 
and  replaced  it,  liatening  calmly  to  the  embarrassed  at- 
tempts of  llic  otlier,  !in(l  tlii'ii  c'lldiy  replied  in  French,  "  I 
have  the  honor  to  he  tbe  fiieiiil  of  M.  Maitland,  —  how 
and  when  can  I  see  Iiim?" 

"  If  you  will  condescend  to  be  my  gueat,  i 
offer  you  a  seat  with  me  to  Lyie  A ' ' 
friend."  And,  as  Sir  Arthur  spoke,  be  p 

>'  Ah,  and  this  is  youra?     PanUel  i 
done.      [  accept  at  once.     Fclcb  i 
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**  Tbis  I  cmll  a  real  \nvce  (»f  goml-fortune,  I  was  Jual  aaj- 
iiig  to  niYMflf,  MK*rt*  1  am;  ami  though  ht*  naya,  Coom! 
how  arc  we  to  lutft?*" 

**  Hut  you  kiieWf  Count,  Uiat  we  w^re  ex|iectiog  you.** 

'*  Nothing  of  Ihe  kiuil.  All  1  kntrw  wan  hia  mif  ige^ 
*  (V»inv  here.*  1  had  no  anticipation  of  auch  pleaaaul  i|uar* 
t4*r»  an  you  promitie  nu*.'* 

.Vatitl  HI  tlie  |N)et  of  honor  on  the  right  of  Sir  Arthur, 
th(*  Major,  by  wuy  of  c*oiii|)U*tuig  the  uieaaure  uf  hia  rujoy* 
ui«*ntjt«  aaketl  Iruve  to  anioke.  The  fierniUMiiMi  waa  ctMir- 
te«>unly  aivonleit,  ami  away  they  rolUnl  ovi*r  the  aoMHiib 
hi^fhway  to  the  pleasant  niruHure  of  that  atirring  luusic.  — 
the  tr(»t  of  four  ii|mnkni*:  horm'H. 

Two  —  thri*e  —  four  elTortit  iliil  Sir  Arthur  make  at  ctm* 
vei>ation,  hut  they  all  eniled  in  tun\  failure,  lie  wanted 
to  Hay  aiiniething  aUuit  the  cro|Mi,  Init  he  itkl  not  rrmrrobrr 
the  Kreiieh  for  **  outi* ;  '*  he  wisihtHl  t4i  a|ieak  of  the  ruail,  by  I 
hi-  knew  not  the  phraiH*  for  **  grand  Jury;*'  be  deaircd  lo 
make  Nitiie  a|N)logy  for  a  liaekwanl  at^aaou,  but  be  nil|tb( 
ai  Weil  have  atteinpieil  to  write  a  tinvk  ode;  aiid  ao  br 
nat  and  Hmil«*<l  anil  wave«l  bin  hand,  |M>inting  out  objects  oC 
inti*r«-tt,  ami  interj4*<*tionally  Jerking  out,  **  ilona  --  brarts  — 
tn-t  liravrM  —  Init  |MM>r  —  pnuvrea  -  tn*a  fwuvrea  —  light  aoil 
— -  I'-'^'-re,  you  underHtan«K*'  and  with  a  vigoniua  **  beiii**aat- 
infuil  hiinfM*lf  that  he  ha<l  naid  iMiinething  intelligible.  After 
thi"*  no  tii«>re  attemptH  at  r<»nveriuitic»n  were  made;  for  tbt 
Major  haft  f|iiii*tly  m*x  \uh  (companion  down  for  an  Intcaae 
U>ri',  aiiil  f«*ll  l»ark  n|H>ii  hi^  tidiacn>  for  aolaee. 

**  Li!"  rrH*d  thi*  Baronet,  after  a  long  alienee -— and  bt 
l»iiitit«*il  with  hi«t  fitii'iT  to  a  tall  tower,  over  wbirb  m  large 
(i'A'Z  wa<*  wavitii;,  aUnit  half  a  mile  away.  —  **LA!  Noirt 
rh.\t«*au  -  Lyle  Al»l»*y  -  inoi ;  **  ami  lie  ta|>ped  bit  brtat 
to  iml irate  the  |N*r4iiiial  niterr^t  that  atta<*be<l  to  tbe  apd. 

**.li'  VOII4  rn  faM  nit'H  nunptimenta,'*  cried  M*CMkfJ» 
who  rhm*kliil  at  the  i<l«*a  of  r«m*!i  <|uarteni,  ami  rerj 
ipii-iitly  w«*rit  on  to  expn^HH  the  infinite  delight  It  gtiV9 
to  niliivati*  n'latiooH  with  a  familv  at  once  ao  amlabU 
A' I  diHtiiijuiHlM-tl.  The  happy  hazanl  which  broQgbt  Ua 
«a4  III  reality  another  tii'  that  iMiimd  him  to  tbe  frttadrirfp 
of    that  **  elier    Maitland.*'     iKdivered   of  tbia,  thi  Majjm 
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emptied  his  pipe,  replaced  it  in  its  ease,  and  theu,  taking 
off  bis  hat,  ran  his  hands  through  his  hair,  arranged  his 
shirt-collar,  and  made  two  or  three  other  efforts  at  an  im- 
provised toilet. 

"We  are  late  —  en  retard  —  I  think,"  said  Sir  Arthur, 
as  they  drew  up  at  the  door,  where  two  sprucely  dressed 
servants  stood  to  receive  them.  **We  dine — at  eight  — 
eight,"  said  he,  pointing  to  that  figure  on  his  watch. 
**  You  '11  have  only  time  to  dress,  — dress ;  "  and  he  touched 
the  lappet  of  his  coat,  for  he  was  fairly  driven  to  panto- 
mime to  express  himself.  "Hailes,*'  cried  he  to  a  ser- 
vant in  discreet  black,  '*  show  the  Count  to  his  room,  and 
attend  to  him;  his  own  man  has  not  come  on,  ]t  seems-," 
and  then,  with  many  bows  and  smiles  and  courteous  ges- 
tures, consigned  his  distinguished  guest  to  the  care  of  Mr. 
Hailes,  and  walked  hurriedly  upstairs  to  his  own  room. 

'*  Such  a  day  as  I  have  had,"  cried  he,  as  he  entered  the 
dressing-room,  where  I.*ady  Lyle  was  seated  with  a  French 
novel.  '*  Those  fellows  at  the  bank,  led  on  by  that  crea- 
ture M^Candlish,  had  the  insolence  to  move  an  amendment 
to  that  motion  of  mine  about  the  drainage  loan.  1  almost 
thought  they'd  have  given  me  a  fit  of  apoplexy;  but  I 
crushed  them:  and  I  told  Bo^'d,  ^  If  I  see  any  more  of 
this,  I  don't  care  from  what  quarter  it  comes,  —  if  tliese 
insolences  be  repeated,  —  I  "11  resign  the  direction.  It  *s 
no  use  making  excuses,  pleading  that  you  misunderstood 
this  or  mistook  that,  Boyd,'  said  I.  Mf  it  occurs  again, 
I  go.'  And  then,  as  if  this  was  not  enough,  I  've  had 
to  talk  French  all  the  way  out.  By  the  way,  where  *s 
Maitland  ?  " 

*'Talk  French!    what  do  you  mean  by  that?" 

''Where's  Maitland,  I  say?" 

''He's  gone  off  with  Mark  to  Lame.  They  said  they  *d 
not  be  back  to  dinner." 

"  Here's  more  of  it;  we  shall  have  this  foreign  fellow  on 
our  hands  till  he  comes,  — this  Italian  Count.  I  found  him 
at  M 'Grotty 's,  and  brought  him  back  with  me." 

"  And  what  is  he  like?  is  he  as  captivating  as  his  portrait 
bespeaks?" 

"  He  is,  to  my  mind,  as  vulgar  a  dog  as  ever  I  met :  he 
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nDioked  beside  me  all  the  hmuI,  tbcNigh  be  mw  bow  bit  rile 
tol)acco  set  me  a-coughing ;  and  be  atretcbed  bit  legs  over 
tbe  front  at^at  of  tbe  carriage,  where,  I  promiae  you«  bia 
boota  have  left  tbeir  impreaa  on  tbe  ailk  lining ;  and  be  |ioked 
bia  cane  at  (*rattle*H  wig,  and  made  Home  impertinenl  renarfc 
which  I  could  n*t  cat<*b.  I  never  waa  very  entbuaiaatic  ahoot 
foreignera,  and  tbe  preaeut  HiHKrinieii  baa  not  made  a  convrrt 
of  me." 

**  Maitland  UkcH  him,"  aaid  i*he,  languidly. 

''  Well,  then,  it  in  an  ex(vllent  reaaon  not  Ut  like  Maitland. 
Tb«*re*H  the  a4H*ont|  In*11  already.  Hy  the  way,  tbia  Count, 
I  au|>|Mifie,  taki*ii  y<Mi  in  to  ttinner?  " 

**  1  Hn|>|M»fM*  HO,  nnd  it  in  very  un|ileaiiant,  for  I  am  out  of 
the  habit  of  talking  Frenrh.  1  '11  make  Alii*e  ait  on  Ibe  ulbrr 
aitle  of  him  and  entertain  him." 

The  newH  that  the  tliittin^uirtlMHl  Italian  friend  of  Mr. 
Ni»rnian  Maitland  1i:mI  arrived  crt*ate<l  a  aort  of  aenaatitm  in 
tbe  bourn* ;  and  am  the  gueata  dro|>|»e«l  into  the  drawmg-room 
before  dinner,  there  waM  no  other  topic  than  the  (*<Kint.  T)ir 
d(M>r  at  lant  o|N*n«*il  for  hia  mtrtr  ;  mm\  he  came  in  un* 
annt>uiH*<Mt.  the  mTvant  lieing  pndtahly  unable  U*  catch  \he 
name  he  gave.  In  the  alxM^niv  of  her  father  ami  motbrr. 
Mm.  Traffi>rd  did  tlie  hniinrrt.  and  recviveil  him  most  c^mrte* 
4NiAly,  prefM'htihi;  th«*  «>tlHT  cueHti  to  him.  or  him  to  tiMMii, 
aa  it  mitfht  U*.  Wlien  it  rntiie  to  tlie  turn  of  the  Commoibirr, 
he  atartevl.  and  iiiiittt'n*<|.  *•  Kh.  vitv  likr.  tin*  liorn  inia^e  of 
him  !  "  nnd  eohtrih;^  di*«>|ily  xit  hi<«  own  awkfinrtlni****.  nuimblrd 
out  a  (vw  unnivHiiiti;:  cotninoiiplnrefi.  Ah  for  th«*  Mnjor.  hr 
eynl  him  with  onv  nf  hiH  Ntr!idi«*Ht  ntaren,  —  unllitirliiiii;.  iin 
bleneliin^ ;  and  ev««n  ••.iid  to  Mrn.  Traftonl  in  a  whiH|N'r.  ••  I 
didn't  rat<*h  the  nnnie ;  wah  it  ttr«'i>n  vtni  ttnid'"  S,-atf*«l 
lietwiH'U  I.ailv  I-vlr  and  Mrn.  TnifTt»riK  M*r:i*ki'V  fi  It  thai 
be  w«H  thr  lH»iionil  *zuvnX  of  t)i«*  rvrnini: :  Mnithind'-  al««  h«v. 
ao  ft*«>lin:;ly  di-plortil  l»y  xUv  othrrn,  uave  him  liitlr  n^n  t  . 
nHti-«ii.  Miittinot  told  him  thai  th«*v  wi-n*  not  rm  n  h*  hk*-  •arh 
4>tlN*r,  an«l  lir  wa«  nil  th«*  liappiiT  that  he  h.*id  tli«*  fi«  M  for  a 
while  hiH  «iwn.      It  wa-«  not  a  vrrv  «'a*iv  tank  to  U-  tlt«'  i*li>&ii* 

mm  I 

ant  man  of  an  In«h  «i»iintrydM>n*M*.  in  a  for«*i^'n  t*>h.:!ii* :  )»ut 
if  anv  man  i^iniM  havi*  itu(*<v^«.  it  %%»•«  M'(':i*ki  v  Tho  in- 
ccaaant  play  «>f  hi*  featurt*H,  the  vaiii^l  tonrn  of  lii<«  \itMv. 
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his  extraordinary  gestures,  appealed  to  those  who  could  not 
follow  his  words,  and  led  them  very  often  to  Join  in  the 
laughter  which  his  sallies  provoked  from  others.  He  was,  it 
is  true,  the  exact  opposite  to  all  they  had  been  led  to  expect, 
—  he  was  neither  well-looking,  nor  distinguished,  nor  con- 
ciliatory in  manner,  —  there  was  not  a  trace  of  that  insinua- 
ting softness  and  gentleness  Maitland  had  spoken  of,  —  he 
was,  even  to  those  who  could  not  follow  his  speech,  one  of 
the  most  coolly  unabashed  fellows  they  had  ever  met,  and 
made  himself  at  home  with  a  readiness  that  said  much  more 
for  his  boldness  than  for  his  breeding ;  and  yet,  withal,  each 
was  pleased  in  turn  to  see  how  he  out-talked  some  heretofore 
tyrant  of  conversation,  how  impudently  he  interrupted  a  bore, 
and  how  mercilessly  he  pursued  an  antagonist  whom  he  had 
vanquished.  It  is  not  at  all  improbable,  too,  that  he  owed 
something  of  his  success  to  that  unconquerable  objection 
people  feel  at  confessing  that  they  do  not  understand  a  for- 
eign language,  —  the  more  when  that  language  is  such  a  cog- 
nate one  as  French.  What  a  deal  of  ecstasy  does  not  the 
polite  world  expend  upon  German  drama  and  Italian  tragedy, 
and  how  frequently  are  people  moved  to  every  imaginable 
emotion,  without  the  slightest  clew  to  the  intention  of  the 
charmer !  If  he  was  great  at  the  dinner- table,  he  was  greater 
in  the  drawing-room.  Scarcely  was  coffee  served  than  he 
was  twanking  away  with  a  guitar,  and  singing  a  Spanish 
muleteer  song,  with  a  jingling  imitation  of  bells  for  the  ac- 
companiment ;  or  seated  at  the  piano,  he  carolled  out  a  French 
canzonette  descriptive  of  soldier  life,  far  more  picturesque 
than  it  was  proper ;  and  all  this  time  there  was  the  old  Com- 
modore cruising  above  and  below  him,  eying  and  watching 
him,  —  growing  perfectly  feverish  with  the  anxiety  of  his 
doubts,  and  yet  unable  to  confirm  or  refute  them.  It  was  a 
suspicious  craft;  he  felt  that  he  had  seen  it  before,  and 
knew  the  rig  well,  and  yet  he  was  afraid  to  board  and  say, 
**  Let  me  look  at  your  papers." 

**  I  say,  Beck,  just  go  slyly  up  and  say  something  acci- 
dentally about  Barbadoes ;  don't  ask  any  questions,  but  re- 
mark that  the  evening  is  close,  or  the  sky  threatening,  or 
the  air  oppressive,  just  as  it  used  to  be  before  a  tornado 
there.''    The  old   sailor  watched   her,   as  he    might    have 
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watched  a  boat-party  od  a  catting-oot  expedidon;  he  saw 
her  draw  nigh  the  piano ;  he  thought  he  conld  trace  all  the 
ingenions  steps  by  which  she  neared  her  object ;  and  he  was 
convinced  that  she  had  at  last  thrown  the  shell  on  board 
him ;  but  what  was  his  grievous  disappointment,  as  he  saw 
that  the  little  fellow  had  tamed  to  her  with  a  look  of  warm- 
est admiration,  and  actually  addressed  a  very  ardent  love- 
song   to  the  eyes  that  were  then   bent   upon    him.    The 
Commodore  made  signals  to  cease  firing  and  fall  back,  but 
in  vain.     She  was  too  deeply  engaged  to  think  of  orders; 
and  there  she  stood  to  be   admired   and  worshipped   and 
adored,  in  all  the  moods  and  tenses  of  a  French  ^^  romance.'* 
But  Miss  Rebecca  Graham  was  not  the  only  victim  of  the 
Major's  captivations ;  gradually  the  whole  company  of  the 
drawing-room  had  gathered  round  the  piano,  some  to  wonder, 
some  to  laugh  at,  some  to  feel  amused  by,  and  not  a  few  to 
feel  angry  with,  that   little   fiery-eyed,  impertinent-looking 
fellow,  who  eyed  the  ladies  so  languishingly,  and  stared  at 
the  men  as  if  asking,  ''Who'll  quarrel  with   me?"     You 
might  not  like,  but  it  was  impossible  to  ignore  him.     There 
was,  too,  in  his  whole  air  and  bearing  a  conscious  sense  of 
power,  —  a  sort  of  bold  self-reliance,  —  that  dignifies  even 
impudence;    and  as  he  sat  in  his  chair  with  head  up  and 
hands  vigorously  striking  the  chords  of  the  piano,  he  looked, 
as  it  is  by  no  means  improbable  that  he  felt,  ''M'Caskey 
against  the  field.*'     It  was  in  the  midst  of  hearty  applause 
at  a  song  he  bad  just  completed,  that  Maitland  entered  the 
room.     In  the  ball  be  had  learned  from  the  ser\'ant8  that  his 
foreign  friend  had  arrived,  and  he  hurried  forward  to  greet 
him.     Rather  puzzled  at  the  vociferous  gayety  of  the  com- 
pany, he  made  his  way  through  the  crowd  and  approached 
the  piano,  and  then  stood  staring  on  every  side,  to  find  out 
his  friend.     Though  he  saw  the  Major,  his  eye  only  rested 
passingly  on  him,  as  it  ranged  eagerly  to  catch  the  features 
of  another. 

''  He  *s  very  amusing,  though  not  in  the  least  what  you 
led  us  to  expect,"  whispered  Mrs.  Tratford. 
''  Who  is  it  of  whom  you  are  speaking?  " 
'*  Your  friend  vonder,  the  Count  Catfarelli." 
''What  —  that  man?"  cried  Maitland,  as  he  grew  pale 
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with  paseioD ;  and  now,  puebing  forward,  he  leaned  over 
the  back  of  the  mueic-etool,  and  whispered,  ''  Who  are  you 
that  call  yonraelf  Count  Caffarelli?  " 

*' la  your  name  Maiu^ind?"  said  the  Other,  with  perfect 


"  Yes." 

"Mioe  ia  M'Caakey,  sir." 

"  And  by  what  presumption  do  I  find  you  here?  " 

"  This  ia  not  the  place  nor  the  momeDt  for  explanations ; 
but  if  you  want  or  pi-efer  exposures,  don't  balk  your  fancy. 
I  'm  as  ready  as  you  are." 

Mailland  reeled  bock  as  if  from  a  blow,  aud  looked  posi- 
tively ill;  and  then  laughingly  turning  to  the  com[>auy,  he 
said  some  commoD-place  wonls  about  his  ill  luck  in  being 
late  to  hear  the  last  song. 

"Well,  it  must  be  the  last  for  to-night,"  said  Mr. 
Ikl'Caskey,  rising.  "  I  have  really  imposed  too  much  upon 
every  one's  forbearaoce." 

After  a  little  of  the  usual  skirmishing,  —  the  entreaties 
and  the  coy  refusals,  the  recoUection  of  that  charmiog 
thing  you  sang  for  ua  at  Woodpai-k,  aud  the  doubts  lest 
tbey  had  brought  no  music  with  them,  —  the  Misses  Graham 
sat  down  to  one  of  those  duets  which  every  one  in  Kngland 
seems  able  to  compose  and  to  sing;  lackadaisical  ditties 
adapted  to  the  humblest  musical  proficiency,  and  unfor- 
tunately,  too,  the  very  narrowest  intelligences.  While  the 
remainder  of  the  company,  after  a  brief  moment  oF  silence, 
resumed  conversation,  Major  M'Caakey  stepj^ed  anoheerved 
from  the  room,  —  by  all,  at  least,  bat  by  Maitland,  who 
speedily  followed  bim,  and,  led  by  the  sound  of  his  footsteps 
■long  the  corridor,  tracked  him  through  the  great  hall. 
M*Caskey  waa  stnixling  on  the  lawn,  and  in  llii;  act  of  light- 
ing his  cigar,  as  .Mniilnnd  Ciime  up. 

"Explain  this  inlrnsion  iicre.  sir,  now,  if  you  caD," 
Maitland,  as  he  walked  straight  towards  him. 

"If  you  want  nny  explanations  froni  me,  yonll  I 
ask  for  them  more  suilnhly,"  said  the  other,  coldly. 

"  I  desire  to  ktiow,  uinlcr   what  pretence  you  ( 
name  and  rank  you  have  no  right  to.  to  obtain  admioi 
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^'  Yoor  question  is  easily  answered :  yoar  instnictioos  to 
roe  were,  on  my  arrival  at  Coleraine,  to  gire  myself  oat  fur 
a  foreigner,  ami  not  to  speak  Knglish  with  any  one.  I  hare 
your  note  in  roy  desk,  and  think  tliere  can  be  no  mistake 
about  its  meaning." 

''Well,  well;  I  know  all  that:  go  on,"  cried  Maitlaod, 
im|)atiently. 

M*Caskey  smiletl,  half  insolently,  at  this  show  of  temper, 
and  continued :  '*  It  was,  then,  in  my  assumetl  character  of 
Frenchman,  SfMiiiianl,  Italian,  or  wliatever  y^Mi  wish,  —  fur 
they  are  pretty  much  alike  to  me,  —  I  was  standing  at  tbr 
door  of  the  iiiu,  when  a  rather  iH>m|K>uii  oUl  fellow,  with  two 
footmen  aft4*r  him,  came  up,  and  in  some  ext*cralile  Kreorb 
emleavoriHl  to  accost  nii*,  niin^^ling  your  name  in  his  Jargon, 
and  inviting  mo,  as  well  as  his  language  would  |>ermit,  to 
return  with  him  t4>  hin  house.  Wliat  was  I  Ui  concluile  liot 
that  the  arrangement  was  yours?  indeed,  I  never  gave  a 
doubt  to  it." 

*'  When  he  a4ldrt*ss(Nl  you  as  the  C*ount  (*sfTsrrlli,  ytm 
might  have  had  such  a  <ltHil>t,"  said  Maitlatid,  sucenngly 

••  He  called  me  itimply  CiMinl,"  was  the  n»ply. 

*'  Well ;  so  far  well :  there  was  no  assumption  of  a  mime. 
at  leant.*' 

**  None  what«*ver;  and  If  there  hail  liren,  wcHild  th^ 
offence  have  mi«me<l  to  you  so  very  —  very  unfuinbHiablr  ?  " 
It  ill  not  eftiy  to  c<»nvey  Xhv  inteni*e  im|M»rtin«Mice  given  to 
the  (li*liv«*ry  of  thi*«  fi|>e<H*h  by  the  cnulnatiNl  nlownr^i  of 
every  wonl,  ami  the  iuMilent  comixMure  with  which  it  wa« 
sp<»ken. 

*' Whst  do  vou   mi^n,  sir,   bv   this — this  inninustton '  " 

m  m 

cn«Nt  Maitliind. 

**  Infiinustion  !  —  it*s  none.  It  Ih  n  mere  question  as  to  s 
matter  of  ^*hh\  ta«*te  or  gt^xl  moraln." 

"  I  have  no  time  for  mich  «lif*cui»f»i4>nn.  «ir.**  saiil  Maitlar>«l. 
Initlv  **  I  am  clad  to  flml  that  tlie  bhirider  bv  which  v^m 
came  h«re  wa<  n«>t  nf  your  own  pn>vokiiitf,  t)HHi;;h  I  cannot 
see  l»«iw  it  mnketi  the  explanation  le«4  dittleiilt  to  myself.** 

•♦What  in  vour  ditllcultv.  niav  I  auk  r  **  cneil  M'(*askev, 
cool  I V. 

m 

*•  Is  it  no  dilllculty  that  I  muAt  explain  how  I  know  — "" 
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and  he  stopped  suddenly,  just  as  a  man  might  stop  on  the 
verge  of  a  precipice,  and  look  horror-struck  down  into  the 
depth  below  him.  '*  I  mean,"  said  he,  recovering  himself, 
^^  that  to  enter  upon  the  question  of  our  relations  to  each 
other  would  open  tlie  discussion  of  matters  essentially  secret. 
When  I  have  said  I  know  you,  the  next  question  will  be, 
^Whoishe?*" 

*'  Well,  what  is  the  difficulty  there ?  I  am  Graf  M'Caskey, 
in  Bavaria ;  Count  of  Serra- major,  in  Sicily ;  Commander  of 
the  Order  of  St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul,  and  a  Knight  of  Malta. 
1  mention  these,  for  I  have  the  '  brevets  *  with  me." 

*'  Very  true,"  said  Maitland ;  "  but  you  are  also  the  same 
Lieutenant  Miles  M*Caskey,  who  served  in  the  2d  West 
Indian  Regiment,  and  who  left  a  few  unsettled  matters 
between  him  and  the  Government  there,  when  he  quitted 
Barbadoes." 

*'  And  which  they  won't  rake  up,  I  promise  you,  if  they 
don't  want  to  hang  an  ex-governor,"  said  he,  laughing. 
^^  But  none  of  us,  Mr.  Maitland,  will  stand  such  investiga- 
tions as  these.  There 's  a  statute  of  limitations  for  morals 
as  well  as  for  small  debts." 

Maitland  winced  under  the  insolent  look  of  the  other,  and 
in  a  tone  somewhat  shaken,  continued,  ^^  At  all  events  it  will 
not  suit  me  to  open  these  inquiries.  The  only  piece  of  good 
fortune  in  the  whole  is  that  there  was  none  here  who  knew 
you." 

'*  I  am  not  so  very  sure  of  that,  though,"  said  the  Major, 
with  a  quiet  laugh. 

"  How  so?  what  do  you  mean? " 

*'  Why,  that  there  is  an  old  fellow  whom  I  remember  to 
have  met  on  the  West  Indian  Station ;  he  was  a  lieutenant,  I 
think,  on  board  the  '  Dwarf,'  and  he  looked  as  if  he  were 
puzzled  about  me." 

*'  Gambler  Graham?  " 

"  That's  the  man ;  he  followed  me  about  all  night,  till  some 
one  carried  him  oflP  to  play  cribbage ;  but  he  'd  leave  his 
game  every  now  and  then  to  come  and  stare  at  me,  till  I 
gave  him  a  look  that  said,  '  If  you  do  that  again,  we'll  have 
a  talk  over  it  in  the  morning.' " 

**To  prevent  which  you  must  leave  this  to-night,  sir,"  said 
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Mailland.  *'I  am  not  in  the  habit  of  carrying  followers 
about  with  me  to  the  country-houses  where  I  visit." 

A  very  prolonged  whistle  was-  M'Caskey's  fii*8t  reply  to 
this  speech,  and  then  he  said  :  ^^  They  told  me  you  were  one 
of  the  cleverest  fellows  in  Europe,  but  I  don't  believe  a 
word  of  it ;  for  if  you  were,  you  would  never  try  to  play  the 
game  of  bully  with  a  man  of  my  stamp.  Bigger  men  than 
Mr.  Norman  Maitland  have  tried  that,  and  did  n't  come  so 
well  out  of  it." 

An  insolent  toss  of  the  head,  as  he  threw  away  his  cigar, 
was  all  Maitland's  answer.  At  last  he  said,  ^^  I  suppose, 
sir,  you  cannot  wish  to  drive  me  to  say  that  I  do  not  know 
you?" 

**  It  would  be  awkward,  certainly ;  for  then  I'd  be  obliged 
to  declare  that  I  do  know  you." 

Instantly  Maitland  seized  the  other's  arm ;  but  M^Caskey, 
though  not  by  any  means  so  strong  a  man,  flung  oflf  the 
grasp,  and  started  back,  saying,  ''Hands  off,  or  I'll  put  a 
bullet  tlirough  you.  We've  both  of  us  lived  long  enough 
amongst  foreigners  to  know  that  these  are  liberties  that  cost 
blood." 

"  This  is  very  silly  and  very  unprofitable,'*  said  Maitland. 
with  a  ghastly  attempt  at  a  smile.  ''  There  ought  not,  there 
cannot  be,  any  quarrel  between  you  and  me.  Though  it  is 
no  fault  of  yours  that  this  blunder  has  occurred,  the  mistake 
has  its  unpleasant  side,  and  may  lead  to  some  embarrassment, 
the  more  as  this  old  sea-captain  is  sure  to  remember  you 
if  you  meet  again.  There's  only  one  thing  for  it,  therefore, 
—  get  away  as  fast  as  you  can.  I'll  supply  the  pretext, 
and  sliow  Sir  Arthur  in  confidence  how  the  whole  affair 
occurred." 

M*Caskey  shook  his  head  dubiously.  "  This  is  not  to  mv 
likin<j:,  sir:  it  smacks  of  a  very  ignominious  mode  of  retreat. 
I  am  to  leave  myself  to  be  discussed  by  a  number  of  perhaps 
not  over- favorable  critics,  and  defended  by  one  who  even 
shrinks  from  saying  he  knows  me.  No,  no;  I  can't  do 
this." 

''But  remember  you  are  not  the  person  to  whom  these 
people  meant  to  offer  their  hospitality." 

"  I  am  Major  Miles  M'Caskey,"  said  he,  drawing  himself 
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up  to  the  full  height  of  bis  five  feet  four  iDches ;  "  and  tliere 
is  DO  mistake  whatever  in  auy  coneideratiou  that  ia  shown  to 
tlie  niao  who  owns  that  name." 

"  Yea,  but  why  are  jou  here,  —  how  have  you  come?" 

"  I  came  by  the  host's  invitation,  and  I  look  to  you  to 
explain  how  the  blunder  occurred,  and  to  recognize  me  after- 
wards.    That  is  what  I  expect,  and  what  I  insist  on." 

"  And  if  your  old  friend  the  Commodore,  whose  memory 
fur  ugly  anecdotes  Bcems  inexhaustible,  comes  out  with  any 
unpleasant  reminiscences  of  West  Indian  life  —  " 

"  Leave  that  to  me,  Mr.  Korman  Maitland.  T  '11  take  care 
to  Bee  my  friend,  as  you  call  him,  aud  I  '11  offer  you  a  trilling 
wager  he  'II  not  be  a  whit  more  anxious  to  claim  my  acquaint- 
ance than  you  are." 

"You  appear  to  have  no  small  reliauce  on  your  powers  of 
intimidation.  Major,"  said  Maitland,  wilh  a  sneering  smile. 

"  They  have  never  failed  me.  for  I  have  always  backed 
them  with  a'  very  steady  hand  and  a  coirect  eye,  both  of 
which  are  much  at  your  service." 

Maitland  lifted  his  hat  and  bowed  an  acknowledgment. 

"I  think  we  are  losing  our  time,  each  of  us,  Major 
M*Caskey.  There  need  be  no  question  of  etiquette  here. 
You  are,  if  1  understand  the  matter  ari<;ht,  under  niy  orders.  , 
Well,  sir,  these  orders  are,  that  you  now  start  for  Castle 
DuTTOw,  and  be  prepared  by  Tuesday  next  to  make  me  a 
full  report  of  your  proceedings,  and  produce  for  me,  if 
necessary,  the  men  you  have  engaged." 

The  change  effected  in  the  Major's  manner  at  these  worils 
was  magical ;  be  touched  his  hat  in  salute,  aud  listened  witJi 
sll  show  of  respect. 

"It  is  my  intention,  if  aalidilM  wltli  vour  report,  l.-. 
rpcommond  you  for  the  commnrul  of  llie  legion,  with  thi' 
rank  of  Lientenant-Coloni'l,"  (wntinuiid  UaiUtnd;  "and  I 
have  nireaily  written  about  those  >Afi 

*'  I  '11    take    care    that  yon  nn  i 
M'Cankny,  respectfully;  "I'llvU 

"  This  in  all  as  it  should  be. 
misimderstanding ;  "  and  he  h' 
the  other  fp-as|>ed  and  shook  c 
lor  ready  cash  ?    Treat  nn 


102  Ti>NY   BUTLER. 


4* 


Not  over  HiihIi,  hut  I  BupiMMc  I  cmn  rub  on/'  said  tbr 
Major,  with  im»iik*  i*<MifuMioii. 

**  I  have  MMiie  thirty  M>ven*igiiM  hen*/'  aaiil  Maitlaixl : 
**  take  them,  ami  we'll  Mettle  all  when  we  iiK*rt/* 

M*CaHkey  put  the  puriM*  in  hin  |MK*ket,  ami,  with  ttie 
uneuMV  coiiM*i<Hi!im»it«  of  a  man  aHhanit^tl  of  wliat  be  waji 
duin^z,  mutteretl  out  a  few  unmeaning  worda  of  tbankn,  ai»d 
aai«l,  •'Gooil-ltye!  " 

**Thi*«M!  coiidt>ttieri  ruw.*alii  have  lH.H*n  troubleaomr  fellf»w« 
in  all  agert/'  Hai<l  MaitlamI,  a^i  he  Buioked  away  alone  :  **  ainl 
I  HUrt|M^*t  they  are  ei«)KH*ially  unHuite«l  to  our  |>rearnt-ilay  hfe 
and  lU  habitii.     1  munt  riil  mynelf  of  the  Major/* 


CHAPTER  XI. 

BXFLAHATEOMS. 

Bt  the  time  Sl&itland  had  despatched  his  man  Feuton  to 
meet  Coant  Caffarelli,  and  prevent  his  coming  to  Ljle 
Abbey,  where  his  presence  would  be  sure  to  occasion  much 
embarrassmeot,  the  company  bad  relived  to  their  rooms, 
and  alt  was  quiet. 

Though  Mark  was  curious  to  know  why  and  how  Maitland 
bad  disappeared  with  his  foreign  friend,  be  had  grown  tired 
thinking  over  it,  and  fallen  sound  asleep.  Nor  did  be  hear 
Uaitland  as  he  entered  the  room  and  drew  nigh  his  bedside. 

"What's  wrong, — what  has  happened?"  cried  Mark,  as 
he  started  op  suddenly  on  his  bed. 

"  Nothing  very  serious,  but  still  something  worth  waking 
you  for ;  but  are  you  snre  you  are  awake  ?  " 

"  Yes,  yes,  perfectly.  What  is  itjiU  about?  Who  are  in 
it?" 

"  We  are  all  in  it,  for  the  matter  of  that,"  said  Maithind, 
with  a  quiet  laugh.  "  Try  and  listen  to  me  attentively  for  a 
couple  of  minutes.  The  man  your  father  brought  back  with 
him  from  Coleraine,  believing  him  to  be  my  friend  Caffarelli, 
was  not  Caffarelli  at  all ! " 

"  What!    And  he  pretended  to  be?" 

"  No  such  tbing :  hear  me  out.  Your  father  spolcc  to  him 
in  French;  and  finding  out  —  I  don't  exactly  know  how- 
tbat  he  and  I  were  acquaintances,  rushed  at  once  to  the 
conclusion  that  be  must  be  CnlTarelli.  I  conclude  that  the 
interview  was  not  made  more  intellii^ible  to  either  party  by 
being  carried  on  in  French  ;  but  the  invitation  so  frankly 
given  was  as  freely  accepted.  The  stranger  came,  dinml, 
and  was  here  in  the  d raw insr- room  when  wc  came  back," 

"This  is  unpardonable.     Who  is  he?    What  is  he?" 
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-  lie  in  B  [C'-iilltmiiii.  I  In-Ikw.  a»  ittll  b.>ni  *»  vilti^r  of  u> 
I  know  w>tiiH)iiti;i  —  iiiil  iiiiicli  —  kUjiiI  liila,  Imt  Hicrr  arr  ci;- 
riliii»ti>ii''i-H  wliK'lt,  III  u  iii:>niiiT.  Iin-Vriil  luv  fntin  taUili;;  •/ 

liiEii.      Il<-rn ili'Wii  In  tliiH  ]iurt  of  Uk*  wt>rUI  to  m.-v  un . 

Ilnxiult  I  iii'vi'i  iiiii'iiilt-<l  it  nlioul'l  liavf  Ufii  Ui-rv." 

"■lli.-ii  111-  iiilriwiMi)  lnTf  «ii-  iKil  um-tioiifl  l-v  v-rtjr  " 
"  .N...      II  »ii.  III!  v.mr  faUi.-r'H  .(..inn.- 

-'  M\  fiilliii  I.  (loin;:,  if  V.m  liW.-.  Mui(luii>l,  IhiI  <-..m-iirr.-i 
ill  niKl'itU  ti.'.|  l.v  till.  mun.  «iIio.-v.t  ti<-  ik." 

-  1  11  ifl  i-\>-ii  »:■>'  lliiil ;  Ih-  ii-.-iiivt>  III.-  dial  li.-  bii-.).'*"' 
till-  liixiliUloit  III  lln'   lH-lif(  tii:il    till-  urtttiip-iiM'iit  «ao    it.:t  it 

■■  AikIioii  ni-iv|i|  lliiit  rx|>liiiiHlioiiV" 

>-(ir  ■->»ii-.-|.|...  I  »•.- iiolliini:  ill  II  ill  III.-  Miint..'.|  .li-.-t.. 
Illi] •iiM.'.-r  iniliUk." 

••  \\(II.Hli.>i-  li.  r  I'liitt  i-  III.'  iiiiiiii  |N.iNl;  f..|  II  i.i,,^: 
J..I1  ili>  ii"l  wi-l.  .1-  lo  irttn.'  Iiiiii  »»  u  frit-iKl  ..f  \..ui-.- 

■■  I  ■>:iv  1  >!  ii-'t  Ii:iw<  |iu>-4'iil<-.l  liitii  Ix-rr.  i-i-rl»iiiK  .  t-nt  I  :; 
n.>l  -.•  til.'  l.'ii-lli  ..r   i.:iMiii:  li.   ■-.•(il.lu'l  li:>\v  In-.-ii\ii..«i.  i  ^ 

al■^  -ii.   i>i  tlii-lK.li-..'       11.'  I-  ..ii.-  .>r  tli.».<  u.lv.-iiltii..ii-  f m. 

ol..-.    ;l^.-  I I  n.-I  U<  l.<:i.l  Willi  til.  -utii.-  -iln--.  -  :.- III.—  .,r 

■  ini.T.r  i--.|.|.-.        M.<   liii-    kli.H-k.-.!   nl--ill   III.-  «.>t1-I  f.-r  .■:<. 

Il^>     iT.I   t !y    >.:ii-.    nitl -ii'iKir-'iitlv   UuMf-   f.-.m-l    I:. 

i"  Ti,  :  i:.  i!  \.  t         1  n  uit>-l  tiliii.         » l.ul  t-t.  I  -\iii"i  |-|.-(-^''  i 

t. :;  %  .;•    '  '■■  :t U\-.       !i„.l  -..ri..'fri.ii.l-..r  ii.ii..  f--.,..  t 


I.I-.. 


.  Mr 


■il.'.:U'l  M»rk.  laiul.ii 


'   ..   ...     .1  ;-ii.t  'i:;  \...ir  .■'IT....1-V.     Th.-  f>.-i  !•. 

I      .'    .  V  ■  .  •:  I    ':'.!!i.-   n!.-il    l!ii-  ti:-»:i    «iitf-ul   tf-.tr.j 

,'  -.  •';.'.  I  »ii  ••I.RiiiIv  (-■iiii.l  n.-I  n  rvTral 
I      \\.    •  ■  fV  ^r>'tii   I.HI   I-   t!isi   ^.Mi  aill  rspUin  Is 

1-    .-.     i:-l    '•!   i>'<ir-<'    to    l^-lv   I.tV   Bnil  Tovr  iiMMh 

;   *   — -.t      II.-  ha*  alrv-»ly  £••«>      ■ 
-  '  i'   »  tfc't  .Im-um  biw  aft^r  a 
.  <  1  :i  fc«  rriH"h.  f.ir  tbrrr  '•  a      ■    ) 

:  M«  FnisT.  aaU  ate  hmMk  ^ 
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Tilney  Park  to  entertaiD  the  tenantry,  aud  give  a  hall  to 
the  servants.  AIoBt  of  the  people  here  accompaciy  tier,  aud 
Itial>ella  and  myeelf  are  obliged  to  go.  Each  of  us  expects 
to  be  her  heir,  and  we  have  to  keep  out  eompetitora  at  all 
hazards." 

"  Why  has  she  never  thought  of  me?"  said  Maitland. 

"  She  meauu  to  invite  you,  at  all  events;  for  I  heard  her 
consulting  my  mother  bow  bo  formidable  a  pcrson^e  should 
be  approached, — whether  ahe  ought  to  address  you  in  a 
<]es|)ateb,  or  ask  for  a  conference." 

"If  a  choice  be  given  me,  1  '11  stay  where  I  am.  The 
three  days  I  promised  you  have  grown  nearer  to  three  weeks, 
and  1  do  not  see  the  remotest  chance  of  your  getting  rid 

"Will  you  promise  me  to  stay  till  I  tell  you  we  want  your 
rooms?  " 

"Ah,  my  dear  fellow,  you  don't  know — you  couldn't 
know  —  what  very  tempting  words  you  are  uttering.  This 
is  sucb  a  charming,  chai-ming  spot,  to  compose  that  novel 
I  am — not  —  writing  —  that  I  never  mean  to  leave  till  I 
bave  Boiehed  it;  but,  seriously,  speaking  like  an  old  friend, 
am  t  a  bore  here?  am  I  occupying  the  place  that  is  wanted 
for  another?  are  they  tired  of  me?  " 

Mark  ovei'whelmed  his  friend  with  assurances,  very  honest 
Id  the  main,  that  they  were  only  too  happy  to  possess  him 
ae  tbeir  gnest,  and  felt  no  common  pride  in  the  fact  that  he 
could  find  his  life  there  endurable.  "  I  will  own  now,"  says 
be,  "that  there  was  a  considerable  awe  of  yon  felt  before 
yoa  came;  but  you  have  lived  down  the  fear,  and  become  a 
poflitive  favorite." 

"Bat  who  could  have  given  sucb  a  vei-sion  of  me  as  to 
inspire  thid?" 

I   am    afraid  I  was  the  cnlm-il."  ?ni.l    Msiik.     "I   was 
i»tlwr  iMiaBtfiil  about  knowing  you  at  all.  ami  1  sii|i|"ijse  I 

"[bUneU  ibem," 

'My  desr  Lvie,  wh.it  a  narrow   escaiic  I  'iind   of  buing 
Tthrply  ,.,i;r.u>,!  n,,-!   1  now  sec  witli  whal    .•rii,Mii]i..ia1e 
">urt«jr  tnrcipn.vt,  W,v,-  i.een  treated,  wlifii  ivally  1  us^wr 
liad  been  noticed." 
icerity  in  his  accent  iw  he  NjHike, 
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that  vuuclioil  for  the  liom*iity  of  hm  iiieaninfr;  and  Mark,  aa 
he  l<N>ktil  at  hi  in,  iiiuttertil  to  hiiiUMrlf,  **Thia  ia  tJiv  man 
thry  call  an  i-gutiiit,  nn«l  who  ia  only  intent  ou  taking  hia 
turn  out  of  ail  arouiitl  him.*' 

**I  think  I  niuitt  lot  you  \io  to  i»lo4»p  again,  Mark,"  Mi«l 
MuilluntI,  rilling.  **I  am  a  wrvtchitl  HU^*|M*r  mynrlf,  and 
quite  forget  that  there  nn*  happy  fellows  wIh>  can  take  ttM*ir 
ti*n  houm  of  oMivion  without  any  iM*lp  fn»ni  thi>  drugginL 
Without  thiift  "  —  and  he  drew  a  auiall  phial  fruui  hu 
waif»tei»at-iMH-ket  —  '•!  gel  no  real." 

'*\Vhat  tthad  hal.il!*' 

**Un'l  almortt  rvrrvthinL;  we  tlo  a  bad  habit?  Ilavr  «r 
ever  a  humor  that  n^'urn  to  ua,  that  in  n«»t  a  liml  habit? 
Are  not  thr  niinpli*  lhiii;!f«  wliirh  mean  nothing  in  th«*iUM>lvra 
an  evil  inllut'iH'e  wh«*n  iIm'V  i!n>w  into  re(|uireiiieiita  ami 
make  nhivri*  of  uh?  I  Hiip|H»Hi*  it  wan  a  tuul  habit  that  made 
me   a    bail    ftli'«*|N*r,    and   1   turn    to   another    liad    habit    to 

(*«»rri'(*t  It.     The  onlv  thin^rt  whieh  ar%*  iMmitivelv  l*a«l  liabita 

•  •  • 

are  ttioM*  that  n*«|nire  an  effort  t«>  HiiHtain,  or  will  brrak 
down  undiT  urt  without  we  utruggle  to  NUpfiort  ttiem.  To 
U*  niorimi*  iH  not  om*  jot  a  worm*  habit  than  to  lir  agrr«^ 
abb*;  for  tlu*  time  will  <Nimt*  when  you  are  india|Miard  to 
U*  pU'anant,  and  the  i^tMiipanv  in  whieh  vou  And  ViHjrvelf 
art*  <'rrtaiii  ti>  di*rin  thr  humor  an  an  ofTiMiiv  to  themaeU'e*; 
liut  th«T«*  in  a  Wf»rH«*  habit  than  thia,  whieh  ia  to  go  im 
talkiiiir    to   a    man    wlnino    ryeH    art*    el<»King    with    alr«|k 

M  ait  land  tajil  no  tiion*  than  the  tnith  wlN*n  be  drclarvU 
h<>w    happy    1h-    f«Min<l     liim^ilf    in    that    ipiiet    unni<drat<d 

r\i?*t«-iH-i*  wliirti  h«*  U*<1  at  I«\li*  Abtu'V.     To  In*  fret*  in  rvrrr 

•  •  • 

way.  to  iiidiilgi*  hirt  humtir  to  U*  alom*  or  in  com|«nT.  to 
t*o  nii«l  (**itii«*  HH  h«*  lik***!,  wi*n*  i:r«*at  UNMirt;  but  thet  wrrr 
rvi'ii  b'«^  tliaii  till*  riijoMiH'iit  lie  frit  in  liviiii{  ain«»ngat  total 
fitniii;:i'ni.  -  |N'i<Min«*  who  li»il  iirvvr  known,  never  brant  of 
hirii.  {**T  wli«im  )i«<  wa*«  not  «*alird  mi  to  make  any  effoftof 
!«iip|***rt  any  I'hniarttr. 

No  tiini)  cvi-r  flit  tiion*  at'titi-Iv  thi>  i*lav«TV  that  mmca  of 
foi^taiiiin;;  a  part  l*4'fori*  th«*  n«*rlil,  and  U*ini!  a«  atraocv  Mid 
a«*  itii'\piii*aKU*  nn  !••*«. pb*  t«i|iiiii-<|  hi*  Khi»ultl  lie.  White  a 
\rrv  \oiiti>;  man,  it  aiiiu*M-ii   him  to  trifle  in  thia 
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tod  to  §et  abeurd  modes  aflost  for  imiutioo:  and  b«  took 
m  certain  spiteful  pleasure  id  B«eii^  what  a  host  of  foUoweis 
mere  eccentricitj  could  cominaud.  As  he  jzrew  older,  be 
wearied  of  this,  and,  to  b«  free  of  it.  wandered  away  to 
distant  and  unvisited  countries,  trying  lite  oid  and  barren 
experiment  vhetber  new  sensations  might  not  make  a  new 
iiature>  Ceelum  non  aniMNm  mutant,  days  the  adage;  and 
he  came  back  pretty  much  as  be  went,  with  this  only  diffei- 
euce,  that  he  now  carod  only  for  quietness  aitd  repose.  Not 
the  contemplative  repose  of  one  wbo  sought  to  reflect  with- 
out disturbance,  so  much  as  the  peaceful  idolation  that 
suited  indolence.  He  fancied  how  he  would  have  liked  to 
be  the  SOD  of  that  bouse,  and  dream  away  life  in  that  wild 
secluded  spot;  but.  after  all,  the  thought  was  like  the  epi- 
cure's notion  of  how  contented  he  could  be  with  a  meal  of 
potatoes! 

As  the  day  broke,  he  was  roused  from  his  light  sleep  by 
the  tumult  and  noise  of  the  departing  guests.  Ue  arose  and 
watched  them  through  the  half-closed  jalousies.  It  was 
picturesque  enough,  in  that  crisp,  fresh,  frosty  air,  to  see 
the  groups  as  they  gathered  on  the  long  terrace  before  the 
door;  while  equipages  the  most  varied  drew  up,  —  here  a 
family-coach  with  long-tailed  "blacks;"  there  a  smart 
britschka,  with  spanking  grays;  a  tandem,  too,  there  was 
for  Mark's  special  handling;  and,  conspicuous  by  its  pile 
of  luggage  in  the  "well,"  stood  Gambler  Graham's  outside 
)aiinting-car,  —  a  large  basket  of  vegetables  and  fruit,  and 
a  hamper  of  lobsters,  showing  how  such  guests  are  propi- 
tiated, even  in  the  hours  of  leave-taking. 

Maitland  watched  Isabella  in  all  her  little  attentive  cares 
to  Mrs.  Maxwell,  and  saw,  as  be  tliou^ht,  tim  lieir-i.'X|ii.'i't!)nt 
in  every  movement.  He  raucie<l  tliat  the  shawl  she  carried 
on  her  arm  was  the  old  Imly'e,  hikI  was  almost  %'«zed  when 
he  saw  her  wrap  it  around  her  own  shoulders. 
at  least  is  Byco])hancy,"  mutteteil  be,  as  he 
op  a  little  white  Mntlese  terrier  and  kiss  it; 
his  presciencel  the  n 
■errant  to  carry  back  into  the  house; 
that  she  was  parting  fium,  and  nut  Mrs.  MiixwvU'*|| 
was  caressing! 
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It  ill  Btrnnui*  to  nay  tliat  Ih*  wqh  \h*si*«1  at  InMiiir  tli^aiw 
|M»iiitiMl.  Sho  waH  wry  |in»tty,  vory  %ii.*ll*iiiaiiii«'i<*«U  aii»l 
Vi*ry  |»U*aMiii^;  hut  ho  h>npM  to  fliitl  tliat  all  tht*  rhorin  &t.«l 
gnuv  alNiiit  ht*r  wi*ro  1*011  volitional;  ho  trii«kH*«|  t«>  U*li«\fr 
that  *Mlio  wholo  thiiii:,'*  an  ho  oullo<|  lifo,  wan  a  uwrv  tm  k, 
whoi'o  all  olioat4*il  in  |»n>|M»rti<in  to  thoir  oapaoitifH.  MnrW 
hail  U-oii  kH»llo^t  otiou^li  t(»  own  that  tlioy  moio  foitnno-liunt- 
in^,  an«l  InalKrlla  (vitainly  couhl  not  Ih*  i^^norant  tif  thr 
Htako  hho  playtnl  f«»r. 

(hto  hy  ono  tho  oariiii^oM  <)rt*w  ti|>  and  niovotl  aiiay.  ai.l 
now  (lanihior  (•nilianiV  oar  hIimhI  iN-foro  tho  dti**r,  al«>ii«  : 
f«»r  tho  ori»W(l  of  f«M»tihon  who  ha«t  thnui'^itl  to  |»r«-«4  tln-ir 
m*rvirt-rt  on  tho  othor*i,  ^nt«hially  inolto«l  aw»y«  )h>|>oU**ii  of 
oxac'tiii^  a  Mnokinail  fr«)iii  tho  ohi  C'onnntNh>ro.  \>  hilo 
Mnitlnn<l  htofxi  watoliin^  tho  drivor,  who,  in  a  Ciini|HMitr 
luiit  of  <'o^(l^lM^  rathor  ni«>ro  ^anloiior  than  Ciiafhiuan, 
aiiin!*«il  hiinM'lf  tliokinu  with  liin  whip  iinairinnry  tlif«  iH 
th«*  old  ninir's  nork  and  with«TM.  a  Miinrt  tn|i  miiio  t*i  ttjc 
«hH»r;  whilo  a  lia«»tv  voioo  ealh-d  out,  *'Mav  I  r«inio  in?" 

**Lot  nio  tii>t  liiar  who  you  aro?'*  aaiil  Maitlautl. 

**('iuiiMi4Mh»ir  <ti:ihain,"  wan  tho  an*iWi*r. 

Ill  a  niotiMht  il  tliialHNl  arro(»H  Maithtnd  that  tlM*oht  »ail**r 
h:i<l  «*<tiiH*  X**  ri*\i*:il  hJH  iliH<*ovorv  of  .M»('H««kov.  Jii^t  »• 
(luirklv  <lid  h«'  droiilr  ih:it  it  W!iH  liotliT  to  admit  him.  aii<L 
if  |M**.<.|].I«-.  roiitri\o  to  niukr  thr  ht«>ry  aooni  a  i«o4'rrt  Utwiiu 
th<'iii«*«'l\«  «. 

'•(  Mfiif  Ml.  hy  all  m«-:iii*. —  th«*  vrry  man  1  wantiil  to  •mv," 
haid  M:tit!:iiMl.  a**  In*  o)hii«i1  tho  tliMir,  aii«l  ^:i\f*  liiiii  a 
r«>pli:il  hh:ik«--haiid?«.  *'I  wa«*  afniid  \i'U  wi-r«»  ^''tiiii;  w  itli- 
out  M-riiiL'  ni«'.  (*«>tnin«Mliiii- ;  and.  0:11  Iv  a*«  il  wa«.  1  ;:>it  t:;- 
au'l  w:i*  drf^Hin;:  in  h*']***  to  cati-ti  y'»u." 

•'I'hat  1  rail  h«art\.        d«»unri.:lil  luartv,  —  Maitlaoil." 

Maillatpl  a<-tiiall\  i^tartfl  at  thi<«  fa.iiili.ir  iiMiiti«in  tif  hi:n 
hv  ••til*  wh"Mi  hi'  hrtd  n«'\«r  tii«'t  till  a  fi^%  «ia\**  l<4  f«tr«*. 

*'liatht-r  n  raif  i-x«iit  in  \'>iir  lit«-  t<i  U*  ij|i  at  thi«»  li«*un 
I  *\\  ).«•  *»i%iirti.  -  «\i  •  pi  w  ill  II  \  nil  l.a\  I-  lit  Ihi-u  !••  1««n|,  vW'  ** 
And  h«-  hiiijhid  hiai!:i\  at  uhit  h«-  fani'i«-«l  wa<«  a  in««»t 
wi!!v  ot.in«il.  "Vini  »•  I-  wi  'rt*  all  •►!!!  Wr  '\o  ha«l  i^priiiiSa 
i»n  our  f-at-)i*-  tht'«»«-  l.t«t  t\%t-iii\-f<tur  h<Mir-*,  with  thi<t  fndic* 
nnnir  I'hl  wwiii.in,  whiin.iiiM   in«ii-t  «'ii  U-im;  tiaok  ft»r  bcf 
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birthday;  but  she 's  rich,  Maitland,  immeDsely  rich,  and  we 
all  worship  her!  " 

Maitland  gave  a  faint  shrug  of  the  shoulders,  as  though 
he  deplored  the  degeneracy,   but  couldn't  help  it. 

**  Yes,  yes;  I  'm  coming,"  cried  the  Commodore,  shouting 
from  the  oi)en  window  to  his  daughters  beneath.  "The  girls 
are  impatient ;  they  want  to  be  at  Lesliesford  when  the  others 
are  crossing.  There  's  a  fresh  on  the  river,  and  it 's  better 
to  get  some  stout  fellows  to  guide  the  carriages  through  the 
water.  I  wanted  greatly  to  have  five  minutes  alone  with 
YOU,  —  five  would  do;  half  of  it,  perhaps,  between  men  of 
the  world,  as  we  are.     You  know  about  what." 

**I  suspect  I  do,"  said  Maitland,  quietly. 

''I  saw,  too,"  resumed  Graham,  "that  you  wished  to 
have  no  talk  about  it  here,  amongst  all  these  gossiping 
I)eople.     Was  n*t  I  right ?  " 

"Perfectly  right;  you  appreciated  me  thoroughly." 

"What  I  said  was  this,  — Maitland  knows  the  world  well. 
He  '11  wait  till  he  has  his  opportunity  of  talking  the  matter 
over  with  myself.  lie  '11  say,  *  Graham  and  I  will  under- 
stand one  another  at  once.*  One  minute;  only  one," 
Bcreamed  he  out  from  the  window.  "Could  n't  you  come 
down  and  just  say  a  word  or  two  to  them?  They  'd  like  it 
so  much." 

Maitland  muttered  something  about  his  costume. 

"Ah!  there  it  is.  You  fellows  will  never  be  seen  till  you 
are  in  full  fig.  Well,  I  must  be  off.  Now,  then,  to  finish 
what  we  've  been  saying.  You  '11  come  over  next  week  to 
Port-Graham, — that's  my  little  place,  though  there's  no 
port,  nor  anything  like  a  port,  within  ten  miles  of  it,  — and 
we  '11  arrange  everything.  If  I  'm  an  old  fellow,  Maitland, 
I  don't  forget  that  I  was  once  a  young  one,  —  mind  that, 
my  lx>y."  And  the  Commodore  had  to  wipe  his  eyes,  with 
the  laughter  at  his  drollery.  "Yes;  here  I  am,"  cried  he, 
again;  and  then  turning  to  Maitland,  shook  his  hand  in 
both  his  own,  repeating,  "On  Wednesday,  —  Wednesday  to 
dinner,  —  not  later  than  five,  remember,"  —  he  hastened 
down  the  stairs,  and  scrambled  up  on  the  car  beside  his 
eldest  daughter,  who  apparently  had  already  opened  a 
ikx)dgate  of  attack  on  him  for  bis  delay. 
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*Mn«tip|M>rtab)o  old  Im>iv!  "  mutU^nnl  MmitlmmU  a^  he 
wavi'<I  Inn  Imml  fnmi  the  window,  mud  HniiU*<l  hin  Mmiili^t 
Miltitatioiiri  to  i\w  n*tn*iitiii}<  purty.  ''WImt  m  tireniinie  t»id 
f(M)l  to  fniiry  tlint  I  mm  ((oiii^  owr  to  Ciniluiiii*|M»iHl«  or 
|M>rt,  or  wlmt4*vi*r  it  in,  t<»  talk  ovi*r  an  inri«lrnt  that  I  dr^irv 
to  have  forgotten!  IU*Hidet»,  when  onre  I  have  ]«*ft  this 
neii;hU)rh(MMl,  he  inav  dimuiiis  MK*af«kev  every  day  aftrr 
hill  dinner;  he  may  write  hin  life,  for  anythinj^  I  care.*' 

With  thiri  partint;  rt*ll4H*tion  ho  went  down  to  tlu*  ^unlrn. 
•trolling  lifttleHhly  along  the  dew-(ii>an;;l(*<l  alle\rt,  and  ran*- 
leaaily  tomiing  anitle  with  hia  cane  the  a|»|»le-Mi»f4iM>nift,  wliii  b 
lav  thick  an  Mnow-tlaken  on  the  walkri.  While  thuf«  hHuii:- 
ing,  he  came  Huddenly  u\Hm  Sir  Arthnr.  as  hi>i*  in  haixU 
he  imafrimni  hinmelf  d«»in);  iMmiethini;  nM*ful. 

'M>h,  by  the  way,  Mr.  Muitland,"  eri«*«|  he,  **Mark  hs* 
Juftt  told  me  of  the  Mtupiil  mifttake  I  made.  Wdl  \<»u  Ik 
genenMiH  enough  to  forgive  me?" 

**It  ia  fnnn  me,  iiir,  that  the  a|M>U»giea  muiit  come,"  U-gao 
Maitland. 

^'.Nothing  of  the  kind,  my  dear  .Mr.  .Maitland.  Yi»u  mil 
overwhelm  me  with  nhame  if  you  aay  im».  Lvi  un  ea«*h  f<*r- 
get  the  incident;  and,  U*lieve  me,  I  i«hall  feel  niviM-lf  \<i4r 
delitor  hy  the  art  of  <»Mivion.**  lie  nhtMik  Slaitlaihl'* 
hand  warmly,  and  in  an  eaMirr  tone  aild«*<l,   **What  k'*-*! 

» 

n«-wK  I  have  heani!     You  an*  not  tirrd  of  ui»,  --  not  ;;i»ii»^'  * 
**I  canni»t  —  I  told   Mark  thiH  morning  —  I  don't   Uii«\«- 
there  in  a  r«>nd  out  of  thin.*' 

"Wfll,  wiiii  here  till  I  tell  you  it  i**  fit  f»»r  travail m-." 
timid  Sir  Arthnr.  pleariantly,  and  a<ldre.HM»il  him*»flf  **u*t 
ni<»re  to  hif«  hiUirN  n*t  a  irnnlrner. 

Meanwhile  Maitlan<l  thri'w  hiinnrlf  down  on  a  ;:Api*"i- 
iKMieh.  and  cri«*<|  nioud.  "ThiH  \n  xUv  ri*:il  thiiiv;.  afti  r  .1.. 
—  ihii*  in  aetual  n'|NH»r.  Not  a  woni  i»f  |Mi|itirnl  ifi!r:jii«. 
no  Huan-H,  no  tiirkH.  no  df*rc|iti«»nii.  anil  no  d«'f«-:it*.  ii>> 
wakinu  to  hear  of  our  frifud^  fiiirt^t***!.  anil  >*ur  yi\\%le 
letten*  in  the  handt  of  a  iNiljrr  Trrfret.  N»»  li«»rritl  memt^" 
rie4  of  the  ni:;lit  In^fori*.  and  that  nin  of  ill-luck  tliAt  ha# 
Irft  ui  alin<Hit  U*;:«jar«t.  I  wonder  h<»w  loni;  the  rliarm  tff 
thia  tramiuillity  wiMiltl  endure;  or  ia  it  like  all  other 


djnes,  which  lose  their  calming  )H»Kvr  b^  h^Uiil  f  \  \\  w^* 
Uinly  like  to  try.'* 

**Well,  there  is  no  reason  why  yvm  •hoMUlu*!/^  ^M\\  « 
Toice  from  the  back  of  the  8uunnor^hou«^^  whioh  \\^  \i\\^\s  \\\ 
be  Mrs.  Trafford's. 

He  jumped  up  to  overtake  her,  but  sho  wnn  ^>mi^i 
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maitland's  visit. 


"What  was  it  you  were  saying  about  flowers,  Jeanie?  I 
was  not  minding,"  said  Mrs.  Butler,  as  she  sat  at  her  win- 
dow watching  the  long  heaving  roll  of  the  sea,  as  it  broke 
along  the  jagged  and  rugged  shore,  her  thoughts  the  while 
far  beyond  it. 

"I  was  saying,  ma'am,  that  the  same  man  that  came  with 
the  books  t'  otlier  day  brought  these  roses,  and  asked  very 
kindly  how  you  were." 

"You  mean  the  same  gentleman,  lassie,  who  left  his  card 
here!  "  said  the  old  lady,  correcting  that  very  Northern  habit 
of  ignoring  all  diflferences  of  condition. 

"Well,  I  mind  he  was;  for  he  had  very  white  hands,  and 
a  big  bright  ring  on  one  of  his  fingers." 

"  You  told  him  how  sorry  I  was  not  to  be  able  to  see 
him,  —  that  these  bad  headaches  have  left  me  unable  to 
receive  anv  one?" 

"Na;  I  did  n*t  say  that,"  said  she,  half  doggedly. 

"Well,  and  what  did  you  say?" 

"I  just  said,  she  *s  thinking  too  much  about  her  son,  who 
is  away  from  home,  to  find  any  pleasure  in  a  strange  face. 
He  laughed  a  little  quiet  laugh,  and  said,  '  There  is  good 
sense  in  that,  Jeanie,  and  I  '11  wait  for  a  better  moment.' " 

"Y'ou  should  have  given  my  message  as  I  spoke  it  to 
you,"  said  the  mistress,  severely. 

"I  'm  no  sae  blind  that  I  canna  see  the  differ  between  an 
aching  head  and  a  heavy  heart.  Ye 're  just  frettin',  and 
there  's  naething  else  the  matter  wi'  you.  There  he  goes 
now,  the  same  man,  —  the  same  gentleman,  I  mean,"  said 
she,  witii  a  faint  scoff.  ^'Ile  aye  goes  back  by  the  strand, 
and  climbs  the  white  rocks  opposite  the  Skenies." 
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Go  and  say  that  I  '11  be  happy  to  have  a  visit  from  him 
to-morrow,  Jeanie;  and  mind,  put  nothing  of  your  own  in 
it,  lassie,  but  give  my  words  as  I  speak  them." 

With  a  toss  of  her  head  Jeanie  left  the  room,  and  soon 
after  was  seen  skipping  lightly  from  rock  to  rock  towards 
the  beach  beneath.  To  the  old  lady's  great  surprise,  how- 
ever, Jeanie,  instead  of  limiting  herself  to  the  simple  words 
of  her  message,  appeared  to  be  talking  away  earnestly  and 
fluently  with  the  stranger;  and,  worse  than  all,  she  now 
saw  that  he  was  coming  back  with  her,  and  walking  straight 
for  the  cottage.  Mrs.  Butler  had  but  time  to  change  her 
cap  and  smooth  down  the  braids  of  her  snow-white  hair, 
when  the  key  turned  in  the  lock,  and  Jeanie  ushered  in  Mr. 
Norman  Maitland.  Nothing  could  be  more  respectful  or 
in  better  taste  than  Maitland's  approach.  He  blended  the 
greatest  deference  with  an  evident  desire  to  make  her 
acquaintance,  and  almost  at  once  relieved  her  from  what  she 
so  much  dreaded,  —  the  first  meeting  with  a  stranger. 

^^Are  you  of  the  Clairlaverock  Maitlands,  sir?"  asked 
she,  timidly. 

**Very  distantly,  I  believe,  madam.  We  all  claim  Sir 
Peter  as  the  head  of  the  family;  but  my  own  branch  settled 
in  India  two  generations  back,  and,  I  shame  to  say,  thought 
of  everything  but  genealogy." 

^^Therc  was  a  great  beauty,  a  Miss  Hester  Maitland. 
When  I  was  a  girl,  she  married  a  lord,  I  think  ?  " 

''Yes,  she  married  a  Viscount  Kinross,  a  sort  of  cousin 
of  her  own;  though  I  am  little  versed  in  family  history. 
The  truth  is,  madam,  younger  sons  who  had  to  work  their 
way  in  the  world  were  more  anxious  to  bequeatli  habits  of 
energy  and  activity  to  their  children  than  ideas  of  blazons 
and  quarterings." 

The  old  lady  sighed  at  this;  but  it  was  a  sij^jh  of  relief. 
She  had  been  dreading  not  a  little  a  meeting  with  one  of 
those  haughty  Maitlands,  associated  in  her  ehildlKKMl'H  djiys 
with  thoughts  of  wealth  and  power,  and  that  doniinanee 
that  smacks  of,  if  it  does  not  mean,  insolenee;  and  now 
she  found  one  who  was  not  ashamed  to  l)elr)nt^  to  a  father 
who  bad  toiled  for  bis  support  and  worked  hard  for  his 
livelihood.     And  yet  it  was  strange  with  what  tenacity  she 
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cltirifr  to  a  topic  tlint  hvu\  iu  UTntni  for  bvr,  Sbt*  likr«l  u* 
talk  «»f  till*  family,  and  hi^h  c*oiiiiiH*tiona«  ami  (srval  mar- 
riap>H  of  all  xUvav  |Kii|>lt*  with  wlioat*  iiaiii<*ii  alio  waii  familiar 
ai4  a  ^irl.  but  i«li(»iii  alu*  hml  m'wr  known*  if  ahv  ba«l  *>' 
iiiii(*li  aH  iM'vii. 

**Mv  iMN>r  hiiHl»aii(l.  Hir,  —  voti  mav  have  iH^anl  c»f  him.~ 
('oli»ti«*l  Walter  liiitUT,  knew  all  them*  thiti^N  l>y  heart.  Y«« 
ha<l  only  tn  aitk  when  i\'u\  H(»-anil-Hi»  die,  ainl  nho  marrinl 
Htieh  a  i»ne,  and  he  M  tell  von  aa  if  out  of  a  lMH»k.*' 

**  I  have  heanl  of  ('i)h»nel  liiitler,  madam.  Ili«  fame  a* 
a  a(»ldier  in  widei«|tread  in  India;  inde«'«l.  I  hail  h**!***^!  t*i 
have  made  hirt  Kiin'ft  a<*<|u:iintaiiee  when  I  came  here;  Init  I 
believe  he  in  i»ith  hir*  liniment.** 

**N(N  v>ir.  lif 'n  not  in  tlu-  M-rvitv,**  itaitl  ala*,  flui»hiii(;. 

**Ah!  a  ri\ilian,  thvii.  Will,  madam,  the  Itutler*  ba\r 
HhoHn  (':i|i:ii'ity  in  all  earo-n*." 

**.Mv  iMMir  Imiv  ha*t  not  had  tlie  chaufv  eiven  him  a«  trt, 
Mr.  Muitland.  We  wrn*  ttN»  |MNir  to  think  of  a  |ir«if«-«iiii><b. 
and  HO.  iwaitiiiu  and  hoping,  thon}:h  it  *h  not  vrry  i  Irar  f<  r 
what,  ^v  l«-t  tlir  tiiiir  hlip  ovn  ;  and  thrn*  hv  \n  n  urrat 
^roHn  man!  a*t  tlnr  a  yoiin^  f«-ll«iw  an  yoii  rwr  hM*k«^l  ••n. 
anil  a**  isinnI  ar»  handHniiif;  hut  vrt  he  eaiinot  do  i»n<*  hAiKl  • 

• 

turn  th.it  Hoiild  i;ive  hiiu  hr«-»d;  ami  vet,  af*k  \<>ur  fri«r>-U 
at  th«>  .\^^>«  y  if  tli«Tf  '(*  a  ^'ru<  r  oi  ^'ift  of  a  ui ultt man  ht  :• 
not  tli«'  ri»:i«»t,T  of.'* 

**I  (liii.k  I  kriiiw  liiiw  till*  I.\lrH  h|Nak  of  him.  and  «La: 
afTi*4'tii>ii  tfi«  \  U:ir  liiin." 

**  M:iri\  wi'ul'i  fMi'li-iDii  ni«'.  ^ir,"  <Ti«i|  *hi'.  i^ariniti;:  ».•:. 
thi'  ••III*  llit'iiit  tli:it  ripja'^nl  Im'I  h1io|i>  htarl.  **fi<i  |:.i\-.:.^ 
throMri  Tii\  U'N  ;iiiti*iiv:<*(  ili«»«»«'  ••«•  far  aU«%e  hiin  in  f-«r:..'.«. 
and  'jw*  II  fiiiii  Iri^r-*  :iihI  u:ivh  that  lii<*  o%t  n  eoitditifii  :i.  .«! 
dt-ii\  hiiri:  )hit  It  uii-^iiix  |*ti<li-  tuxii-  him  in  tli«'  f»tati"i.  l.'.a*. 
hit  f:it!i«-r  ti«-i>i.  :iri>l  \**  kioM  tli:it  In*  iN-ranir  it.  I  ki.i'ik-^4 
th«  rt-  ari  tlriLu'' »•  m  it.  t"*'.'*  •ni'l  ••hr,  ratln-r  nii««i  riii^  In* 
t:raxi-  l'*'*k  ti.:iii  artvtYtiiij  hr  lirid  •*aiil.  "1  t:tki  i!.  »ir. 
tht  ri-  :iii'  L':*:*t  t*  iii|>!:it  I'lii-*.  ]ii:i\  li:i|i  4<\iT-*«trii|i^  ti':'.)|»la* 
tP'ii-.    f"r    \«"iJTi:;    iriTiiri  -.*' 

M.iit!:iii<l  ni'*\i'l  l.i**  li«  :id  •«!i::litlv.  to  imtilv  that  ht 
aj>*«':iti-<i. 

'*.\n<l  It  '*  ni«t  iinhkrly  the  |hmi|  U>y  ftlt  that  himself;  foe 


»♦ 
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when  be  came  home  t'  other  night  he  looked  scareil  and  worn, 
and  answered  me  shortly  and  abruptly  in  a  way  he  never 
does,  and  made  me  sit  down  on  the  spot  and  write  a  letter 
for  him  to  a  great  man  who  knew  his  father,  asking —  it  is 
hard  to  say  what  I  asked,  and  what  I  could  have  expected. 

*^ Colonel  Butler's  son  can  scarcely  want  friends,  madam, 
said  Maitland,  courteously. 

^^What  the  world  calls  friends  are  usually  relatives,  and 
we  have  but  one  who  could  pretend  to  any  soit  of  influence ; 
and  his  treatment  of  my  poor  husband  debars  us  fix>m  all 
knowledge  of  him.  He  was  an  only  brother,  a  certain  Sir 
Omerod  Butler.     You  may,  perhaps,  have  heard  of  him  ?  " 

^'Formerly  British  Minister  at  Naples,  I  think?" 

"The  same,  sir;  a  person,  they  tell  me,  of  great  abilities, 
bnt  very  eccentric,  and  peculiar,  —  indeed,  so  his  letters 
bespeak  him." 

**  You  have  corresponded  with  him  then,  madam  ?  " 

**No,  sir,  never;  but  he  wrote  constantly  to  my  husband 
before  our  marriage.  They  were  at  that  time  greatly 
attached  to  each  other;  and  the  elder,  Sir  Omerod,  was 
always  planning  and  plotting  for  his  brother's  advancement. 
He  talked  of  him  as  if  he  was  his  son,  rather  than  a  younger 
brother;  in  fact,  there  were  eighteen  years  between  them. 
Our  marriage  broke  up  all  this.  The  great  man  was  shocked 
at  the  humble  connection,  and  poor  Walter  would  not  bear 
to  have  me  slightingly  spoken  of;  but  dear  me,  Mr.  Mait- 
land, how  I  am  running  on !  To  talk  of  such  things  to  you ! 
I  am  really  ashamed  of  myself!  What  will  you  think 
of  me?" 

"Only  what  I  have  learned  to  think  of  you,  madam,  from 
all  your  neighbors,  —  with  sentiments  of  deep  respect  and 
sincere  interest" 

"It  is  very  good  of  you  to  say  it,  sir;  and  I  wish  Tony 
was  back  here  to  know  you  and  thank  you  for  all  your 
attention  to  his  mother." 

**  You  are  expecting  him,  then  ?  "  asked  be. 

*'Well,  sir,  I  am,  and  I  am  not.  One  letter  is  full  of 
liope  and  expectancy;  by  Thursday  or  Friday  he  's  to  have 
some  tidings  about  this  or  that  place;  and  then  comes 
another,  saying  how  Sir  Harry  counsels  him  to  go  out  and 
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iiiuko  frit*n<1i«  with  hiri  undo.  All  mftinmon,  iiir,  —  nolbini; 
liiit  iiiaiiiiiioii:  JuHt  U*i*auiio  Uuh  old  iiimii  i«  v«*nr  rirb,  aoJ 
iirvrr  woA  iimrru*<l.** 

**I  HUrt|M'rt  you  an*  in  orn>r  tliore.  niadain.  Sir  (Hnrnal 
wart  nmrrini  at  l<*aHt  tw(*nty  yi*ani  ago,  wbi*n  I  fir»t  branl 
of  liim  at  NnplrH." 

Shf  rtlHMik  liiT  li«>ad  (ItMilitfnllv.  and  naid,  '*!  Iiavi*  alwava 
iN'fii  told  the  rrvvrrti*,  nir.  I  know  what  you  allmh*  Uk  l^ut 
I  h:ivi*  r4'at»4»n  to  lit*lit*Vi*  I  am  ri^zht,  and  ttifrv  ia  tio  LaiIt 
HulUr." 

**  It  irt  ruriouK  4*nout;h,  nindani.  that  thnni^h  a  clianre 
m*<|uaintun(v  on  a  railnmd  train.  I  li*anif«l  all  alnnit  tbr 
ladv  ht*  niurriiil.     Slu*  wa.*«  an  Italian.'* 

*Mt*rt  till*  nanii'  i4t(»rv  I  havi*  hranl  niviu*lf.  air.      We  tmlj 

•  •  • 

d  iff  IT  alNiut  tin*  fudin*^  t>f  it.  Shi*  wan  a  ktage-playrr  tir  a 
tlan<*«T.** 

**No.  nmdatii:  a  vitv  cvlolinitnl  prima  donna.** 
**Ay/*  Huiil  hIh',  ait  thou;!h  thtTi*  waa  no  diactv|ianry 
thi>r«*.  **I  hranl  how  tlio  oM  f(M>l —  fur  Im*  waa  un  y<»uiiis 
man  tht*n  —  uot  Mniitt«*n  with  hi-r  voicf  ami  lior  lirauty.  and 
madr  niirli  a  fii»iM  alMiut  hrr,  takin;:  ht*r  Uvw  and  Uwre  in  hi* 
iitat«*  roarlu  and  tfivini:  trn*at  «*nt«  rtainmt*nta  for  lirr  at  tbr 
Ktiili:m<*y.  whm*  thr  nrm*(  of  Knirland  w«»n'  ovi*r  tlir  d*M*r: 
atiil  1  havr  iNTn  tuld  that  tli«*  kiiii;  h«-nr«l  of  it,  ainl  wnitr 
t*i  Sir  HtnfrtMl  a  f«'arfiil  U'ttrr.  n«kini!  |}t»w  hi*  dan**!  p«»  !■• 
•h'-^raili*  thr  r-fMitrh«N>n  «>f  thf  i!n\it  nation  he  rypr«*iM*ntril. 
Ah.  v<>ii  in:iv  rtniili*.  nir."  MaillantI  had,  in«lt*«^l,  amilr«l 
ntikt*  at   hiT  tall*,   anil  the  rni'pjv  i»ith  nhirh    ahr  tt»ld  iL 

■ 

**V'tii  may  •*iiiilr«  nir;  hut  it  wa**  no  niattiT  for  lau^htrr.  I 
pr«i!iii«i*  V'Mi.  II i^  Maji'Hiy  rani*«l  on  hirii  to  n'nii^n.  at>4| 
ttit'  ;:ri'at  Sir  (lttii*riM|.  who  wouldn't  kn^w  hi^  own  lin*1hf'r. 
I'l-i-aii^i-  h«'  Miarrifd  a  inini-iti'r'i  daii<j:hli-r.  fi-11  fn*m  hi* 
l.i.'h  ••taii"ii  f«»r  till'  t^akr  i»f  —  I  will  n«»t  nav  anv  hani  nitriU; 
Imt  •*lif  t«ai  n«>t  n-rtainlv  HiitHTJiir  in  Htatinn  U*  mv«rlf.  ami 

I  1ft  ill  inaki-  I tlii-r  ri>iMpari«iiii  lH'tw«M*n  Urt." 

"1  itii-iMft  \<*ii  hriM*  li-«ii  ^fiatlv  niiHl«<<l  aUMit  all  thi«k 
mad;iin."  *aid  Maiiiatfl.  Hjth  a  ipiii't.  fnixi*  manner.  *'Nir 
tt!Mi-p"1  —  I  hi'apt  It  from  my  tiawllin'.;  cMm|»anion  —  Umk 
Uim  n  tiling'  tHn«iiin  ati*1  fiuitti-d  diiiloniai'V  tlM>  vrrr  dat  be 
wa«  I  ntiiUil  to  It.     No  fai  fiom  doikiriiig  him  U»  Irmve,  it  m 
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said  that  the  Minister  of  the  day  pressed  him  to  remain 
at  his  post  He  has  the  reputation  of  possessing  no  mean 
abilities,  and  certainly  enjoyed  the  conildenee  of  the  Court 
to  which  he  was  accredited." 

^^I  never  heaitl  so  much  good  of  him  before;  and  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  Mr.  Maitland,  if  you  had  warned  me  that 
you  were  his  friend,  I  'd  scarcely  have  been  so  eager  to 
make  your  acquaintance." 

*^  Remember,  my  dear  madam,  all  I  have  been  telling  you 
reached  myself  as  heareay." 

"Well,  well,"  said  she,  sighing.  **He's  not  over-likely 
to  trouble  his  head  about  me,  and  I  don't  see  why  I  am 
to  fash  myself  for  him.  Are  you  minded  to  stay  much 
longer  in  this  neighborhood,  Mr.  Maitland?"  said  she,  to 
change  the  topic. 

**I  fear  not,  madam.  I  have  overstayed  everything  here 
bat  the  kindness  of  my  hosts.  I  have  affairs  which  call  me 
abroad,  and  some  two  or  three  engagements  that  I  have  run 
to  the  very  last  hour.  Indeed,  I  will  confess  to  you,  I 
delayed  here  to  meet  your  son." 

**To  meet  Tony,  sir?" 

^*  Yes,  madam.  In  my  intercourse  with  the  Lyles  I  have 
learned  to  know  a  great  deal  about  him ;  to  hear  traits  of  his 
fine  generous  nature,  his  manly  frankness,  and  his  courage. 
These  were  the  testimonies  of  witnesses  who  differed  widely 
from  each  other  in  age  and  temperament;  and  yet  they  all 
concurred  in  saying  he  was  a  noble-hearted  young  fellow, 
who  richly  deserved  all  the  fortune  that  could  befall  him." 

**Oh  dear,  sir,  these  are  sweet  words  to  his  poor  mother's 
ears.  He  is  all  that  I  have  left  me ;  and  you  cannot  know 
how  he  makes  up  to  me  for  want  of  station  and  means,  and 
the  fifty  other  things  that  people  who  are  well-off  look  for. 
I  do  hope  he  '11  come  back  before  you  leave  this.  I  'd  like 
to  let  you  see  I  'm  not  over-boastful  about  him." 

**I  have  had  a  project  in  my  bead  for  some  days  back. 
Indeed,  it  was  in  pursuance  of  it  I  have  been  so  persevering 
in  my  attempts  to  see  you,  madam.  It  occurred  to  me, 
from  what  Sir  Arthur  Lyie  said  of  your  son,  that  he  was 
Joat  the  person  I  have  long  been  looking  out  for,  —  a  man 
oi  good  name  and  good  blood,  fresh  to  the  world,  neither 
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Imckiieye<l,  on  the  one  hand,  nor  awkwanlly  ignormnU  on 
the  other;  well  bn>u^ht  up  and  hi);h-|>riuciple«l«  —  a  irrtttJr- 
nian,  in  fuet.  It  han  lon^c  UH*n  a  plan  of  mine  ti»  fiml  ope 
riurh  HH  thin,  who,  eallin);  himnelf  my  Mi'rvtary,  woukl  br  in 
n*:ility  my  i*«>ni|>anion  an<l  my  frieml;  who  w«mlil  Iw  omirtit 
to  Hhare  the  ft»rtum>H  of  a  wunewhat  wavwarU  fellow  fur  a 

m 

year  «>r  two,  till,  unin^  what  little  iul1ueue«  1  fMmaw^  I 
roiihl  tlml  meanii  of  eflri*i*tually  4*tftablivihiii^  him  in  life. 
Now,  ma«lam,  I  am  wry  «litli<li*nt  aliout  making  aiM^h  a  pr\»- 
|HHiul  to  one  In  every  ret4|KH*t  my  tN|ual,  ami,  I  liave  no 
tloubt,  mon*  than  my  e<|ual  in  some  thinuK;  Init  If  lie  wrrr 
not  my  ctpial,  then*  wtMiM  Ik*  an  enti  t«»  whnt  I  ilenire  in  the 
projrrt.  In  fa4*t,  ti>  make  the  ni«*n*  difTfrvnix*  of  a^cr  tb« 
<|ia*f«ti(Ui  of  rtU|N*riority  lM*twiH*n  un,  ih  my  plan.  We  abutikl 
liw  to^fthrr  pnM>irtt*)y  on  tlie  termi«  of  ei|uality.  Id  retuni 
for  that  knowliHli;i»  of  life  I  omM  im|»art  to  him,  —  what  I 
know  <»f  th«*  world,  not  ae;|iiinHl  altogether  witlniut  AtiOM 
Hharp  t*x|M*rientv,  —  la*  wonl«l  repay  me  l»y  tliat  bemrty  and 
^«*nial  fn'r«hiit*Hrt  nhieh  Im  tho  i»«*ttlth  of  the  yotin^:.  Now, 
madam,  I  ^\\\  not  lire  y«>u  with  any  ni«»re  of  my  afwrola* 

tioiin,  iiiiri'lv  Heltinh  an  ttH*v  art*;  but  nill  at  oiirr  aaT»  if, 

•         •  •  • 

wlion  vour  Hon  ainl  I  m«*«*t,  thiH  notion  of  min«  ia  U>  bit 
taHtr,  all  till*  min(»r  drtaiU  of  it  idiall  not  di*trr  bim.  I 
kiioH  I  am  not  ofTorim;  a  ran^T,  l»ut  it  14  yrt  Xlw  fir^l  atep 
tliat  Kiill  tit  hiin  for  one.  A  yonnu  frllow.  giftr«l  an  br  i*, 
will  nr«'<U  !>«•<••  im<%  in  a  (*oupl«*  of  y«*ap«'  int«*mMinK*  wtlh 
what  14  iir«*-«MiiiiiiMi(lv  rfirirtv,  a  man  of  nmtnmnialr  tarl 
aii«l  a^llltv.  All  that  I  know  of  lif«*  n»hvin(*«i*  me  tlial  llie 
NiiiivH^ful  nii-n  an-  th«*  n-adv-witif«t  mm.  tif  iN»iinN*  I  lntrn<l 
to  ftati-'fy  yoij  with  n-HiM***!  l«»  my«»«'lf.  Y»»u  havr  a  ri;:ht  t*» 
know  the  <«tabilitv  «>f  tin*  bank  t<»  wliom  vou  ar«*  intni«tinis 
y<»ur  d«*{Nii,it.  At  all  i>v«*ntrt,  think  ov«*r  my  plan,  an«l  If 
n«>tliiii;*  haH  aln-ailv  falb-n  to  voiti  iMin'M  hamU  in  Lonitm, 
:i<*k  liitn  to  r«imi*  ba(>k  hiit*  and  talk  it  itvor  with  me.  I  ran 
ri*:n:iiii  lii-rv  f'»r  a  w«>«'k,  that  i*t.  if  1  ran  lh>|N*  to  in«<rt  him.** 
Till'  **ld  l:ii|y  Iitt*ii«*«l  Willi  all  atti'ntiiin  and  |»atii'iir«*  to  tbia 
•]N-«i'li.  Sii«*  waf*  pl<'a4«il  by  tlif  tlalti-ry  of  it.  It  wa«  flat* 
ti-ry.  iiid«'«*<l.  to  hear  that  r<»n**uinmatrly  fine  fsentlrmaa 
i|iM-l:ir«*  that  li«>  wan  n-ady  t*>  aiM^'pt  'I*. my  a^  hi«  rqital  ni  all 
thui^«,  and  it  wai«  mon*  than  llatlrry  to  faney  her  tirar  boj 
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mingling  in  the  pleasures  and  fascinations  of  the  great  world, 
ooorted  and  admired,  as  she  could  imagine  he  would  be ;  but 
there  were  still  drawbacks  to  all  these.  The  position  was 
that  of  a  dependant ;  and  how  would  Tony  figure  in  such  a 
post?  He  was  the  finest-tempered,  most  generous  creature 
in  the  world,  where  no  attempt  to  overbear  interfered ;  but 
any  show  of  offensive  superiority  would  make  a  tiger  of  him. 

**  Well,  well,"  thought  she,  ''  it 's  not  to  be  rejected  all  at 
once,  and  I  '11  just  talk  it  over  with  the  minister."  ^^  May  I 
oonsolt  an  old  friend  and  neighbor  of  mine,  sir,  before  I 
speak  to  Tony  himself?"  said  she,  timidly. 

**  By  all  means,  madam ;  or,  if  you  like  it  better,  let  me 
call  on  him,  and  enter  more  fully  into  my  plan  than  I  have 
Tentored  to  do  with  you." 

^'  No,  thank  you,  sir.  I  '11  just  talk  the  matter  over  with 
the  doctor,  and  I  '11  see  what  he  says  to  it  all.  This  seems  a 
very  ungracious  way  to  meet  your  great  kindness,  sir ;  but  I 
was  thinking  of  what  awhile  ago  you  called  my  deposit,  and 
so  it  is,  —  it 's  all  the  wealth  I  possess,  —  and  even  the 
tbonght  of  resigning  it  is  more  than  I  can  bear." 

*^  I  hope  to  convince  you  one  of  these  days,  madam,  that 
jOQ  have  not  invested  unprofitably ; "  and  with  many  coor- 
tooos  assurances  that,  decide  how  she  might,  his  desire  to 
serve  her  should  remain,  he  took  his  leave,  bequeathing,  as 
be  passed  out,  a  glow  of  hope  to  the  poor  widow's  heart,  not 
the  less  cheering  that  she  could  not  freely  justify  nor  even 
define  it. 
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CHAPTER  Xin. 

TONY   IK   TOWK. 

Day  followed  day,  and  Tony  Butler  heard  nothing  from  the 
Minister.  He  went  down  each  morning  to  Downing  Street, 
and  interrogated  the  austere  doorkeeper,  till  at  length  there 
grew  up  between  tliat  grim  official  and  himself  a  state  of 
feeling  little  short  of  hatred. 

"  No  letter?  "  would  say  Tony. 

^^  Look  in  the  rack,"  was  the  answer. 

*'*'  Is  this  sort  of  thing  usual?  " 

*' What  sort  of  thing?" 

*'  The  getting  no  reply  for  a  week  or  eight  days? 

^^  I  should  say  it  is  very  usual  with  certain  people.' 

*'  What  do  you  mean  by  certain  people?  " 

**  Well,  the  people  that  don't  have  answers  to  the  letters, 
nor  ain't  likely  to  have  them." 

*'  Might  I  ask  you  another  question?"  said  Tony,  lower- 
ing his  voice,  and  fixing  a  very  quiet  but  steady  look  on  the 
other. 

"  Yes,  if  it 's  a  short  one." 

''  It 's  a  very  short  one.  Has  no  one  ever  kicked  you  for 
your  impertinence?" 

*' Kicked  me,  —  kicked  me,  sir!"  cried  the  other,  while 
his  face  became  purple  with  passion. 

''  Yes,"  resumed  Tony,  mildly  ;  *'  for  let  me  mention  It  to 
you  in  confidence,  it 's  the  last  thing  I  mean  to  do  before  I 
leave  London." 

"  We  '11  see  about  this,  sir,  at  once,"  cried  the  porter,  who 
rushed  through  the  inner  door,  and  tore  upstairs  like  a  mad- 
man. Tony  meanwhile  brushed  some  dust  off  his  coat  with 
a  stray  clothes-brush  near,  and  was  turning  to  leave  the  spot, 
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when  SbeffiDgton  came   hurriedly  towards  him,  trying  to 
emotber  a  fit  of  laughter  that  would  uot  be  repreBsed. 

"  What 's  all  Uub,  Butler?  "  said  he.  "  Here  'b  the  whole 
office  in  commotion.  Willis  is  up  with  the  chief  clerk  and 
old  Brand  tilling  them  that  you  drew  a  revolver  and 
threatened  hie  life,  and  swore  if  you  had  n't  au  answer  by  to- 
morrow at  twelve,  you  'd  blow  Sir  Harry's  brains  out." 

**  It  'b  somewhat  exaggerated.  I  had  do  revolver,  aud 
never  had  one.  I  don't  intend  any  violence  beyond  kicking 
that  fellow,  and  I'U  not  do  even  that  if  he  can  manage  to  be 
commonly  civil." 

**  The  Chief  wishes  to  see  this  gentleman  upstaurs  for  a 
moment,"  said  a  pale,  sickly  youth  to  SkeSlngtou. 

"  Don't  get  flurried.  Be  cool,  Butler,  and  say  nothing 
that  can  uritate,  —  mind  that,"  whispered  Skefflngtou,  and 
stole  away. 

Butler  was  introduced  into  a  spacious  room,  partly  office, 
partly  library,  at  the  fireplace  of  which  stood  two  men,  a 
abort  and  a  shorter.  They  were  wonderfully  alike  in 
externals,  being  each  heavy -looking  white-complexioned 
serious  men,  with  a  sort  of  dreary  severity  of  aspect,  as  if 
the  spirit  of  domination  had  already  begun  to  we^h  down 
even  themselves. 

"  We  have  been  informed,"  began  the  shorter  of  the  two, 
in  a  slow,  deliberate  voice,  "  that  you  have  grossly  outraged 
one  of  the  inferior  officers  of  this  department ;  and  althougii 
the  case  is  one  which  demands,  and  shall  have,  the  attention 
of  the  police  authorities,  we  have  sent  for  you  —  Mr.  Brand 
and  I — to  express  our  indignation, — eh.  Brand?"  added 
he,  in  •  whisper. 

"  Certainly,  our  tndigoation,"  chimed  in  the  other. 
■  And  aivure,  :t3  we  are,"  resuuiinl   the  Chiof,  "  tiiat  you 
applicant  for  employment  under  thia  ilepartment.  fc 
convoy  to  you  tlio  ossurani^e  Ibitt  nuch  oonduul  a^mt  liavc 
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**  Who  are  you,  mnv  I  nnk,  who  prunouiiev  mo  finallT  «« 
my  |in>i*|»ofU"r '*  criiil  Tiuiy. 

•MVho  arc  we,  —  who  are  wi«?  "  iiakl  Um  Chief,  iu  a  bi*n\tt 
at  tho  <|iii*ry.     *'  Will  ytMi  u-li  him,  Mr.  llraiidr  '* 

The  «)ther  waa.  hui»i'vcr,  ringing  violently  at  the  bell,  au*l 
iliil  ii«»l  hear  the  <|iieHtioii. 

**  Have  you  i»t*nt  to  Siitlaiiil  Yanl?**  ankt^l  In*  of  Um 
iK'r\'aiit  who  came  to  hiii  Hummoiia.  '*  Tell  WiUta  U*  )« 
reatly   to  B(*i*«>m|»any  tlic  ollkvr,  ami  make  hiii  ehar^^v." 

**  The  i;ctitlemuu  ankn  iftho  we  are!  '*  aaiil  lU\ui*a,  with  a 
feehU'  luu«:h. 

**  I  ai%k  ill  no  Hurt  of  ili!trfH|K'ct  to  you,**  miiiI  Uutler,  "  t4it 
riimply  to  leurn  iu  what  ra]meity  I  am  Uf  ri*>;artl  y<Ha.  Anr 
vou  m»:^ihtratt*i»'r     li»  thin  a  i*«»urtr  '* 

**  No,  i*ir,  we  an*  nut  uia^^iHtrateii,**  aai<l  linitHl ;  **  «i-  art 
lu'a<U  i»f  (l«*]tarlmrntH, -- iii*]>artnu*ntjt  whieh  ifte  nliall  take 
can*  <lo  nut  indutle  within  tlu-ir  iimita  periMniri  of  ytmr  haSita 
ami  pursuit.'*.'* 

**  Vuu  can  know  vitv  littli*  a!N>ut  my  haliitu  «ir  purvuita^ 
I  |»n»!ni<*«*«|  vuur  hall-|M»ilrr  1  M  kick  him.  ami  1  «|tiu't  au»|vct 
that   «-ith«T  \uu  ur  Vi»ui  little  friend   tlK*re  would   riak  abt 

liltiTfiTiMlfV    tit    lipttit't    hllll.** 

**  My  Liipt!"  riai<l  a  iiii-«!4«*ni;iT,  in  a  vni<v  of  alnnat 
tivtnuloii^  t«rttir.  wliili*  h«-  Muiti!  u|i«*n  N»th  inner  ami  «iuter 
iliHir  fiir  Mm*  <jr(':i(  iiian'**  :i)*]irua<*h.  Th«*  |M*nM>n  wli«>  rntrml 
i»ith  a  'iiih-k.  :ii  ti\«-  •«N'|i  ^«:i*aii  rjilerlv  man,  white-wbtidienNi 
and  Mliir«'-li:iiii  •!,  i<ut  Iji<«  ti^'un*  wrll  iM*t  U|».  ami  bin  bat 
raki-liiy  {ilrf-fl  a  xiry  lit  I  If  un  un«*  Hitlr;  bin  fi'aturra  wrfv 
aciitf.  aiiil  Ut*i^*'iitd  |ir<iiri|ttiti|i|«*  ami  dtTiMion,  Memlpil 
wiTh  a  ■•••rt  I'f  iiN'iilnr  h(rii>>r  atmiit  th«*  iiiuiith,  ait  tbiHicb 
i-\tii  stati-  aflair-*  ilid  ii<it  <-iitin'Iy  inili««|MifH*  a  man  to  a 
Jvi.t. 

**  l^in't  «•  lid  that  l>:ij  nff  t(»-iii;;ht,  Itavnefi,  till  I  f<nm§ 
duwD."  •*ai«l  lit'.  Iiiirrh  diy  ;  **  ah«l  if  any  t«'l«-i:ram«  arriw, 
•Ml). I  tlifiiii'Vii  !•!  titi'  [i<M««'.  What  *ii  thirt  |M»li<vtiiao  tloiag 
at  th«'  tl'hir'r       wii.i  i*.  !•  ft.Httn  v  '  " 

**  T!ii4  —  \  •iin.:  :ii:iit  "  —  in  |>aii««-«l,  furh«*  ha«l  alniostMU 
**  Ifriitli man  "  **  da*  i  i-t  flm-ati  ii«-<l  an  uld  and  rMpcvtaM* 
fMTvaiil  uf  thr  utl.i  •  w;t!i  a  {N-rrMinal  chant iaeiiieni»  WKf 
l-*nd." 


ni3Z  :s-  7jW3. 


"  W^Hiif'j^  an  Z^m. — -mt  Uu-nntbr.  —a  sat.  t  Z  mx^ 
Uke  not.  agpuinaRL  i^  ^i«r  Ljptfuin- ' 
"  I  laid  I  -i  sxx  um~ '  ^am  "1115.  sHtiu«. 
*- Eiek  WaDttf  lain,    nv  Z^acru  wrtn  a  ynvrl  pv't*-. 

keto  gr»T  «5«».  —  —  cifS  Wilij.? '' 

"  Y«!t.  ST  LcpI  :  u  -iui»  sue  j^mtnc  V  ntuj  J:.'' 

**  Wbat  '*  jiMT  saanc.  «ic.~*'  aautL  s;  Lvri. 

*■  Boiier."  waa  aw  mtmS  »crt- 

"  The  000  o(  —  B>\.  MM  «Mt — ise  kussw*  j^f  Sr  \.^tt«v»r*v " 
asked  bis  Lonlship  »^bl. 

'*  tiis  nepber." 

"  Wbf,  Sir  Harry  Dphimwt  ha$  k^I  n>f  ftv  ft.<aw^itt^ 
for  you.  I  doo't  see  wfast  1  on  <io  fi>r  Tv<a.  Is  wc^  Sc  aw 
wlmir&ble  thing  to  hmn  MNoe  oo«  tt>  kk^L  tb«  |^vtt«»;  Nu 
we  have  n't  tboogbt  of  sacfa  an  appointment,  — <^  l>a\n««? 
Willis,  tbe  very  first;  most  impudent  i1v<$:!  W  vnutt  a 
messenger  for  Bachareet,  Braml.  don't  wv?  " 

"  No,  my  Lord ;  yon  filled  it  this  mwnuig.  —  g«\v  it  W. 
Hr.  Beed." 

**  Cancel  Beed,  then,  and  appoint  Butler." 

*'  Mr.  Beed  has  gone,  my  Lord,  —  alartotl  vith  tho  Viomia 

"  Make  Butler  supemnmerary." 

"  There  are  foor  already,  my  Lord." 

"I  don't  care  if  there  were  forty,  Ur.  Brandt  Go  ami 
pass  year  examination,  yoang  gentleman,  and  thank  Sir 
Harry  Klphinstonc,  for  tliin  ii(>tiii!mli<m  In  ul  \m  ii-qii."!. 
1  am' (.Illy  sorry  y<m  .li-lri't  kirk  Williw."  Ami  wllli  Uik 
[wrtin*!  speech  lie  turneil  away,  nnii  liopped  dO! 
his  brougham,  with  the  Ugbl  oti^p  auil  Jaunty  m 

Sc«rc«ly  was  the  door  cIomhI,  mhtia  Bajrq^ 
rethed  Into  a  window  rMMM,  consruitng  In  I  ~ 
and  with  much  bead-chaking.     Ti  what  a  f 
Hon  the  conntry  ranat   tnoK  —  any  coonlry  | 
wbeti  atlmlnirtCTed  by  utm  of   tuch  lerily. 
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hU.  ami  walked  ilong  with  him,  offering  him  his  cunlial 
;:r3;ui:Lti<  'vn.  iml  giving  hitu  luaiiv  wide  ami  pruilont  i.-ouiirit.'U, 
tujugL  uufonuuately.  fruiii  the  Btato  of  iguoraaco  of  Toiiv's 
•iiiinl.  ilitse  latter  were  laiueutably  uuproliiaWe.  It  was  of 
-lix  Urtice"  that  he  warned  him, — of  ittt  temiwrs,  itji 
iildct^.  ii9  rancors,  ami  itd  jealousies,  till,  lost  in  the 
luue  of  his  coafusktn.  poor  Tony  began  to  regaiil  it  :is  a 
WiH  u(  ill-omeueil  aiul  ravage  iiassious,  —  a  great  nionsti-r. 
ill  fad.  who  livvil  on  the  bunea  ami  tleah  of  anient  aiiil 
Li^li-hearteJ  youths,  ilrying  up  the  springs  of  tlieir  existence, 
awl  eihaustinj;  their  brains  out  of  mere  malevulenco.  Ont 
•■f  all  the  farrago  that  be  listencU  to,  all  that  he  conld  cul- 
lifl  was.  "  that  he  was  one  of  those  fellows  tliul  the  chiefs 
always  hated  and  invariably  crushetl."  Why  destiny  shonM 
Lavt  marked  him  out  for  such  cKlium  —  wliy  he  was  Imhii  t<i 
i-e  strangled  hy  reil  tape.  Tony  could  not  gnt'ss,  u<^r,  to  say 
truili.  did  he  trouble  bimscif  to  Inquire;  but,  resislin^  a 
ITessin';  iovitation  to  dine  with  Sketlington  at  his  i-lidi.  he 
iiasteueil  to  hia  room  to  write  bis  goo<l  news  to  his  mother. 

■Tliink  of  my  rocbI  fortune,  ilearMt  little  molluT,"  In-  wfif:. 
■Ihivr^ola  pIncF,  anil  »uili  a  plane !  Yon  li  fiinoy  il  wn*  mft"l« 
'■Tiie.  f„r  I  have  neither  to  tnlk  nor  to  ibiiik  nor  lo  rtaii  hut  i>» 
»ri(f,  — ill!  mi-  r*iiiiircmcm«  are  joint « that  will  lii'ar  )iiiiu\i\u-j.  ah'l  a 
liwilltuit  will' Hand  tlir  racket  of  railroad  nn'l  -traiiiU,al  wirln^it 
»iiyf.ti'e  nf  pfinfiKion,  lioynni!  what  nnture  itiiiitiNlM  ll.ir.r.  Wai 
b-  not  ii  wise  Minister  who  nameil  me  to  a  po"t  wli-n:  l/'.n--  *.*■; 
itttrr  than  hrainii,  anil  a  jooil  ilisr*tlon  siijiprior  I'l  ini'-ll •■»:''!■  I  a"' 
fiWi  ini>swii!Ei-r.  —  a  FurTiaii  Servire  Sl*»»en!»(T  i"  'h'-  -jrirA  i'.-..'.-: 
-lOTcatnre  t«  sn  over  the  whole  (tinbe  with  a  whiti-  li-ailxr  (jv  ';' 
t»n,  full  of  min-hivf  or  !ro»»ip.  a*  it  may  be,  and  who*  wlinJe  Mri  i: 
t"  cnn«i*i  in  keeping  hi*  lime,  and  Iwins  never  oat  ol  bcahb- 

"They  Kiy  in  America  the  heart  wer«  Made  far  Cahwil  Ciwli*t'« 
4%  and  I  'm  wire  (li--:-^  pla'-es  wep 
—  fclloiM  lo  carry  a  mc.i^c,  aaA  j 
H 

"The  pay  is  eapiul.  the  po<tlion  g 
the  m»n  ore  ta  gooi\  or  better  than  n 
if  fart  fun.  —  you  eo  eYerywhrr*,  •■ 
ini.    [d  all  TOUT  dre*si«  fnr  mtt,  j 
TW  talk  of  |>la«i'*  for  all  *nrf  a 
'«  <MM  ot  DO  capaciiy  w 
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sport  of  its  interests,  and  a  practical  joke  of  its  patronage 
—  was  the  theme  over  which  they  now  mourned  in  common. 

^^  Are  you  going  to  make  a  minute  of  this  appointment. 
Brand  ?  "  asked  Baynes.     '^  I  declare  I  'd  not  do  it." 

The  other  pursed  up  his  lips  and  leaned  his  head  to  one 
side,  as  though  to  imply  that  such  a  course  would  be  a  bold 
one. 

*'  Will  you  put  his  name  on  your  list?  " 

'^  I  don't  know,"  muttered  the  other.  '*  I  suspect  we  can 
do  it  better.     Where  have  you  been  educated,  Mr.  Butler  ?  " 

*'  At  home,  principally." 

"  Never  at  any  public  school?  " 

"  Never,  except  you  call  a  village  school  a  public  one." 

Brand's  eyes  glistened,  and  Baynes's  returned  the  sparkle. 

"  Are  you  a  proficient  in  French?  " 

^^  Far  from  it.  I  could  si)ell  out  a  fable,  or  a  page  of 
^  Telemachus,'  and  even  that  would  push  me  hard. 

*'  Do  you  write  a  good  hand? 

" It  is  legible,  but  it's  no  beauty. 

'^  And  your  arithmetic?  " 

'^  Pretty  much  like  my  French, — the  less  said  about  it 
the  better." 

''  I  think  that  will  do,  Brand,"  whispered  Baynes. 

The  other  nodded,  aud  muttered,  ''Of  course;  and  it  is 
the  best  way  to  do  it. " 

''These  are  the  points,  Mr.  Butler,"  he  continued,  giving 
him  a  printed  paper,  "  on  which  you  will  have  to  satisfy  the 
Civil  Service  Commissioners ;  they  are,  as  you  see,  not  very 
numerous  nor  very  difficult.  A  certificate  as  to  general  con- 
duct and  character  —  British  subject — some  knowledge  of 
foreign  languages  —  the  first  four  rules  of  arithmetic  —  and 
that  you  are  able  to  ride  —  " 

"Thank  Heaven,  there  is  one  thing  I  can  do;  and  if  you 
ask  the  Commissioners  to  take  a  cast  'cross  country,  I  '11 
promise  them  a  breather." 

Tony  never  notice<l  —  nor,  had  he  noticed,  had  he  cared 
for — the  grave  austerity  of  the  heads  of  departments  at 
this  outburst  of  enthusiasm.  He  was  too  full  of  his  own 
happiness,  and  too  eager  to  share  it  with  bis  mother. 

As  he  gained  the  street,  Skeflington  passed  his  arm  through 
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!r!: -« lii:  Ur*  fiULL-  iii  i':  lite  lior  having;  fri«'ri'J»,  —  •■•■ 
cii'Vl  •j.-e-  :.i .  "■rir*.  —  Lai  v.-:  course  I  mi^^lif  not  ?//•,-   ••■  -  • 
Diiie  her  "-I  ■■•nJ:ir:A.:w-:  ;  »iill.  ono  iiiiiiutc  or  two  w  ■.   .  ■•" 
c-t  TLv  ?-  -r  ~T-?fart  TO  bring  ilio  doctor,  who'K  r.*' .«.    •  »    ., 
Ill  likr.  'ir^'iT-*.  TO  i«-ll  IVillv  of  mv  "ihhI  /ot*-*.*.* 
|*rha;»-.  n--:  a  i-rv  graceful  thinir  to  U-  fuii  of  o*,^  j   v»-- 
ars'trher.  wh-.'**:  p»~iiion  i<  »o  painful  a^  }i»rr*.  ;i*'r.r  /.  • 
hcfr  pall*  »he  h.15  im^wn,  and  how  tliin;  evri  ;.«•*     -m-..     „ 
juilv  rin:r  it  li:ul.  and  is  now  weak  and  [••.r.      -■■..•    .-.■ 
afraiil  —  of  what  or  whom  I  can't  inak'-  o'^r       m;*  «.     .,,. 
ppeaks  terror.     You  say  y^ry  littl«t  of  ri.<>  A  .^^.#-      i.  ' 
thinking  of  it.     The  great  big  world.  ar.»i  '\,*  jv^f     '-j     • 
c:i|»ital. .ire  very  small  things  to  to<. 'orr.-.ai'jy;  -..    .^'^^     •    j, 
nmM  Iv  swept  hy  a  compass,  wirli  \  ■  »-•■.:  v  1?   ■  ••    v  - 
lezof  ten  niil«'j(  long,  that  would  ^\<c   -1    n**    •.   '»-     .    ' 
iri'ir.  the  rabhit- warren  and  the  iionr-  »-rr  -  r-,. 

ju«t  aiid  three  moms  to  our  **otrai»e.  in.!    ,i:r    .,    -^ 
aiy  own  traps ;  and  another  tor  v-iu.   1.:..  f.       .- 
*rittfn  :  anil  another  for  Sic»*if.  '*t  in  ■    :.  --     .  . 
*»-•  ha\e  with  us.     AVo'ild  n  r  'liar    *-    ■  ■    - 

lirtvl'vi'-etrn  wh.ir  would  "•**-ahi':I  !•■'•■    -r      ..  . 

■ 

»l>jvi?  and  r-i-I'.w  KIrhmiind.  r'nr  .n-*;ir.    -        ^-.- 
JTvat  trtt'S  of  i**'nriirii*s"  jr«'iwli.    :r,  ■      -j. 
are  on  evi-ry -jiiie.     Pjiir  I  iiki*    .iir     rr-      • 
Jilesbe'tt-r:  I   !iki'  'he  _TiMr    /r'-»^.     --, 
'iiu.*i.,n;I  "^'er   'iir  nui^iti  'r^..^,.    ^•-.— 
'■-nvaN.  wi'Ii 'iif-ir -uiarr  •ru-.r.j    •  .:. 
'  •■•  '"X'  a  ■;:i"'f  ri'.mW-    ■  ;r-i  ■»■       .-        ..- 

"  xf-r-  -  '•ki'if   ■•Ti»*  :tran. 

-•^  ■■    L*.iu       ■■:.■    -V-     .r        »•      '  .  ■ 

.'*■■■'  ■-.""         ..'■.         fl-    ■■•■  1  •.-..- 
*■    :'  :.      ..  ■  •  .-  :  .If'.:     ...:        -•.-     . 


»••■■-.■ 
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ciLvrrKR  XIV. 

A  i>inm:k  at  ki«  iiii«>kii. 

Wmi  the  comimny  Utat  cn^iiiimnmhI  iIm*  (liniM*r-|«rtT  w«  I 
ouly  a  wry  imumiii^  cuiict*rii.     Tlu*y  wore  -    iiirlutliug  8 
fiii^UMi  and  Tony  —  fi|;lit  in  all.     Tlirvt*  mvrv   yiHinic 
cialii  fn>ni  lX>wnin}C  Ntri*ft ;   two  wvtv  i;uanliinH*n ;  and 
an  inf(*rk»r  nu*inU*r  of  the  roval  houm^hohl,  —  a  ci*rtaaa 
Arthur  Mayfair,   a  youn^  fellow   much   aUiut   town, 
known  hy  f%'ery  one. 

The  dinner  wai»  oHtt*nHil»ly  ti>  ct*lehrate  the  protnolioi 
one  of  the  ^anUmen,  —  Mr.  l.yner;   in  reality,  it  was 
of  th«>iH*   Hniall  orgieN  of   eating   and   drinking   which 
niotlern  ci%'iltxation  haii  ini|K>rte«l  from  Pariii. 

A  well-npn^ail  and  c%'en  H|>len<lkl  table  wan  no  ncn 
to  T<»ny ;  iHit  mirh  extravagance  and  luxury  an  thin  be 
nevrr  witn4*H4«*«l  U*fore ;  it  wan,  in  fn4*t,  a  lian«|uet  in  w 
all  that  wan  rarest  and  ukmi  «Nmtlv  fiiruritl,  an<l  it  arte 
iM*eme<l  ai«  if  rviTV  land  t»f  Kun»|H*  hail  n»ntrilHile«|  ■ 
d«'lien«*y  or  «ilh«T  to  rr|»ri'«i«*nt  itM  rlaimt  to  rpiruriara 
thin  e«iti',:re«rt.     Tlirn*  y^vtv  r.ivi.in*  fn »ni  Hu<*ftm.  and  ovi 

• 

from  <  ^trnd.  anil  n*il  tnMit  ffitin  the  ilii!hUnd<«,  and  pki 
cuiin    and    |»hi*afMinti«    fnini    l(«»li«>(iiia.   nntl   |inrtri«li;<*«    i 
Al**a(v.  and  iM*<»rr«i  of  itth«T  di-lii*n<*iri«,  rnrh  .itt«'nd«*«l  K 
appropriate  wine;    to  diM-UHH  nhirli,  witli  all  th«»  hitfb 
n<>ift»4*ur«hip  of  the  taMe,  fiirni*h«*«l  tli«>  tih<*I«*  (^uivemat 
I*tiliti«*^  and   lit«Tatiirr   npntl.   no   Mit>ji*rt   «n>uM   havr  I 
nii»n'  rrm«»v»i|  fn»ni  all  T'»iiv'*  i\|*«rirn<*«-*.     lie  liail  n 
read    Hrillat-Snvarin,  nur  ••«>  tiuirh  a*«  lirnril  of  M.  I*cl( 
of  the  creal  omTrowrfiv  lN*t«i«-«-ii   tlir  nu-rit^  tif  while 
l>r«»«in    Inittli-fi.   h«>   knrw    |M.i*itiviIy   iMithiiij:    ami    he 
artually  ratrn   terrapin,  aii'l    UIuac^I   it  ti>   U*  very 
•ite  vt-al ! 
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He  listened,  and  listened  very  attentively.  If  it  might 
have  seemed  to  him  that  the  company  devoted  a  most 
extravagant  portion  of  the  time  to  the  discussion,  there 
was  such  a  realism  in  the  presence  of  the  good  things  them- 
selves, that  the  conversation  never  descended  to  frivolity ; 
while  there  was  an  earnestness  in  the  talkers  that  rejected 
such  an  imputation. 

To  hear  them,  one  would  have  thought  —  at  least,  Tony 
thought  —  that  all  their  lives  had  been  passed  in  dining, 
Could  any  memory  retain  the  mass  of  small  minute  circum- 
stances that  they  recorded,  or  did  they  keep  prandial  records 
as  others  keep  game-books  ?  Not  one  of  them  ever  for- 
got where  and  when  and  how  he  had  ever  eaten  anything 
remarkable  for  its  excellence;  and  there  was  an  elevation 
of  laDgu^e,  an  ecstasy  imported  into  the  reminiscences, 
that  only  ceased  to  be  ludicrous  when  he  grew  used  to  it. 
Perhaps,  as  a  mere  listener,  he  partook  more  freely  than 
he  otherwise  might  of  the  good  things  before  him.  In 
the  excellence  and  endless  variety  of  the  wines,  there  was, 
besides,  temptation  for  cooler  heads  than  his ;  not  to  add 
that  on  one  or  two  occasions  he  found  himself  in  a  jury 
empanelled  to  pronounce  upon  some  nice  question  of  flavor, 
—  points  upon  which,  as  the  evening  wore  on,  he  entered 
with  a  far  greater  reliance  on  his  judgment  than  he  would 
have  felt  half  an  hour  before  dinner. 

He  had  not  what  is  called,  in  the  language  of  the  table, 
a  "  made  head,"  —  that  is  to  say,  at  Lyle  Abbey,  his  bottle 
of  Sneyd's  Claret  after  dinner  was  more  than  he  liked  well 
to  drink ;  but  now,  when  Sauterne  succeeded  Sherry,  and 
Marcobninner  came  after  Champagne,  and  in  succession  fol- 
lowed Bordeaux,  and  Burgundy,  and  Madeira,  and  then 
Bordeaux  as^ain  of  a  rarer  and  choicer  vintage,  Tony's  bead 
grew  addled  and  confused.  Though  he  spoke  very  little, 
there  passed  through  his  mind  all  the  variod  changes  that 
bi>  nature  was  susceptible  of.  He  was  gay  and  depressed, 
^ng  and  cautious,  quarrelsome  and  forgiving,  stem  and 
affectionate,  by  turns.  There  were  moments  when  be  would 
Ittve  laid  down  his  life  for  the  company,  and  fleeting  in- 
vtanta  when  bis  eye  glanced  around  to  see  upon  whom  be 
oooki  fix  a  deadly  quarrel ;   now  he  felt  rather  vainglorioui 
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at  being  one  of  Buch  a  distinguished  company,  and  now 
a  sharp  distrust  shot  through  him  that  he  was  there  to  be 
the  butt  of  these  town-bred  wits,  whose  merriment  was 
nothing  but  a  covert  impertinence. 

All  these  changeful  moods  only  served  to  make  him 
drink  more  deeply.  He  filled  bumpers  and  drank  them 
daringly.  Skeffington  told  the  story  of  the  threat  to  kick 
Willis,  —  not  much  in  itself,  but  full  of  interest  to  the 
young  officials  who  knew  Willis  as  an  institution,  and  oould 
no  more  have  imagined  his  personal  chastisement  than  an 
insult  to  the  royal  arms.  When  Skeff,  however,  finished  by 
saying  that  the  Secretary  of  State  himself  rather  approved 
of  the  measure,  they  b^an  to  feel  that  Tony  Butler  was 
that  greatest  of  all  created  things,  '^a  rising  man."  For 
as  the  power  of  the  unknown  number  is  incommensurable, 
so  the  height  to  which  a  man's  success  may  carry  him  can 
never  be  estimated. 

^^It*s  deuced  hard  to  get  one  of  these  messenger-ships,'* 
said  one  of  the  guardsmen;  ^Hhey  say  it's  far  easier  to 
be  named  Secretary  of  Legation." 

"Of  course  it  is.  Fifty  fellows  are  able  to  ride  in  a 
coach  for  one  that  can  read  and  write,"  said  Mayfair. 

''What  do  you  mean  by  that?"  cried  Tony,  his  eyes 
flashing  fire. 

"Just  what  I  said,"  replied  the  other,  mildly,  —  "that 
as  there  is  no  born  mammal  so  helpless  as  a  real  gentle- 
man, it's  the  rarest  thing  to  find  an  empty  shell  to  suit 
him." 

"And  they're  well  paid,  too,"  broke  in  the  soldier. 
"Why,  there's  no  fellow  so  well  oflF.  They  have  five 
pounds  a  day." 

"  No,  they  have  not.' 

"They  have." 

"They  have  not.' 

"On  duty  —  when  they're  on  duty.' 

"No,  nor  off  duty." 

"Harris  told  me." 

"  Harris  is  a  fool." 

"  He 's  my  cousin,"  said  a  sickly  young  fellow,  who 
looked  deadly  pale,  "and  I'll  not  hear  him  called  a  liar." 
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'^Nobody  nid  fiar.    I  amid  he  was  a  fool.^ 

**Aiid  so  be  ia,"  faioke  in  Majfairt  *'*'  for  he  went  and 
got  married  the  other  daj  to  a  girl  without  sixpence." 

^^Beaiunonfa  daughter?" 

*^  Exactly.  The  ^  Lively  Kitty/  as  we  used  to  call  her ; 
a  name  she  'U  scarce  go  by  in  a  year  or  two.*' 

*^  I  don't  think,**  said  Tony,  with  a  slow,  deliberate  utte^ 
aoce,  —  ^^  I  don't  think  that  he  has  made  me  a  suit — 
soit— suitable  apology  for  what  he  said, — eh,  Skeff?" 

^^Be  quiet,  will  you?"   muttered  the  other. 

*^  Kitty  had  ten  thousand  pounds  of  her  own.' 

^^Not  sixpence.' 

*^I  tell  you  she  had.' 

*^ Grant  it.  What  is  ten  thousand  pounds?"  lisped  out 
a  little  pink-cheeked  fellow,  who  had  a  hundred  and  eighty 
per  aDDum  at  the  Board  of  Trade.  ^'  If  you  are  econom- 
ical, jou  may  get  two  years  out  of  it." 

"If  I  thought,"  growled  out  Tony  into  SkefiTs  ear,  "that 
he  meant  it  for  insolence,  I'd  punch  his  bead,  curls  and 
all." 

"  Will  you  Just  be  quiet?  "  said  Skeff,  again. 

**rd  have  married  Kitty  myself,"  said  pink  cheeks,  "  if  I 
tlH>aght  she  had  ten  thousand." 

**And  1  *d  have  gone  on  a  visit  to  you,"  said  Mayfair, 
**and  we'd  have  played  billiards,  the  French  game,  every 
evening." 

"I  never  thought  Harris  was  so  weak  as  to  go  and 
n^airy,"  said  the  youngest  of  the  party,  not  fully  one-and- 
twenty. 

**Every  one  hasn't  your  experience,  Upton,"  said  May- 
fair. 

'*Why  do  the  fellows  bear  all  this?*'  whispered  Tony, 
Vain. 

**I  say,  be  quiet,  —  do  be  quiet,"  mumbled  SkeflP. 

**Who  was  it  used  to  call  Kitty  Heanmont  the  L.ish  of 
Richmond  Hill?"  said  Mayfair;  and  now  another  uproar 
enaued  as  to  the  authority  in  question,  in  whieh  inaiiy  ^'on- 
^fadictions  were  exchanged,  and  some  wafers  hook<'<l. 

**Sing  us  that  song  Bailey  made  on  h«T,  —  *  Fair  La^ly  on 
the  River's  Bank; '  you  can  sing  it,  Clinton?  *' 
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**Y4*it,  let  tiH  liaw  tilt*  (Muig,**  crit*i|  neveral  tnfrrtbrr. 

**I  *II  wa^iT  tivi*  |N>unilH  I  Ml  imtm*  a  prettier  girl  oo  Ikr 
Ha  me  H|Mit«**  iiui«l  Ttuiv  t(»  Skeff. 

**niitler  rhalleii^vH  tlie  tU>l<l/*  oriiNl  Skoff.  **llr  kocwi, 
auil  will  tiniiie,  the  pn'tlii'rit  ^irl  in  Hieliiiioiid.'* 

"1  take  him.      What  *h  tin*  li^un*?**  nai*!  Mavfair. 

**  Ami  I  —  aii<l  1!  *'  rtlHuitiNl  tlin*e  or  four  in  a  hreath. 

*M  think  he  ofT«*n*<l  ii  |»titiy/'  lii4|HM|  out  tin*  y«»un'jr*t. 

**  1  HaiiU  1  M  U't  Wvv  iMiiniiU,**  itai<l  Tonv«  fierr«-ly ;  **il<ia*t 
miKn'|»n*iMMit  'n«-,  i«ir." 

**1  'U  take  %'our  ni«»ne%'.  Ihrii,"  eii(*<l  Mavfair. 

**No,  no;  1  wuf«  tirHl :  1  Miid  *  «l«»iiv  *  lN*f«in>  vou."  iotrr- 
IMiHitl  a  ^uanUnuin. 

**Hut  how  e:in  it  U*  i|«*<*i(liN|?  Wi*  (*an't  HumnNin  tin-  riral 
iN'antieH  to  oui  |>ref»«*ii<v,  unil  |H'ifi»rm  I'arin  aiiil  Iht-  aiiiilr." 
Haiti  .Sk«*tT. 

**(*omi*  uloiit;  wiiii  m«*  iiml  you  hlmll  imh*  Ii«t.*' lin»kr  in 
Tonv;  **^h^  livrri  within  Irf*-*  liiun  tivi*  miiinli'**'  walk  <»( 
wh«*ri'  w«>  an*.  I  uni  ft:ilii«ti«'ii  lii:it  th«*  niatli'i  i»lhiuhl  l*r  Irfl 
to  vtHir  ili*ri!»i«in«  Sk«'tlini;toii." 

"N«»,  in».'*  erif«l  fM'ViMtiL  ti>i:i*tlirr:  *'tiikr  .M.*i\fair  mitt 
vou.  Il«'  ir«  thr  titt«'i4t  m:in  amon^«tt  u«  f«*r  tturh  a  rriti«-i«m, 
hi-  ha**  ••tuilir«l  lhi'*««'  iiimIIi  r*<  pr«tf«>uniliy.'* 

**||i'U'  '■*  :i  h«":illh  !•»  all  '.''""I  la-^M--!  "  rm-*!  mit  atit>tiK-r. 
mill  <^iiMi|>«  Hill'  tillf*!  Hith  i-haiii|ia;jii«>«  uihI  ilfaiiit^i  m  i 
ni'Miii'iil.  u  iiilt' ••••iiir  att«-iii)it«-<l  thr  ^'Mi.::  aii<l  •*!h«T«.  itna}*iij« 
III;;  liiat  t)ii  V  h:i<l  raUL:ht  th«'  air.  -tait«'«|  nfT  with  **||i'rr'« 
to  th«'  Mai'lt-ii  of  Kill  •iiiiifj  I'lftiMii."  itiakiii'j  up  all  sin«Kiti1 
of  ri>iifi]*»i>ifi  that  wax  |>«-if««fl\  lii-aft-iiiipj.  in  whiih  \Ut 
waiter  I'liii'fi'l  to  nli-i'rxf.  in  a  \*t\  iiti'i  k  toii«-.  tliat  tK 
.\ri-h«h-.i«'<>ii  of  llalfoiil  y^iin  i-fitrrf .iii.iipj  a  ••rlit-t  |'ar1\  in 
till'  iii'Xt  p"*ni.  atpl  riitii-ati-il  ttiat  tli'-\  nii^lit  U-  piniitfril 
Xii  hi'ai  »-a<"h  otLi-i  •N-i-a*;- 'iialiv. 

Silt!)  a  l>iir-t  i>f  htiiror  aii<i  in«liL'ii:i: :  'ii  a«  f<>!l>iw«<«|  thK 
ri'«|iii-'*t  *  S'ifiii'  Will'  f**i  an  arini-*l  itit**!  \  i  iitt-  •!!  :it  ••ritv ;  mibk 
for  a  j;»ti»'ial  p*iiin«fi  tif  nil  tlnn.;'*  pi  at  rjt  .i*ili' ;  ami  iwo  iif 
thri-i'.  haii'^'fiTiir  in  ttii-ir  ilrunk*  i)Im<*«.  (li«-iai<-«l  that  tlir  Nlai 
nipl  ttartiT  -lixiil-l  h.ixr  no  in*<r«-  >-f  tinir  ]iatrtina);«*.  aftd 
iifittiiilv  ofUrt'l  tilt-  M:iiT«r  \»*  f*  trli  ili«-  l>i!]. 

'•Thirtv*i*evrn       niin- -    !»i\,"  i«aii|    Ma\fair.  a«   he  brU 
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the (locmneDt  near  a  candle;  ^^make  it  an  even  forty  for  the 
waiters,  and  it  leaves  five  pounds  a  bead,  eh?  —  not  too 
much,  after  all." 

'^Well,  I  don't  know;  the  asparagus  was  miserably 
small." 

"And  I  got  no  strawberries." 

"I  have  my  doubts  about  that  Moselle." 

"It  ain't  dear;  at  least,  it 's  not  dearer  than  anywhere 
else.** 

While  these  criticisms  were  going  forward,  Tony  per- 
ceived that  each  one  in  turn  was  throwing  down  his  sover- 
eigns on  the  table,  as  his  contribution  to  the  fund ;  and  he 
approached  Skeffington,  to  whisper  that  he  had  forgotten  his 
purse,  —  his  sole  excuse  to  explain,  what  he  would  n't  con- 
fess, that  he  believed  he  was  an  invited  guest.  Skeff  was, 
however,  by  this  time  so  completely  overcome  by  the  last 
toast  that  he  sat  staring  fatuously  before  him,  and  could 
only  mutter,  in  a  melancholy  strain,  ^*To  be,  or  not  to  be; 
that's  a  question." 

"Can  you  lend  me  some  money?"  whispered  Tony.  "I 
▼intyour  purse." 

"He  —  takes  my  purse  —  trash  —  trash  —  "  mumbled  out 
the  other. 

"rU  book  up  for  Skeflfy,"  said  one  of  the  guardsmen; 
"and  now  it '8  all  right." 

**No,"  said  Tony,  aloud;  "I  haven't  paid.  I  left  my 
porae  behind,  and  I  can't  make  Skeffington  understand 
that  I  want  a  loan  from  him;  "  and  he  stooped  down  again 
>tti  whispered  in  his  ear. 

While  a  buzz  of  voices  assured  Tony  that  "it  did  n't 
Better;  all  had  money,  any  one  could  pay,"  and  so  on, 
Skeffington  gravely  handed  out  his  cigar-case,  and  said, 
''Take  is  macb  as  you  like,  old  fellow;  it  was  qoarter-day 
lutweek.'' 

b  a  wild,  aproarious  burst  of  laughter  they  now  bic 
>p;  aome  helping  Skeffington  along,  some  performii^ 
Met  ttepa*  and  two  or  three  attempting  to  walk  ^ 
•w  of  ri;;pd   propriety,    which   occasionally  diveigl 
Mnage  tangents. 

Toay  wma  completely  bewildered.      Never  was 
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bruin  tiion*  n«l(IUtl  tlmii  liU.  At  one  iiionu'iit  br  Ibiia 
Uu'iii  ull  till*  U'r«t  fclloHH  in  the  worlil;  lie  *it  kiavt-  rukcd 
UtH'k  fur  anv  (»f  tlu*ni;  und  at  tbi*  m*xt  Uv  ri'^ar«lol  tiirni 
a  »v\  (»f  in»«>k*nt  Hhi>l»H,  daring  t<»  aIiow  utT  airn  uf  i»u|MrritH 
III  a  i«trangfi',  lu'caiiM' lur  %«art  n<»t  <»n«*  of  tlirni;  and  aii 
oitrillaloi  livlHriMi  ihv  drnin*  to  i«ii<iw  liiM  alTti*liou  fur  1^ 
ur  Itavf  a  i|iiarri'l  hiiIi  anv  of  tlirm. 

Moanwhilc    Mavfair,   with  a  ri'ajM»naliU*  pnm|  voicr  i 
ikonii*  tantr,  lipikt*  out  mtn  a  wild  hiirt  of  air,  iaIhisc 
i*hau^i*«l  at  i-Vfi  V  nionu-nt.     i)iii*  Verne  ran  tliua;  — 

~|lt  it. I'  liL't't  iif  tip*  iiH^'ii,  Uy  till*  lii;lil  «if  till*  w«i>u. 
Wv  all  %ii-ii(  )i"iiii-  l<\  till*  lii;lit  tif  ilio  uiiHm. 

Wit.'i  A  tiii^iiiK  *"''K 

Wi-  iraiii|<l*-il  ai-iiit;. 
!(«'« oiling  ykUjkt  «f>  U  (nr^fi  •••  »mhi, 

lliiw  ih«'  Willi'  njkn  kibnI, 

Aipl  I  tif  talk  »;&/•  fn**'. 
Ami  |ili-a>«^ui  Mill  ^}  i)m-  i<*iii|anr. 

*'  V"r  tiir  «i||f  •llp|-liril 
What  ••iir  Kiln  (Iriiifl. 
An-1  «e  |»]r<li;r  t)ii*  KirU  wIhm-  rrini  «r  kiir«.  wh«ap  rrva  «* 
Yi>u  a»k  lirr  iiaiiir.  Uui  «hai  '«  iliai  Ui  ;««.  vbal  '•  thai  k>  y«a  *  * 

'*  Will,  thin-  'ii  uliin*  hhr  liwa,  anv^Kiw,"  muttfTNl  Tc 
an  hr  cnini*  tn  a  d«*ail  nl'ip  on  thp  rtiftil.  aihI  aUirMl  fall  i 
iini:ill  iH(M4t<irrv«*tl  h>Mirt«*  in  fmnt  of  him. 

**Ah.   that 'n   «ihvn>  nUv  livi-n!  "  n*|irat««i  M«Tf«lr,  « 
ilri'w  hi<«  arm  within  Tunv'o,  and  talkftl  in  A  Icnr 
di'iitiril   tiiiif.      *V\nd  a  fi«ii>i*t,  prpttj  civttagv  It  U. 
PMiuiniir  litth*  -iiMit!     What  if  wr  wriv  to  wefrnmAm  h&tl 

Tiiiiv  i::ivc  III!  r«'|ily.  Uv  hIotmI  look  log  up  at  tto  flh 
nhutta-pi  of  thi*  (|nirt  hon*M*,  whirb,  to  bis  «TVS«  ffVfMlii 
a  Mitrl  of  |M-nit«'ntiarv  fi>r  that  fMrnr  ImpriwNMd  k 
wiirkiiii!  irirl.  Ili4  h«*ai|  wa^  not  vrrr  ricM**  ImiI  kt 
Juf*t  Mrnni*  rnfiii;:li  til  ri'inrnilN'r  thr  rrafifrt  he  omd  kV4 
dili'in.  and  hiiw  }i'aton<tly  hi*  alimdd  ffiMlvl  Imt  IkMi 
intfrfiTrnrt*  of  nthiTM.  Mi*anwhili*  MaTfftir  had  ItMiAl 
ihf  liiw  |inlin;;t»f  the  tilth*  fn»nl  canli*n«  MiltlOodMWil 
!•»  ihr  Ihmim'.  With  an  aitniiratilr  imitatkNI  of  Iki 
iif  a  ;:nitar,  hv  U');an  to  »in|;,  — 
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brain  more  addled  than  his.  At  one  moment  he  thought 
them  all  the  best  fellows  in  the  world;  he  'd  have  risked  his 
neck  for  any  of  them ;  and  at  the  next  he  r^arded  them  as 
a  set  of  insolent  snobs,  daring  to  show  off  airs  of  superiority 
to  a  stranger,  because  he  was  not  one  of  them ;  and  so  he 
oscillated  between  the  desire  to  show  his  affection  for  them, 
or  have  a  quarrel  with  any  of  them. 

Meanwhile  Mayfair,  with  a  reasonable  good  voice  and 
some  taste,  broke  out  into  a  wild  sort  of  air,  whose  measure 
changed  at  every  moment.     One  verse  ran  thus :  — 

**  By  the  light  of  the  moon,  by  the  light  of  the  moon. 
We  all  went  home  by  the  light  of  the  moon. 

With  a  riuging  soug 

We  trampled  along. 
Recalling  what  we  '11  forget  so  soon. 

How  the  wine  was  good. 

And  the  talk  was  free, 
And  pleasant  and  gay  the  company. 

"  For  the  wine  supplied 
What  onr  wits  denied, 
And  we  pledge  the  girls  whotte  eyes  we  knew,  whose  eyes  we  knew. 
You  ask  her  name,  but  what 's  that  to  yon,  what 's  that  to  yon  *  " 

"Well,  there 's  where  she  lives,  anyhow,"  muttered  Tony, 
as  he  came  to  a  dead  stop  on  the  road,  and  stared  full  at  a 
small  two-storeyed  house  in  front  of  him. 

"Ah,  that's  where  she  lives!"  repeated  Mayfair,  as  be 
drew  his  arm  within  Tony's,  and  talked  in  a  low  and  confi- 
dential tone.  "And  a  sweet,  pretty  cottage  it  is.  What  a 
romantic  little  spot!     What  if  we  were  to  serenade  her! " 

Tony  gave  no  reply.  He  stood  looking  up  at  the  closed 
shutters  of  the  quiet  house,  which,  to  his  eyes,  represented 
a  sort  of  penitentiary  for  that  poor  imprisoned  hard- 
working girl.  His  head  was  not  very  clear,  but  he  had 
just  sense  enough  to  remember  the  respect  he  owed  her  con- 
dition, and  bow  jealously  be  should  guard  her  from  the 
interference  of  others.  Meanwhile  Mayfair  had  leaped  over 
the  low  paling  of  the  little  front  ^aixlen,  and  stood  now  close 
to  the  house.  With  an  admirable  imitation  of  the  prelude 
of  a  guitar,  he  began  to  sing,  — 
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"  Come  dearest  Lilla, 
Thj  auxious  lover 


Counts,  counts  the  weaiy  moments  over^" 

As  he  reached  thus  far,  a  shatter  gently  opened,  and  in  the 
strong  glare  of  the  moonlight  some  trace  of  a  head  could 
be  detected  behind  the  curtain.  Encouraged  by  this,  the 
singer  went  on  in  a  rich  and  flowery  voice,  — 


« 


Anxious  he  waits, 
Thj  voice  to  hear 
Break,  break  on  his  enraptured  ear. 


>» 


At  this  moment  the  window  was  thrown  open,  and  a 
female  voice,  in  an  accent  strongly  Scotch,  called  out, 
'' Awa  wi'  ye,  — pack  o*  ne'er-do-weels  as  ye  are,  —  awa  wi' 
ye  a' !     I  '11  call  the  police."    But  Mayfair  went  on,  — 


<i 


The  night  invites  to  love, 

So  tarry  not  above, 

But  LiUa —  Lilla — Lilla,  come  down  to  me  1 


n 


*^I'II  come  down  to  you,  and  right  soon,"  shouted  a 
hoarse  masculine  voice.  Two  or  three  who  had  clambered 
over  the  paling  beside  Mayfair  now  scampered  ofif;  and 
Mayfair  himself,  making  a  spring,  cleared  the  fence,  and 
ran  down  the  road  at  the  top  of  his  speed,  followed  by  all 
bat  Tony,  who,  half  in  indignation  at  their  ignominious 
flight,  and  half  with  some  vague  purpose  of  apology,  stood 
his  ground  before  the  gate. 

The  next  moment  the  hall  door  opened,  and  a  short  thick- 
set man,  armed  with  a  powerful  bludgeon,  rushed  out  and 
niade  straight  towards  him.  Seeing,  however,  that  Tony 
stood  firm,  neither  ofifering  resistance  nor  attempting 
escape,  he  stopped  short,  and  cried  out,  "What  for  drunken 
blackguards  are  ye,  that  canna  go  home  without  disturbing 
a  quiet  neighborhood  ?  " 

"If  you  can  keep  a  civil  tongue  in  your  head,"  said  Tony, 
"I'll  ask  your  pardon  for  this  disturbance." 

"What 's  your  apology  to  me,  you  young  scamp!  "  cried 
^e  other,  wrenching  open  the  gate  and  passing  out  into  the 
Toad.    "I'd  rather  give  you  a  lesson  than  listen  to  your 
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He  bad  intended  to  bave  |MUMied  bia  laat  evening  i 
Dora  in  talkinfc  over  tbeae  tbiuga;  and  bow  bad  Ih*  a|>rnt  it? 
In  a  wild  and  diagraceful  debaucb,  and  in  a  ciiui|ianT  of 
wbirb  be  felt  biniaelf  well  aabanietl. 

It  waa«  bowever,  no  |iart  of  Tony'a  nature  t4i  a|»rnd  time 
in  vain  rt^reta;  be  live<l  ever  more  in  tbe  prfM*nt  tlian  tbe 
|Nuit.  Tbt*rt*  wen*  a  number  of  tbinga  to  U*  done,  ami  dune 
at  on<*e.  Tbe  finit  waa  t4)  ac<|uit  bia  debt  for  tbat  unluc*kj 
dinner;  and,  in  a  tremor  of  doubt,  bo  o|H»nt^l  bin  little  at*>rr 
to  aee  wbat  n^mained  to  bim.  Of  tbe  eleven  imiuimI*  iro 
abillinga  bia  motber  fiave  bim  be  bad  a|ient  leva  tban  t«o 
IMHinda;  be  luul  travelletl  tbinl-olaaa  t<>  Ii4in<b»n,  aiMl  wbile 
in  town  deni(*d  bimaelf  every  extra va^unei*.  He  ran^  fc« 
bia  botc'l  bill,  and  waa  ab(H*ked  to  hih*  tbat  it  came  to  thrae 
|M>un<la  a4*ven-and-i»ix|H*nee.  He  fanrieil  be  bad  balf* 
atar\'ed  bimnelf,  and  be  aaw  a  oatalo|;ue  of  atteakii  ami  liiorb- 
eona  to  bia  hbaiv  tbat  amarke«l  of  very  ^lutt«»ny.  Ilr  |«id 
it  witlHHJt  a  wunK  gave  an  a|Milogy  to  tbe  waiter  tliat  be 
liail  nin  bimaelf  abort  c»f  nnmev,  and  c*ould  <»nlv  <»ffer  bim  a 
crown.  Tbe  dignifli*^!  <»l!leial  acHvpttnl  tbe  excn»e  ami  the 
coin  witb  a  amile  of  bland  aorrow.  It  waa  a  pity  tliat  cut 
lM»tb  waya,  —  for  bimaelf  and  for  Tonv  Uhk 

Tbere  now  remaini*<l  but  a  few  Hbillinuh  alM»ve  five  iHKjmU. 
and  be  Hat  down  ami  wn»te  tbiit  note:  — 

••  Mv  i»K  %«  SnirrisitToN.  SmM*  "m*  i»f  yiwr  friemis  U«t  ntjlit, 
w»«  kind  rn<»ii<^|i  tn  |tav  my  Oian*  nf  die  m-konin;:  f^r  bh-  ^^  ul 
\iHi  do  iiM*  tlir  imsivr  t**  thank  anil  rei>a%  liim?  1  am  off  !<•  lnlaa«l 
hiirrii-«llv,  «ir  IM  rail  and  «•«•  %«"«i  I  lia*r  m«i|  r%rn  Iiiim-  t.-  mx.i  i-e 
ihii^  rx  am  in. It  ton  |»aprr«.  whirli  wrrr  tn  U-  drlnrn-*!  !••  tut  ri:Lrr 
Ifi(i4«  or  tik-niiTfiw  Would  \oii  M*nil  tli«*m  1>%  |mi«i,  a*tdr«««i*!  *  X- 
liuiUr.  Hurti«idi%  ('<ilfraio«»  *?  My  lii*ad  i»  n'lt  rrry  rit  ar  ii^-.a». 
hill  it  nhoiild  lie  num*  •tiipiil  if  I  r«iul«l  for^t  all  t<Mir  kin!rr««  «.»* 
w«r  met. 

"  IWieire  iik»,  rrrr  aincNTelv,  &r., 

"  T«»?iT  niTiaa' 

Tbe  next  waa  to  bin  motbrr.  --• 

**  lU  \fti*T  MoiiiKR.  —  l>on*t  ft|H-«>t  mr  «in  Satunlav  ;  ti  aat 
hr  two  ur  tbrer  «la%«  lat4*r  rrv  I  n-aih  biHnr.     1  mm  all  rv:kt.  ia  rart 


CHAPTER  XV. 

A    STRANGE   MEETING   AND    PARTING. 

What  a  dreary  waking  was  that  of  Tony's  on  the  morning 
after  the  orgies!  Not  a  whit  the  less  overwhelming  from 
the  great  difficulty  he  had  in  recalling  the  events,  and  inves- 
tigating his  own  share  in  them.  There  was  nothing  that  he 
could  look  back  upon  with  pleasure.  Of  the  dinner  and  the 
guests,  all  that  he  could  remember  was  the  costliness  and 
tlie tumult;  and  of  the  scene  at  Mrs.  M^Gruder's,  his  im- 
pression was  of  insults  given  and  received,  a  violent  alter- 
cation, in  which  his  own  share  could  not  be  defended. 

How  dififerent  had  been  his  waking  thoughts,  had  he  gone 
as  he  proposed,  to  bid  Dora  a  good-bye,  and  tell  her  of  his 
great  good  fortune!  How  full  would  his  memory  now  have 
l>een  of  her  kind  words  and  wishes;  how  much  would  he 
have  to  recall  of  her  sisterly  affection,  for  they  had  been 
like  brother  and  sister  from  their  childhood !  It  was  to  Dora 
that  Tony  confided  all  his  boyhood's  sorrows,  and  to  the 
same  ear  he  had  told  his  first  tale  of  love,  when  the  beautiful 
Alice  Lyle  had  sent  through  his  heart  those  emotions 
^hich,  whether  of  ecstasy  or  torture,  make  a  new  existence 
^nd  a  new  being  to  him  who  feels  them  for  the  first  time. 
He  had  loved  Alice  as  a  girl,  and  was  all  but  heart-broken 
▼hen  she  married.  His  sorrows  —  and  were  they  not  sor- 
rows?—  had  all  been  intrusted  to  Dora;  and  from  her  he 
had  heard  such  wise  and  kind  counsels,  such  encouraging 
*Dd  hopeful  words;  and  when  the  beautiful  Alice  came 
^k,  within  a  year,  a  widow,  far  more  lovely  than  ever,  he 
remembered  how  all  his  love  was  rekindled.  Nor  was  it 
^  less  entrancing  that  it  was  mingled  with  a  degree  of 
deference  for  her  station,  and  an  amount  of  distance  which 
^cr  new  position  exacted. 


I 
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of  a  fvw  |K>und8 ;  nor,  woret*  av^ain«  could  he  lie  crrtain  of 
U'ing  able  !«>  repay  iIrmii  witbiii  a  rvaaoiiahle  tiiur.  To 
a|i|»r(>ac*b  SketliiigUiii  ou  aucli  a  Uu*tue  waa  iiii|NMuiible,  anv* 
thing  ratbi*r  than  thia.  If  he  were  onct*  at  LiveqMjoU  thrrr 
were  aure  to  Ih.*  many  eaptaina  of  Northeni  ateana'ca  that 
would  know  him,  and  give  him  a  imaaage  hcmie.  But  h«iw 
to  get  to  Liver|K>ol?  The  cheapeat  railniail  fare  waa  aUivc 
a  |»ound.  If  he  muat  neeiU  walk,  it  wtmld  take  him  a  wrrk ; 
and  he  c«»uld  not  aflfonl  himaelf  more  than  one  memi  a  dav, 
taking  hia  ehan<*e  to  Hlet*|>  under  a  e«»ni-iitack  or  a  hetlgeniw. 
Very  dear,  indin-tl,  waa  the  price  that  granti  lian«|urt  c^mX 
him,  ami  yet  not  dearer  than  half  the  extiavagan(*ea  men 
are  daily  and  h<mrly  ctunmitting;  the  only  tlifTen-nct*  lH*ing 
that  tla*  debt  ia  not  uaually  exaeteil  mi  pmniplly.  lie  virvtc 
hii«  name  on  a  rani,  ami  gave  it  to  the  waiter,  i»a\ing, 
**\Vhen  I  aeml  to  vou  under  thia  name,  vou  will  i!i\e  mv 
|Mirtmanteau  t«>  the  U*urei  of  the  meiii«a(;r,  f4»r  1  nliall  pn>l>- 
ablv  not  nmie  bark,  — at  leaHt,  for  tMinit*  time.** 

The  i«aiter  ^uh  f*tiurk  bv  the  wonU,  but  more  ntdl  bv 
the  dejeet<Nl  l«Mik  of  one  wlnmi,  but  twenty- four  houm  l»aek, 
he  had  lN*en  praiaing  for  hia  frank  and  ;:ay  U*aring. 

"Ni*tliing  wronir,  1  ho|M*,  Kir'r**  aitki*<l  the  man,  n*i»|iect* 
fullv. 

**Ni»t  a  irreat  di*al,"  Haid  Tonv,  with  a  faint  Huiib*. 

**I  w:iH  iifraid,  **\r,  fn»in  ?»**«*int:  y*>n  liMik  ptile  tlii*«  mom- 
ini!,  I  f:iii«'it*<l,  in«l««*«l.  that  lh«Ti'  wnt  ptoinrthiiii;  ami«t».  I 
hi>)M>  M»u  *rr  iH't  i|i«*)i1i-:i«*im|  ;it  tin*  libtTly  I  tiMik.  Nir?** 

•*N«»t  a  bit:  ind«-i-d.  I  fi-rl  i!r:it*fiil  U*  v«mi  for  ii«»tirini; 
that  I  «n4  iH»i  ill  ^^nmI  t«pirit<i.  I  ti:i\r  ^**  vir\  ffw  frwiHU 
in  tlii^  bi;^  ntv  of  ViHiit,  v<»(ir  •*\niii:tliiv  wiio  pIiTitatit  to 
me.      Willyoii   n'tiirtntHT  wli:it  I  f»!%id   nJ-'iit    iii\   Iiiu'ira;^*' '  " 

**Of  4*«»ur'»«\  «tr.  I  'II  attrinl  t^*  it:  :iii«l  if  ii«>t  miiid  f«*r 
%i ithin  a  ir:i<«'»ti.iM«'  tinii-,  irt  thiTr  aiiv   nt|'h«-«*<«   \«>ii   tl   \i't^r 

m  m 

iiM*  t<»  "ii'ml  It  t«»''  '* 

r««ii\  "I:!!**!  :it  t!if  ihhii.  h|i-»  •tiriniil  t«»  f?iiMli  iiuib-r  tl»e 
(Tii/e.  mill  It  •*li«>t  lik«'  .1  N'lt  tlinnuh  lii>»  iniiid,  "lie  think* 
1  liavr  miiiie  irl'NUiiy  pur]**.*.*-  m  my  liead  "  **I  U-llrve  I 
appn-lii-inl  \iMi, "  f«aid  lir,  l.iyiii;:;  lii**  hand  oii  the  man*a 
(•lixiiMtr:  "but  \oii  nn*  all  wriMi*^.  Thrrr  i^  iptthini;  tw*rt 
M-riiiua  the  matter  aith  me  than  to  havt-  run  inva«'lf  imiI  of 
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health  and  capital  spirits,  and  never  in  my  life  felt  more  completely 
your  own 

"  Tony  Butler." 

One  more  note  remained,  but  it  was  not  easy  to  write  it, 
nor  even  to  decide  whether  to  address  it  to  Dora  or  to  Mr. 
M'Gruder.  At  length  he  decided  for  the  latter,  and  wrote 
thus:  — 

**  Sir,  —  I  beg  to  offer  you  the  very  humblest  apology  for  the 
disturbance  created  last  night  before  your  house.  We  had  all  drunk 
too  much  wine,  lost  our  heads,  and  forgotten  good  manners.  If  I 
had  been  in  a  fitting  condition  to  express  myself  properly,  I  'd  have 
made  my  excuses  on  the  spot.  As  it  is,  I  make  the  first  use  of  my 
recovered  brains  to  tell  you  how  heartily  ashamed  I  am  of  my  con- 
duct, and  how  desirous  I  feel  to  know  that  you  will  cherish  no  un- 
generous feelings  towards  your  faithful  servant, 

«  T.  Butler." 

*'  I  hope  he  '11  think  it  all  right  I  hope  this  will  satisfy 
him.  I  trust  it  is  not  too  humble,  though  I  mean  to  be 
humble.  If  he 's  a  gentleman,  he  '11  think  no  more  of  it ; 
but  he  may  not  be  a  gentleman,  and  will  probably  fancy 
that,  because  I  stoop,  he  ought  to  kick  me.  That  would  be 
a  mistake;  and  perhaps  it  would  be  as  well  to  add,  by  way 
of  P.S.,  '  If  the  above  is  not  fully  satisfactory,  and  that  you 
prefer  another  issue  to  this  affair,  my  address  is  T.  Butler, 
Bumside,  Coleraine,  Ireland.' 

"Perhaps  that  would  spoil  it  all,"  thought  Tony.  "I 
want  him  to  forgive  an  offence ;  and  it 's  not  the  best  way 
to  that  end  to  say,  ^  If  you  like  fighting  better,  don't  balk 
your  fancy.'  No,  no;  I'll  send  it  in  its  first  shape.  I 
don't  feel  very  comfortable  on  my  knees,  it  is  true,  but  it  is 
all  my  own  fault  if  I  am  there. 

^^And  now  to  reach  home  again.  I  wish  I  knew  how  that 
was  to  be  done!  Seven  or  eight  shillings  are  not  a  very 
big  sum,  but  I'd  set  off  with  them  on  foot  if  there  was  no 
sea  to  be  traversed."  To  these  thoughts  there  was  no  relief 
by  the  possession  of  any  article  of  value  that  he  could  sell 
or  pledge.  He  had  neither  watch  nor  ring,  nor  any  of  those 
fanciful  trinkets  which  modern  fashion  affects. 

He  knew  not  one  person  from  whom  he  could  ask  the  loan 
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criirtl  a  »oinewhat  (cniff  v(»ioet  witb  an  ac*cent  that  lukl  of 
a  laud  he  likinl  well;  ami  T(»ny  turiivii  and  aaw  a  atoal, 
ritnHi((ly  Imilt  youn^  follow,  difiiHcHl  iu  a  sort  uf  Muisb 
fru*iis  and  with  a  buudli*  on  a  Htirk  over  hin  nhmililer.  lie 
waa  }{oiNl-l«Mikin^,  hut  of  a  nioi-e  aenoua  oaat  of  features 
than  in  (NininuHi  with  the  h»werM*laHri  Iriah. 

*M  HIV,**  HA  14 1  Tony«  **that  1  owe  thi«  gooii  tuni  to  a 
countrvnmn.     You  *rt*  fn»ni  IrflaiHlr'* 

*Mnde«Nl,  and  I  am,  your  lic»n<»r,  and  no  lie  in  it/*  iiai«l  be« 
rethleninu,  ait  if  —  althoUfrh  theiv  wait  nothing;  to  U*  anlianti^l 
of  by  the  avowal  —  i^opular  prejudi<*e  lay  ratlM*r  in  the  otbrr 
dinvtion. 

**I  don't  know  what  I  waa  thinking;  of,**  HaidT^ny,  aj^ain: 
ami  even  yet  hia  head  hail  not  n*tfaine<l  iU  |iri»|H'r  ralin.  "1 
forgot  nil  alNiut  where  I  wart,  and  never  heanl  the  h«irm'ii  till 
thrv  were  f»n  me." 

**'Tirt  what  I  n*marki*«l,  nir,**  itaid  tlH*  other,  a^  tiith  hi* 
aleeve  he  hnir«hiHl  the  dirt  off  Tonv'rt  eoat.  '*  1  f«aw  vou  was 
like  out*  ill  a  dhn*ani.** 

^*I  wirth  1  luid  anything  worth  'vfTerin^  yiMi,**  Ha  id  T«»ny, 
re«ldrnin^,  while  he  |>la(*t*il  the  lartt  few  iihillin;;**  he  IumI  to 
the  other'rt  palm. 

"What**  thirt  for?"  naid  the  man,  half  An;;rily.    ••*iirr 

viMi  iliih't  think  it  *h  for  nioni'V  I  diti  it:  **  auil  h«*  pu^Ih**!  tlie 

•  •  • 

niiii  t»ark  aliiKM^t  ru'l«*lv  fr<»nt  him. 

While  Tony  aHrtun'^i*<l.  an  wril  an  he  miifht,  the  ani:»T  of 
hi*  woniidi*«l  pridr.  th«*y  walk«'il  on  to^«*tli«'r  for  ■••irn*'  tniM'. 
till  at  la*«t  the  i>th*T  ftaid,  **I'1I  hnvi*  tii  liiirrv  au:iv  fi<>«i. 
your  honor;  I  *m  to  U*  at  lllarkwall.  to  ral«*h  XU%*  pa«k<  t  f<-r 
Derrv,  1»V  twrlvi*  n'eliN-k." 

•*What  paeki-t  do  ymi  HfM'ak  of?  " 

'*rhe  '  Koyle,*  ^^ir.  SIm- *k  t<»  nail  tin-  «\rnmj.  aitd  I 
have  tiiy  pa^^a^r  paid  fttr  fn«>«  aiiil  I  mu-(  n't  !•»-«    it." 

**If  1  h:id  my  ln;ri:a^e.  I  *il  ^o  in  hi-r  t  *••.  I  want  tt> 
rro!«M  n\iT  to  In-land." 

"And  wIm'P'  im  It,  »»ir.  — tlir  lu^iLTa'je,  I  nj«:iii  •  " 

**Oh,  It  '<4oiilv  a  pTtmantiaii,  an^l  it  'm  at  tin*  Tavinttick 
l|i»tel.  (ownt  tiardt-n.** 

**lf  y*>ur  h«»iior  wotiMn't  mind  takin;;  iliar^e  of  thi*,** 
aaiJ  he,  |Mdntinij(  to  hm  hundU%  **1  M  W  i>(l  in  a  Jiffy,  and 
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money,  and  I  cannot  conveniently  wait  here  till  I  write  and 
get  an  answer  from  borne;  there  's  the  whole  of  it." 

"Oh,  sir,  if  you'll  not  be  offended  at  a  humble  man  like 
me,  —  if  you  'd  forgive  the  liberty  1  take,  and  let  me  as  far 
as  a  ten-pound  note;"  he  stammei-ed,  and  reddened,  and 
seemed  positively  wretched  in  his  attempt  to  explain  himself 
without  any  breach  of  propriety.  Nor  was  Tony,  indeed, 
less  moved  as  he  said,  — 

"I  thank  you  heartily;  you  have  given  me  something  to 
remember  of  this  place  with  gratitude  so  long  as  I  live. 
But  1  am  not  so  hard  pressed  as  you  suspect.  It  is  a  merely 
momentary  inconvenience,  and  a  few  days  will  set  it  all 
right     Good-bye;  I  hope  we'll  meet  again." 

And  he  shook  the  man's  hand  cordially  in  his  own  strong 
fingers,  and  passed  out  with  a  full  heail  and  a  very  choking 
throat 

When  he  turned  into  the  street,  he  walked  along  without 
choosing  his  way.  His  mind  was  too  much  occupied  to  let 
him  notice  either  the  way  or  the  passers-by;  and  he  saun- 
tered along,  now  musing  over  his  own  lot,  now  falling  back 
upon  that  trustful  heart  of  the  poor  waiter,  whose  position 
t^uld  scarcely  have  inspired  such  confidence. 

'^1  am  certain  that  what  are  called  moralists  are  unfair 
censors  of  their  fellow-men.  I  '11  be  sworn  there  is  more  of 
kindness  and  generosity  and  honest  truth  in  the  world  than 
^ere  is  of  knavery  and  falsehood;  but  as  we  have  no 
'^^ards  for  the  one,  and  keep  up  jails  and  hulks  for  the 
other,  we  have  nothing  to  guide  our  memories.  That 's 
^he  whole  of  it;  all  the  statistics  are  on  one  side." 

^^"^hile  he  was  thus  niminating,  he  had  wandered  along, 
*p<l  Was  already  deep  in  the  very  heart  of  the  City.  Nor 
"^d  the  noise,  the  bustle,  the  overwhelming  tide  of  humanity 
fi'ouse  him,  as  it  swept  along  in  its  ceaseless  flow.  So 
intently  was  his  mind  turned  inward,  that  he  narrowly 
^®^ped  being  run  over  by  an  omnibus,  the  pole  of  which 
struck  him,  and  under  whose  wheels  he  had  unquestionably 
Wlen,  if  it  were  not  that  a  strong  hand  grasped  him  by  the 
Bhoul^Jej.^  and  swung  him  powerfully  back  upon  the  flag- 

"Is  it  blind  you  are,  that  you  didn't  hear  the  'bus?" 
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iiiont*y  for,  I  will  leave  my  trunk  with  jour  •tewanl  till  I 

rvuiit  inv  ilebt." 

**(fi*t  timtM*  WmiA  alN>anl;  cU*ar  away  that  liawHrr  thrrr; 
look  «»ut,  or  you'll  foul  that  collier,'*  erieittlie  i»ki|>|irr,  bia 
det*p  voic*<*  riii^iii^  aUyve  the  din  atul  eraah  of  th«*  furaping 
ateani,  but  nevt*r  8o  much  an  noticing  one  wonl  of  Tonv'a 
a|Kt*t.*h. 

Too  prouil  t4)  n*|K»at  hia  addreiMi,  and  yi>t  d<»ul»tint:  b<»w  it 
Imd  U.H*n  taken,  he  Ht<MHl,  (K-eaMionallv  l>utTt*te«l  aUmt  hx 
the  iiail(»rH  aa  they  hurrii-^l  hither  ami  thitlH*r:  atnl  ihiw, 
aniidat  the  din,  a  ^n*at  Ml  ran);  tmt;  aiMl  vihilr  it  rlattrrr«l 
away,  muuv  iK*ruud»U'<l  up  the  Hide  of  the  ahip,  antl  othrra 
clauilH*ri*<l  down,  while  with  Hlnnita  and  oathit  and  inipnTa* 
tioiia  on  every  Hide,  the  ycn^ai  niaHK  Hwunj;  muml,  ainl  twn 
slow  revohitiouK  of  hvr  |iaddlt»H  mIh)w«n|  hIu*  wan  rraily  t«> 
atart.  Alni<»st  fiantie  with  anxirty  f«»r  hia  niinainc  fri«'ti«U 
T(»nv  niountiil  au  a  bulwark,  and  iK*anne«l  evrrv  iMMit  hr 
could  Het^ 

'*liaek  h«Tl"  iMTt*anu*<l  the  iikip|»er:  "then*,  jTrntly;  all 
ri^sht.  <to  ahrad;"  and  now  with  a  ahonldrrin):,  nut^sinn 
heavt*,  the  ^rmt  black  ni«>nHtor  lazily  nitiviil  for«anl«  aiMl 
gaint^l  till*  middle  of  the  river,  l^mtn  wi>rt*  n«»w  hurr\ini; 
wildly  t«i  thirt  fiide  and  to  thnt.  but  noni*  toi«iiriU  thr 
"K«»vl«»/*  -What  will  Umnuim'  of  mr?  What  %iill  \w  think 
of  iiH*?  **  (•ri«*<l  Tonv:  an<l  1m*  in'«tiiI  tb»wn  into  thr  \tllMW 
ti<l«*,  »lnw>..t  <loubtfiil  if  he  oii«:ht  not  ti»  Jump  into  u. 

**( to  oil,"  rrii'«l  tlu*  Hkip|N-r:  and  thr  r*|H'«'«l  inrri-aiir«l«  ft 
b»n^  MWrll  t*i**iiiiii;  from  <*ith«'r  paddli*,  anil  htrrt<-hiii};  a«»y 
to  cith* T  I'.'irik  of  th«*  rivrr.  Far  .nwnv  \u  thi»  nH'kin;*  ii*U\ 
t4»<«!«iiii!  Ii«>|hIi***-Iv  and  in  vain.  'I'onv  i»aw  a  f^innll  I-  a! 
ahiMriii  :i  iitati  wan  otandini:,  Hildlv  Diaviiti:  hii*  handkir 
ehit'f   b\    way   of  f«i;:nal. 

**  TIm  I**  Im'  I**,  II)  oiii*  minnti*:  L'ivi'  him  our  niiinil«\  and 
hv    y^}\\    bv   htrr,"  rrii'«l    T«»nv,    not  kn<»i«inv;  ti»  a|»<  ni    l»c 

m 

fl|MlKt'. 

••  ^oii'll  ii*'X   jainriitd.  mv  »^«n«|  f«!Ioir,  if  v«»n  don'i  oknt** 

•  •  • 

«lo«ii  fr<Mi)  thai."  *iai<l  a  •»ail'>r.  **  ^<>ii'll  U-  raiiirht  in  thr 
daxitt  «ti«  ri  (hi'V  «i«in;»'  i<Miihl  ;  "  and  Mt^^in*;  how  iiiAtti*ntt%r 
h«'  ma**  (••  lh«'  raution.  hr  lai*l  a  hand  ii|»<»n  him  anil  fofrwl 
hun  u|M»ii  deck.     Th«*  whip  ha«l  now  tnrni<«l  a  U*ih1  of  tb« 
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aaid  js  ToBV  tamed  uft  to  look  for  the  bo«U  she  ^ru» 
\oA  ts»  Mm*  said  ht  sne  ber  zio  more^ 

Fcr  Mwie  nBes  of  the*  ^frsj.  jlD  were  too  mneh  oooopied  to 
Bocke  ioiiL  T^iBxw9£imMt±tosum  xwAX^Oidsstiin  arda-^ 
tbe  cv^  liiTii^  teoB  tiken  in  ex<eD  to  the  latest  mcfmetA 
bef ot«  tbcj  fltuted.  Them  wcpt  some  /^UTzaf^os  joid  hor96&« 
too.  im  boaid,  aotiier  cf  wldc^  met  from  the  sftikn^  skv^ 
defei«ixtil  cue  liiaa  t^ieT  beskswiod  <m  cftstHBetal  <9:ft&ks  axKl 
iron  slMfKTs;*  TimM  iXfemsiommg  Sioie  pftssftoos  hcsTK^o^D  liiotdc 
in  dar^  sad  the  crev^  thst  wk  tibe  rrrerse  ci  saioabHe. 
It  vas  in  amt  of  tbeae  Tonj  l«ffd  Ji  ^rotoe  be  infes  k«^ 
familiar  vitJk.  It  ^ntt  Sr  Aitbor  Lyle'^s  eosebauak  mbo  was 
even  more  ax^erjofptd  dian  Tonj  at  tbe  reoot^iiion*  He  had 
been  sent  orer  to  fetch  four  eanisge-bones  and  Mro  open 
carriages  for  his  master,  and  his  adventnn»  and  mishapa 
were,  in  his  ovn  cstimatMMu  above  all  luuBan  experienee* 

*•  I H  hare  to  botiow  a  fire-pooDd  noie  from  Toa«^  sud 
Tonj :  **  I  hare  eome  on  board  withoot  anvthii^«  —  even  n^ 
log^gage  is  left  behind.* 

^*  Five-and-twentT.  Mr.  Tonj,  if  jon  want  it.  1  *m  as 
glad  as  fif tj  to  see  yon  here.  Yon  *I1  be  able  to  make  these 
fellows  mind  what  I  saj.  There  *s  not  as  mach  as  a  spare 
tarpanlin  to  pot  over  the  beasts  at  n^ht;  and  if  the  ship 
rocks,  their  legs  will  be  kno<^ed  to  pieces.** 

if  Tonj  had  not  the  same  opinion  of  bis  influence^  he  did 
not  however  hesitate  to  offer  his  services^  ami  assisted  the 
coachman  to  pad  the  horse-boxes,  and  bandage  the  legs 
with  an  overlaid  covering  of  hay  rope,  against  any  acci- 
dents. 

**  Are  you  steerage  or  aft?  "  asked  a  snrly-looking  steward 
of  Tony,  as  he  was  washing  his  hands  after  his  oxortions. 

** There's  a  question  to  ask  of  one  of  the  l>est  blo<Hl  in 
Ireland,"  interposed  the  coachman. 

"The  best  blood  in  Ireland  will  then  have  to  pay  rnbln 
fare,"  said  the  steward,  as  he  jotte<l  down  a  mem.  in  bin 
hook;  and  Tony  was  now  easy  enoujrh  in  mind  to  laii^h  at 
the  fellow's  impertinence  as  he  paid  the  money. 

The  voyage  was  not  eventfnl  in  any  way;  the  woathor 
was  fine,  the  sea  not  roogh,  and  the  flay«  went  by  an  moimtiv 
noQsly  as  need  be.    If  Tony  had  been  given  to  rcHoction, 
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Ill-  woiiltl  liBVp  tiul  A  ^liiniHiit  (>|ii>i>rt tidily  !•>  iiiluU:^  ifar 
Lot.',  hill  it  nua  tlii'  very  l<-iiNt  uf  nil  |ut>  i.-ii.|>  mi.-. 

Ill-  w<i(ili|  iii<li-(il,  liavf  lik>-<l  imirli  ('■  n-Mi-M  In*  liV,  ktj 
iri:i|i  ixtt  Honiftliiiit;  nf  hin  riilun-  mml:  l>iit  lif  (-xi;!  .lo 
iiolliiut;  <>r  lliiK  kiiHl  wittioiil  a  (iim|iiiiii<iii       A^kiii.:   i.r:i  bi 

tliiiik  for  liirnHfir  uikI  by  I K«-lf  wan  pi.-iiy  m.c  i,  :,..,-  >.4 

ill;;  liim  lo  |>lity  fUr*»  or  )>»i-k[;»iiiiiii>i)  witU  Iuik-  if.  *iiir^  n 
ilf|H-iii|f<l  mi  liio  fti]>ri(v  «Iii<-ti  niili-  nno  (••  U-  :;..  niiiinf 
TIm-  li!il-it  .if  •..■ir-<l.'|.t.-.  lilt i. Ill  liu.1.  U-ni-U-T..  :;..[  I.  ■:  i  .-:  !.>a. 

bikI   I Mi|.l.>y.-.l   It   (iH  :in   i-x<ii«'   t.>  v,.\,i    I, r-.-..,-^ 

-  Wlmt  •»  Ihi-  Mil-  .if  my  .liiiiii!  llii".  lli^t.  "i  t  "ll"  :  ■  I  '..  ■* 
n  Htiipiil  iloi:  t<i  Ihr  I'ti-I  of  III.-  rli:i|<tiT.  Ir '.  :■„  ha>;>-  of 
tiiiif  to  p.-t  Ml.-  ilowii  I.,  ilii.  i.r  tlinl.  (iili.i  U:.-*'  .'-^A 
It'ani  it.  -  u'i>  itiii-nsihl.'  (•,!■  »••." 

U  it  NiTiiii-.:.- lioH  roii.|  11  nill  .^r-.n  ,.f  |.i.:i.li.,.-       -     ..; 

l.roil-l  ilti.1  lii.L'li-.|.iliI..|.  r..|iy  ii^i'l  f:l11<'li  int..  !h:.  ^i:,..j.  4> 
llAliit.  mi-l  :!i>I  ill  l»-t  to  ttlilik  it  «;!••  Iiin  -.ufi  •!  1i.i\  •'.  .1'.    •  • 

tni-t  v<-i'v  lull.-  to  III*  jii>l::iii>  lit. 

•■ir  iWltl't   lu.n   -  |]J.».[,lllL-.'   1  M  i>"1   ).:ll.'  -:>::... I    III,!,' 

iti.-  i-'l.  of  I) niiiiliii^.  ii..r  .'li;iiiis.|  ti] il,i.  |...t    f. .:  ■>. 

Vk\ '    l-iiii'll<>    I    Imw   riini.'il    :in:iy,    i.-t   I'-t    my   obh    kil. 

I--i-;i.,i  «..,M  (I,,,,:.  ..fliim-      •■  Wl.iii  r.  .1.1.11 f  mw 

tni-t    :li.  1    -i-].|.'i..ii    \.i\--    I    iri.i.!:iiit.l   in   Id  .t    Ji..i>.'.|    ttrftrt! 

W'.'i-  -,  r.-r'i'.:.'  t.'Mil-i'.ii   TNii-i   lii\.-  .   'II %>'t  Inn.  «tea 

I..     f.-:..|    I    III!    -..■■   1    :,i.:iy.M..i    L  fl    l.i-.r    ■       l>— r  ToBT'* 

|...~"M:,J  u  .<  :  "t    .".S    .11. 'II,'  I  t'.  <:iti-.ry  liiiii    Itinl   th*  M* 

.■■'ii;i  II- '1   -...  n-.-    '.'(i    f.  .■   «!jH  »: It  ..f  III*  |->wtT  In  pl^ 

,■■■:■.  ..{  i!..    .1.  :.iM  :   ti.-r  «ill>  TiMi/sMB 

>■  MrrvifRI   U»  t 

•  ti.'  n.rtil.Ir..nrall  Wal 
>:i>ii'jh|.iii4.  ra4i|Kfl 

,..  .1...,-,! 


i:it  '<  ii.>iil>liii|f  at  al 
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river,  and  as  Tony  turned  aft  to  look  for  the  boat,  she  was 
lost  to  him,  and  he  saw  her  no  more. 

For  some  miles  of  the  way,  all  were  too  much  occupied  to 

notice  him.     There  was  much  to  stow  away  and  get  in  order, 

the  cargo  having  been  taken  in  even  to  the  latest  moment 

before  they  started.     There  were  some  carriages  and  horses, 

too,  on  board,  neither  of  which  met  from  the  sailors  more 

deferential  care  than  they  bestowed  on  cast-metal  cranks  and 

iron  sleepers,  thus  occasioning  little  passages  between  those 

in  charge  and  the  crew,  that  were  the  reverse  of  amicable. 

It  was  in  one  of  these  Tony  heard  a  voice  he  was  long 

familiar  with.     It  was  Sir  Arthur  Lyle's  coachman,  who  was 

even  more  overjoyed  than  Tony  at  the  recognition.     He  had 

been  sent  over  to  fetch  four  can*iage-horses  and  two  open 

carriages  for  his  master,  and  his  adventures  and  mishaps 

were,  in  his  own  estimation,  above  all  human  experience. 

*'I'll  have  to  borrow  a  five-pound  note  from  you,"  said 
Tony ;  "  I  have  come  on  board  without  anything,  —  even  my 
luggage  is  left  behind." 

** Five-and-twenty,  Mr.  Tony,  if  you  want  it.  I'm  as 
glad  as  fifty  to  see  you  here.  You  '11  be  able  to  make  these 
fellows  mind  what  I  say.  There 's  not  as  much  as  a  spare 
tarpaulin  to  put  over  the  beasts  at  night;  and  if  the  ship 
rocks,  their  legs  will  be  knocked  to  pieces." 

If  Tony  had  not  the  same  opinion  of  his  influence,  he  did 
not  however  hesitate  to  offer  his  services,  and  assisted  the 
coachman  to  pad  the  horse-boxes,  and  bandage  the  legs 
with  an  overlaid  covering  of  hay  rope,  against  any  acci- 
deots. 

"  Are  you  steerage  or  aft?  "  asked  a  surly-looking  steward 
of  Tony,  as  he  was  washing  his  hands  after  his  exertions. 

"There's  a  question  to  ask  of  one  of  the  best  blood  in 
Ireland,"  interposed  the  coachman. 

"The  best  blood  in  Ireland  will  then  have  to  pay  cabin 
fare/*  said  the  steward,  as  he  jotted  down  a  mem.  in  his 
^k;  and  Tony  was  now  easy  enough  in  mind  to  laugh  at 
^  fellow's  impertinence  as  he  paid  the  money. 

The  voyage  was  not  eventful  in  any  way ;  the  weather 
WM  fine,  the  sea  not  rough,  and  the  days  went  by  as  monoto- 
^^^^^7  as  need  be.    If  Tony  had  been  given  to  reflection, 
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be  would  have  had  a  glonoua  opportonity  to  indulge  the 
taste,  bat  it  was  the  very  least  of  all  his  tendencies. 

He  woold  indeed,  have  liked  much  to  review  his  life,  and 
map  oot  something  of  his  fatore  road;  bat  he  coald  do 
nothing  of  this  kind  withoat  a  companion.  Asking  him  to 
think  for  himself  and  by  himself  was  pretty  mach  like  ask- 
ing him  to  play  chess  or  backgammon  with  hiaiself ,  where  it 
depended  on  his  caprice  which  side  was  to  be  the  winner. 
The  habit  of  self-depreciation  had,  besides,  got  hold  of  him, 
and  he  employed  it  as  an  excase  to  cover  his  inertness. 
^^  What *8  the  ase  of  my  doing  this,  that,  or  t  'other?  J  '11  be 
a  stapid  dog  to  the  end  of  the  chapter.  It 's  all  waste  of 
time  to  set  me  down  to  this  or  that.  Other  fellows  coald 
learn  it,  —  it 's  impossible  for  me,*^ 

It  is  strange  how  fond  men  will  grow  of  pleading  in  forma 
pauperis  to  their  own  hearts,  —  even  men  constitationally 
proud  and  high-spirited.  Tony  had  fallen  into  this  unlucky 
habit,  and  got  at  last  to  think  it  was  his  safest  way  in  life  to 
trust  very  little  to  bis  judgment. 

^*  If  I  had  n't  been  ^  mooning/  I  'd  not  have  walked  under 
the  pole  of  the  omnibus,  nor  chanced  upon  this  poor  fellow, 
whose  bundle  I  have  carried  away«  nor  lost  my  own  kit, 
which,  after  all,  was  something  to  me."  Worse  than  all 
these  —  infiDitely  worse  —  was  the  thought  of  how  that  poor 
peasant  would  think  of  him !  ^'  What  a  cruel  lesson  of  mis- 
trust and  suspicion  have  I  implanted  in  that  honest  heart! 
What  a  terrible  revulsion  must  have  come  over  him,  when 
he  found  I  had  sailed  away  and  left  him ! "  Poor  Tony's 
reasoning:  was  not  acute  enousfh  to  satisfv  him  that  the  man 
could  not  accuse  biin  for  what  was  out  of  bis  power  to  pre- 
vent, —  the  dej>arture  of  the  steamer ;  nor  with  Tony's  own 
luggaire  in  his  possession,  could  he  arraign  his  honesty,  or 
(listrust  bis  honor. 

He  bethouizht  him  that  be  would  consult  Waters,  for  whose 
judgment  in  spavins,  thorougbpins,  capped  bocks,  and  navic- 
ular lameness,  be  bad  the  deepest  veneration.  Waters,  who 
knew  horses  so  thoroughly,  must  needs  not  be  altc^ther 
%nonint  of  men. 

**  I  s,iy,  Tom,"  crioil  be,  *"*  sit  down  here,  and  let  me  tell 
you  something  that 's  troubling  me  a  good  deal,  and  perhaps 
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ami  hand  him  over  hi*  V^jll- ?  I*"_i".^:  .:.--osi:  ii.T 
life  is  passevi  ani'.>M  r>z^re  iii  ■■  iji  >.  l  >  ■ 

'•Thai'sexactlTfaow:;  j-.^siil'iVi:-.-?.  .:.~^_;    i-  -:-- : 

look  more  piercingly aim-.c,     -■  if-l  t.._  ^-^j  ,c^  i:.T-.j ; 

trust  another  so  niacb  s*  s  oa".  I.-^-^  i  "_■_*-.  -  >^-  _l3  l  z 
no  ilirtv  suspicious  at  all.  :■-■- Itj  i:::! -.1  _-.-■;  i::-:  r.Lz.  Twi >, . 
only  wiib  a  make- believe  vf  iscr  ja»  .-.".-^  .l^l  i'ii;  -.i^-.  _- 
aa't  to  trespass  too  far  oa  ltt  :a::eL->:. 

••  Fsbav  1 "  liaikl  Tony,  tumii^:  away  ^-^Ij .  i^  ",  _t  _  :; 
l«re<l  to  himself  as  hi  waikel  oi.  ••  :.:-v  ~:--. : i  ::  :?  :.  :ii; 
any  view  of  life  from  a  fcUoir  wm  has  IleVe:  l>:-kcl  ii  ■.:  fr.  m 
a  higher  point  than  a  hayl-jf: : " 

As  the  steamer  rounJcl  Fairhead.  i^'i  t^e  :all  o'.i:??  . f :-« 
Caudtrtray  came  into  view,  other  thou^Li*  ^^•.''L  c;.An-.i  asav 
all  memory  of  the  poor  country  felluw.  l!»a5Lo::;t  iras  :.  -it 
before  him,  —  home,  that  itohumility  oan  rv.'L-of  \\s  \i-.-.X-z\*.-a 
the  heart;  home,  that  appeals  to  the  poorest  of  qs  i-y  liv  H-lf- 
eame  sympathies  the  richest  and  greatest  feel  I  Yv«.  yoniK-t 
waa  Carrig-a-Retle.  anil  there  were  the  Skerries.  s>  near  ami 
yet  BO  far  off.  How  slowly  the  gi-eai  mass  seeme-l  to  move, 
though  it  waa  abont  an  hour  a^o  ^^he  ^'e:iio<l  to  elcive  the 
water  likea  fish!  How  unfair  to  stop  her  CHir«  at  Lnme  to 
tantl  those  two  nr  three  iMseengerf.  ami  what  tire^'iue  leave- 
takings  they  indulge  in ;  and  the  luggajie.  too.  thi\v  'II  never 
get  it  together !  So  thought  Tony,  his  imp.'ktieuce  ma^toring 
both  reason  and  generosity. 

"  I  'II  have  to  take  the  horses  on  to  Derry,  Master  Tony." 
■aid  M'aters,  in  an  insinuating  tone  of  roioo.  for  he  knew 
well  what  able  assistance  the  other  could  lend  him  in  any 
dilEcnlty  of  the  landing.  "Sir  Arthur  thought  that  if  the 
weather  was  fine  we  might  be  able  to  get  them  ont  on  n  raft 
!□<!  tow  them  into  shore,  but  it's  too  rongh  for  that." 

'*  Far  too  rougli,"  said  Tony,  Lis  ejw  KtQ 
the  well-known  landniarke  of  t&e  C 

"  And  with  blood-horses  too, 
Bore  danger." 

*'  Far  more." 

"  So,  I  hope,  your  honor  will 
■ak  the  captain  to  otop,  for  t 

"  None  whatever.     I'll  ti-11  him. -^ 
Tony,  Ijelow  his  1 


•  • 
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**  Maylw,  if  tberv  wa«  t4X)  tnucb  ma  *  od  '  fur  jrour  buoiir 

to  UikI  —  " 

What?"  interriiptt**!  Tony,  eying  him  Hterulj. 
1  wan  Haying:,  hir,  tliat  if  your  buiior  waa  furcvtl  tuo»asr 
on  lo  iK-rrv  —  " 

•'  How  Hlioiild  I  Ik*  foritMlf  " 

**  liy  lli«*  heavy  Mirf,  no  U*»h,'*  naitl  Watrra,  pwviaUly,  U^ 
hi*  for^^nH    faihirr  ti>  hin  n«*^t>tiatiou. 

**Th«*  X'\*\v  uill  \h'  on  tht.*  tloucl  till  vlovvii,  aimI  if  tbrT 
ran't  lower  a  iMiat.  I  *ll  hwini  it.  that's  all.  Aa  U>  isottije  ««o 
U»  hfrry  with  yoii,  Tt>ni.*'  aihUil  hv,  lau}<hiutf,  **  I  M  n*A  «So 
it  if  vi>u  Here  tt»  (five  im*  \our  four  thonHmhhmlii  for  ii." 

**  \V«-ll.  tli«*  uiiiil  V  frcrthvnin^,  anylniw  **  ^ruinhltnl  Walrrik 
n«>t  very  t*i»rry.  |H-rlm|»**,  at  tin*  turn  the  weather  wan  taiini;. 

**  It  will  U*  the  rou;:lii>r  for  y«iu  an  you  aail  u|»  tUr  l^iuisk," 
iiai«l    Tony.  u.h  he  lij^titinl  Win  ei^ar. 

Waters  |Miiiilere«l  a  ^inmI  deal  over  what  he  ctMiUl  ii4»t  l«l 
ri'i:anl  a**  a  i:reat  <*liaii;!e  in  ehararter.  Thin  y4mii)C  man.  ao 
^uy,  iM»  eaf*\,  mi  ratdenn,  imi  rea«ly  to  «hi  anythinis  ««r  ilo 
U'ltliiiiL!.  —  how  earne>»t  he  ha«l  ^n>wn,  ainl  bf»w  rr«t»lutr.  aoJ 
how  HttTn  to(»!  \Va^  thiii  a  Hi^n  that  the  wurkl  waa  iC«*uiK 
welL  or  the  reverse,  ^\\U  him?  Here  waa  a  kiMttty  |in»l4eM, 
aii'l  <»ne  whirh.  in  Miitie  form  or  other,  han  ere  now  |iuiiW«l 
wi*M'r  iiiH'U  than  \V:i(it?*V.  For  an  the  traveller  threw  ••(!  la 
till*  «nn<«itiiii'  tlie  (-l«»;ik  %«hi«*h  he  hail  uathen'vl  nmiitl  hitn  m 
the  -t«irni.  |>;i*-|M'iity  will  »«*  often  iIihtIiim*  the  a«H*reta  of  «hic 
heart -»  im  th:ii  vii  N  |H»\eity  that  haa  not  wealth  entm^ti  to 
l»uv   :i   {i.'iilI'X'k    fi>r  them 

**  Y«pii  wiiuX  lt>  iaiiil  hcie.  younif  man/'  aai«l  ttie  ra|'latn  to 
'V'*u\  :  **  aii'l  t)i«re  '««  a  »hi»re-U»at  rhwie  alonj^aiile.  lU*  alnc« 
:iti-i   )iiiii)>  III   when  ^he  (*omi*rt  near.** 

••  I  •.i.mM.m'.  'r«iiii/'  taut  Tonv.  nhakhii;  hainU  with  tin. 
**  I  Ml  refxiit  Uf  II  itf  the  U>:i^i<«,  anil  May  aliio  Imw  kiiidly  y\m 
tri:»ti-«l  ine." 

'*  Vinril   till  Nir   \it)iiir  that   the  nih  on  the  off  abuokWr 
w«*ti't  -ijftify.  •*n  .   :tii-l   that   Km|H'ror**»  hii<*k   i*  |Coiii|[ 
evt-rv    tlav.       Aii'l    i>l<-:i««'    to   riav.  «ir.  —  for    he  *ll   anod 
rii  •rt    1h:tn  '/"  .        that   th*'re 'h  iiothhii;  will   ktH*p  lirttM*  fl 
ki<  kiti^  when   a  oliip    taWe<*    to  ntllin';    aial    tiial  wli 
hel|N*r4  p>t  fH*a-f»iek,  an<l  t-^mlil  n't  keep  <hi  deck,  if  It  tedst 


A  STRASGE  MEETING  AND  PARTING.  151 

been  tor  yoaneU —  Oh,  he's  not  minding  a  word  I'm 
utying,"  muttered  he,  diaconBolately ;  and  certainly  this  was 
the  truth,  for  Tony  was  now  standing  on  a  bulwark,  with  the 
end  of  a  rope  in  his  hand,  slung  whip  faahion  from  the  yard, 
to  enable  him  to  swing  himself  at  an  opportune  moment  into 
the  boat,  all  the  efforts  of  the  rowers  being  directed  to  keep 
ber  from  the  steamer's  side. 

"  Now's  your  time,  my  smart  fellow,"  cried  the  Captain, 
—  "  off  with  you !  "  And,  as  he  spoke,  Tony  swung  him- 
self free  with  a  bold  spring,  and,  just  as  the  lx>at  rose  on  a 
wave,  dropped  neatly  into  her/ 

"  Well  done  for  a  laodsmaD ! "  cried  the  skipper;  "  port 
tbe  helm,  and  keep  away." 

"You're  forgetting  the  bundle,  Master  Tony,"  cried 
Waters,  and  he  flung  it  towards  him  with  all  his  strength ; 
but  it  fell  short,  dropped  into  the  sea,  floated  for  about  a 
second  or  so,  and  then  sank  forever. 

Tony  uttered  what  was  not  exactly  a  blessing  on  his  awk- 
wardness, and,  turning  his  back  to  the  steamer,  seized  the 
tiller  and  steered  for  shore. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

AT  TlIB   ABBBT. 

••Who  said  tbmt  Tony  Hutler  luul  come  lMu*k?'*«iiil  Sir 
Arthur,  an  tbey  Mtt  at  break f ant  on  the  day  afu>r  hi*  arrival. 

*•  The  ganlener  saw  him  last  night,  |>a|>a/*  miiI  Mrv. 
TraflTord;  **  he  waa  sitting  witli  hia  inotlHT  on  tlie  r^irk» 
below  tlie  cottage ;  and  when  (tregg  saluted  hiio,  he  callnl 
out,  '  All  well  at  the  Abliey,  I  ho|wr  "* 

*Mt  would  have  been  more  suitable  if  he  liad  tak«*n  tbr 
trouble  to  assure  himself  of  that  fact  by  a  vinit  lirre,"  saal 
Lady  Lyle.     *'  Don't  you  tliink  so,  Mr.  Maitlainl  ?  '* 

**  I  am  dis|KMMHl  to  agree  with  you,*'  said  Ik*,  gravely. 

*•  liesidos,"  added  Sir  Arthur,  *•  he  nmst  liavv  v^mtv  orrr 
In  the  *  Foyle,'  and  ought  to  be  able  to  bring  me  iii»inr  im*w« 
of  my  iMimes.  llMNie  two  rough  nights  have  made  me  \rrx 
uneanv  about  them.*' 

**  Another  n>aiM>n  for  a  little  attention  on  Win  |iart/*  «a^l 
her  I^dvHhip.  bridling;  mid  then,  as  if  anxi<Niii  to  iiIh»w  that 
so  insignitWiit  a  theme  (N>uld  not  weigh  on  her  tli*Hi;:)itji.  mm- 
aski^l  her  daughter  wlii*n  Mark  and  Irtaln-lla  |»ur|HiiM««lotmi:i^ 
home. 

••Thev   Hi>iike   r»f  Sfitunl.*iv,  mamma:    but  it  iMN'm*  n-'W 

•  •  • 

thiit  MrH.  Maxwrll  haji  got  u|>  —  or  tMnnrUMly  Iiam  fur  Inr  ~ 
an  arrhery  nnt^ting  for  Tnoihlay,  anil  f*he  virit*^  a  ri:-«»: 
[»rr«»Miiii;  <Mitn*aty  for  me  t**  drivo  «ivvr,  and.  if  |»ii**jbie, 
|i«*rMiia<le  Mr.   M  ait  land  U>  a(*c«ini|iany  mt*." 

•'  Wliirh  I  Hinrt*n*lv  tnnt  he  will  not  think  of." 

"  An«l  why,  dean»^t  mamma?*' 

'•  Can  you  auk  hh',  .\li<v?  Have  we  not  |mi»!ici1  Mr. 
Maitland*rt  |)i»wi*n«  of  {inli«-n(v  far  enouirh  bv  «>ur  own  ilal- 
n<*«f«.  with«Mit  fiubJiN'tin*^  him  ti»  the  Htupiilitii*!!  of  Tilorj 
Fkrk  ?  —  the  dreari(*st  old  mah»it>n  of  a  dn*ary  UfighborlKwd.* 
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and  hand  him  over  his  bundle?     Is  that  like  one  whose  daily 
life  is  passed  among  rogues  and  vagabonds  ?  " 

**  That 's  exactly  how  it  is,"  said  Waters,  closing  one  eye  to 
look  more  piercingly  astute.  '^  Did  you  ever  see  anything 
trust  another  so  much  as  a  cat  does  a  mouse  ?  She  has  n't 
no  dirty  suspicions  at  all,  but  lets  him  run  here  and  run  there, 
only  with  a  make-believe  of  her  paw  letting  him  feel  that  he 
an't  to  trespass  too  far  on  her  patience." 

"  Pshaw  I  "  said  Tony,  turning  away  angrily ;  and  he  mut- 
tered to  himself  as  he  walked  off,  ^^  how  stupid  it  is  to  take 
any  view  of  life  from  a  fellow  who  has  never  looked  at  it  from 
a  higher  point  than  a  hayloft !  " 

As  the  steamer  rounded  Fairhead,  and  the  tall  cliffs  of  the 
Causeway  came  into  view,  other  thoughts  soon  chased  away 
all  memory  of  the  poor  country  fellow.  It  was  home  was  now 
before  him,  —  home,  that  no  humility  can  rob  of  its  hold  upon 
the  heart ;  home,  that  appeals  to  the  poorest  of  us  by  the  self- 
same sympathies  the  richest  and  greatest  feel !  Yes,  yonder 
was  Carrig-a-Rede,  and  there  were  the  Skerries,  so  near  and 
yet  80  far  off.  How  slowly  the  great  mass  seemed  to  move, 
though  it  was  about  an  hour  ago  she  seemed  to  cleave  the 
water  like  a  fish !  How  unfair  to  stop  her  course  at  Lame  to 
land  those  two  or  three  passengers,  and  what  tiresome  leave- 
takings  they  indulge  in ;  and  the  luggage,  too,  they  '11  never 
get  it  together !  So  thought  Tony,  his  impatience  mastering 
both  reason  and  generosity. 

"  I  '11  have  to  take  the  horses  on  to  Derry,  Master  Tony," 
said  Waters,  in  an  insinuating  tone  of  voice,  for  he  knew 
well  what  able  assistance  the  other  could  lend  him  in  any 
difficulty  of  the  landing.  "Sir  Arthur  thought  that  if  the 
weather  was  fine  we  might  be  able  to  get  them  out  on  a  raft 
tnd  tow  them  into  shore,  but  it's  too  rough  for  that." 

'*  Far  too  rough,"  said  Tony,  his  eyes  straining  to  catch 
the  well-known  landmarks  of  the  coast. 

"And  with   blood-horses  too,  in  top  condition,  there's 
more  danger." 
"  Far  more." 

"  So,  I  hope,  your  honor  will  tell  the  master  that  I  did  n't 
ask  the  captain  to  stop,  for  I  saw  it  was  no  use." 

"None  whatever.  I'll  tell  him, — that  is,  if  I  sec  him," 
mottered  Tony,  below  his  breath. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

AT  TllE   ABBET. 

**Wiio  taicl  tliat  Tonv  Uutler  luul  come  iNM-kP^aakl  Sir 
ArUiur«  tm  tbey  tat  at  brvakfaAt  on  the  day  aftt-r  bin  arrival. 

*^  Tbc*  ganlener  aaw  biin  laat  iii^cbt,  |ia|ia,**  luiiil  Mre. 
Traffonl;  *' be  waa  aittiug  witb  bia  imitlMT  <»n  tlie  nirk* 
below  tbe  cottage ;  ami  wbeu  Ctrc^g  aalutetl  biiD,  be  calM 
out,  '  All  well  at  tbe  Abliey,  I  bo|)e? '  '* 

^*  It  would  bave  been  more  Huitable  if  be  bad  taken  tbe 
trouble  to  aasure  bimaelf  of  tbat  fact  by  a  vimU  berc«"  ta^J 
Lady  Lyle.     **  IKiu't  you  Uiiiik  tio«  Mr.  Maitlainl?  '* 

**  I  am  diaiKMNNl  to  a^rt*e  witb  you/*  aakl  1h%  grawly. 

**  Ik*iikU*a/*  aildod  Sir  Artbur«  **  be  iiiuiit  bave  c^iiim'  uvrr 
in  tbe  *  Koyle«*  and  ougbt  to  be  able  U>  bring  me  iMMiie  itrw« 
of  my  lK>niea.  Tboiie  two  routrh  nigbta  bave  iiuule  mr  \rrT 
uneanv  aU>ut  tbem.*' 

« 

*'  Anotber  reaiM»n  for  a  little  attention  on  bi**  |>art/'  *a»l 
ber  IjidvMbip.  bridling;  and  tben,  an  if  anxitMiM  ti>  ii1h>«  tiuil 
0o  initii;iiitir:iiit  a  tbmie  c*<Mild  not  wei^b  on  ber  tlH>ii^ltt«.  •:»■ 
ai«kei]  ber  daii;;bter  wben  Mark  an^l  NaU'lla  |>ur|MiM<<l  t^^tiiiKif: 
home. 

**Thev  fiiM»ke  of  Satunlnv,  maninm ;  Imt  it  ««*«*m4  t)**« 
tb»t  Mm.  Maxwell  liaM  p»t  up  —  or  H<>nifUi«ly  b.v»  f*T  Ih  r  — 
an  arebery  m4*<*ting  for  TueMlay.  and  nbe  writi-«  a  ii:m! 
preMKint;  riitn»aty  for  me  t*»  drivr  owr,  and.  if  |"»^il*>, 
|>«*r«tiaib*  Mr.   Maitland  ti>  a(*r«)ni|*any  ni«*." 

••  Wbieb  I  nimvH'lv  tru^t  be  will  n(»t  tbink  of." 

'*  And  wbv,  deare-^t  niamnia?'* 

"  Can  you  a^k  nir,  Ali«v?  Have  we  n«»t  pUAbt^d  Mr. 
Maitland'«  |>i»wer*  of  |iatifnfv  far  en<iu;:b  l»y  our  «»wn  ilul- 
TH'^n,  witb<Mit  fiubj«'<*tin*^  birii  tn  tbe  «tupi*liti*>ii  of  Tilney 
Park?  —  tbe  dreariest  old  nianniim  of  adn*ary  n^igbliurfaoud.'* 
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^^Bat  he  might  like  it.  Ab  a  matter  of  experimental 
research,  he  told  us  how  he  passed  an  autumn  with  the 
Mandans,  and  ate  nothing  bat  eels  and  wood-squirrels." 

*'*'  Yon  are  forgetting  the  prairie  rats,  which  are  really 
delicacies." 

**  Nor  did  I  include  the  charms  of  the  fair  Chachinbontas, 
who  was  the  object  of  your  then  afifections,"  said  she, 
laughingly,  but  in  a  lower  tone. 

^^  So,  then,"  said  he,  **  Master  Mark  has  been  playing 
traitor,  and  divulging  my  confidence.  The  girl  was  a 
marvellous  horsewoman,  which  is  a  rare  gift  with  Indian 
women.  I  Ve  seen  her  sit  a  drop-leap  —  I  '11  not  venture  to 
say  the  depth,  but  certainly  more  than  the  height  of  a  man 
—  with  her  arms  extended  wide,  and  the  bridle  loose  and 
flowing." 

*^  And  you  followed  in  the  same  fashion  ?"  asked  Alice, 
with  a  roguish  twinkl<e  of  the  eye. 

^*  I  see  that  Mark  has  betrayed  me  all  through,"  said  he, 
laughing.  ^*  I  own  I  tried  it,  but  not  with  the  success  that 
such  ardor  deserved.  I  came  head-foremost  to  the  ground 
before  my  horse." 

^^  After  all,  Mr.  Maitland,  one  is  not  obliged  to  ride  like  a 
savage,"  said  Lady  Lyle. 

*'*'  Except  when  one  aspires  to  the  band  of  a  savage 
princess,  mamma.  Mr.  Maitland  was  ambitious  in  those 
days." 

•*  Very  true,"  said  he,  with  a  deep  sigh ;  '*  but  it  was  the 
only  time  in  my  life  in  which  I  could  say  that  I  suffered 
my  affection  to  be  influenced  by  mere  worldly  advantages. 
She  was  a  great  heiress;  she  bad  a  most  powerful  family 
connection." 

'*  How  absurd  you  are!  "  said  Lady  Lyle,  good-liumoredly. 

'*  I^t  him  explain  himself,  mamma;  it  is  so  very  seldom 
he  will  condescend  to  let  us  learn  anv  of  his  sentiments  on 
any  subject.     JjCi  us  hear  him  about  marriage. '* 

"It  is  an  institution  I  sincerelv  venerate.  If  I  have  not 
entered  into  the  holy  estate  myself,  it  is  simply  from  feeling  I 
am  not  good  enough.  I  stand  without  tlie  temple,  and  only 
strain  my  eyes  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  sanctuary." 

**  Does  it  appear  to  you  so  very  awful  and  appalling, 
then?"  said  my  Lady. 
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**  CerUiiily  it  does.  All  the  effortA  of  oar  preMot  civUua* 
tion  0eem  directed  to  tbmt  end.  We  turrouDd  it  with  «kial- 
ever  can  innpire  terror.  We  cmll  in  tbe  Law  a«  well  aa  the 
(.*hurch«  —  we  add  the  Statutea  to  the  Litui^ ;  ami  we  cki^ 
the  whole  with  the  moat  depressing  of  all  festiritiea.  —  a 
wi-dding-breakfaat" 

**  And  the  Mandans,  do  they  take  a  more  cheerful  %'irw  of 
matters?'*  asked  Alice. 

^^  How  can  you  be  so  siily«  Alice?  *'  cried  Ijuly  Lyle. 

**  My  dear  mamma«  are  you  furieetting  what  a  marreUoos 
op|Mirtunity  we  c*nj()y  of  learning  the  ({eutn^phy  of  an  un- 
kmiwn  M*a«  from  one  of  the  only  voyagers  who  has  ever 
tra vermeil  it  ?  ** 

'*  I>o  you  mean  to  go  to  Tilney,  Alice?**  asked  brr 
mother,  curtlv. 

**  If  Mr.  MaitUnd  would  like  to  a<ld  Mrs.  Maxwell  t«>  hu 
curi«>Hities  of  ac(|uaintam*e.*' 

**  I  liave  met  hrr  air«*a4ly.  I  think  lier  charming.  Site 
told  me  of  some  |M>rt,  or  a  |»air  of  ctiach-lioriM->s,  I  can't  K« 
certam  which,  her  late  huHlmml  purchasetl  forty-two  yram 
ago;  and  she  so  mingled  the  subjects  together,  tliat  I  faiN*M«l 
tlie  lii>rm>s  were  growing  yellow,  and  the  wine  actuallv 
friiikv.** 

**  I  see  that  vou  httvr  really  lii«tcm*«l  to  hi*r,**  natd  Mr*. 
Traff«»nl.     •*  WrII.  do  you  ci>nM*nt  to  this  vinit?** 

w 

**  IMi^litcHl.  'IVll  mi*,  by  way  of  |ftan*ntheiiis,  i«  •}>«•  a 
ni*ar  n«MublM»r  f»f  th<*  worthy  (*omm<Hbin*  with  tin*  rharmifi*; 
daiii;ht«Tn?     (tam)»i«*r  <traham.  I  think  his  nsmt*  in." 

'*  Vfs;  Mh«*  livrs  aUHit  twclvo  niil«*fi  from  his  cottaire :  Init 
why  do  Vou  AAk?  '* 

**  I  ha VI*  «*itht*r  pn»mis4NK  or  hi*  fancii*s  I  have  pn»mi«*^l. 
to  pay  hi  HI  a  flying  vim  it.'* 

•'  Ani»tlH*r  cTwe  of  a  navaife  prihi'i*iMi/*  fihi«|)i*n<«l  Mr». 
Traffonl ;  and  lit*  laugh«*«l  h«*artily  at  th«*  C(»nr«*it.  **  If  «c 
tak«*  tin*  low  roml,  —  it  *m  vi*ry  littb*  ]ongi*r  and  much  pr«*ttirr. 
—  fie  ikSAS  thr  cittta^r;  and  if  voiir  viftit  U*  not  of  grvmt 
Irn-jth.  —  more  than  a  morning  i*all,  in  fact,  —  I  *ll  go  therv 
with  you." 

**  You  overwhelm  mi*  with  obli'jatiiMiH,**  saiil  be«  bovian 
l«»w.  to  which  i»Im*  rrpU'vl  by  a  c*iiurti*sy  »o  pr«»fi>uod  as  tu 
throw  an  air  of  rklicule  over  his  courtly  politei 
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for  our  departUK,  Mr.  Mail* 

-*  I  miL  sz  Tonr  <«&fls.  midaxD.'^ 

-  WelL  UMS.  1 H  «TTitf  to  de&r  oki  Auut  Maxwell  —  I 
Kjf^MU  sne'II  be  ixwr  aant  too  before  vou  leave  Tilney 

for  v«  aH  *(>o|4  a  lelaxioa  £0  very  rich  aud  withiHit  au 
brir  —  az»i  deog^x  htr  by  saying  that  I  have  seoureil  Mr. 
MaiilaoeL  aa  annotinngment  which  will  ci^ate  a  flutter  iu  the 
urisiiborhcfod  by  do  oMaiid  conducive  to  gooil  archery/* 

—  Tell  her  we  only  give  him  up  till  Wedues^lay/'  said 
Lady  Lyje.  **  for  I  hope  to  have  the  Crayshaws  here  by  that 
tinie.  and  I  shall  need  you  all  back  to  receive  them/* 

*-  More  beauties,  Mr.  Maitland/'  exclaimeil  Mrs.  Traffonl. 
•'  What  are  yoa  looking  so  grave  about  ?  ** 

**  I  was  thinking  it  was  just  possible  that  I  might  be  calleil 
away  suddenly,  and  that  there  are  some  letters  I  ought  to 
write :  and.  last  of  all.  whether  I  should  n*t  go  and  make  a 
hurried  visit  to  Mrs.  Butler ;  for  in  talking  over  old  friends 
in  Scutland.  we  have  grown  already  intimate." 

**  What  a  mysterious  face  for  such  small  concerns  I  '*  said 
Mrs.  Trafford.  **  Did  n't  you  say  something,  papa,  alH)ut 
driving  me  over  to  look  at  the  two-j'ear-olds  ?  ** 

**  Yes:  I  am  going  to  inspect  the  paddock,  and  told  Giles 
to  meet  me  there.'* 

*•  What's  the  use  of  our  going  without  Tony?"  said  she, 
disconsolately ;  *'  he 's  the  only  one  of  us  knows  anyllnng 
about  a  colt." 

"  I  really  did  hope  you  were  beginning  to  loam  that  this 
young  gentleman  was  not  an  essential  of  our  daily  lifo  hoiv/* 
said  Lady  Lyle,  haughtily.  ''  I  am  sorry  that  1  Hhould  liavo 
deceived  myself." 

"  My  dear  mamma,  please  to  renioiubor  your  own  poniis 
that  have  become  un<lrival>le,  and  Seliin,  that  can't  vwu  ho 
saddled.  Gregg  will  tell  you  that  he  <l(X»s  n*t  know  wluit  hns 
come  over  the  melon-bed,  — the  phints  look  all  sc^orcJuMJ  and 
withered;  and  it  was  only  yesterday  papa sai<l  (hat  ho  M  h:ivo 
the  schooner  drawn  up  till  Tony  came  hack  to  (Iccidc  on  (ht* 
new  keel  and  the  ball(M>n  jib !  " 

*'  What  a  picture  of  us  to  present  to  Mr.  Maitlnnd  !  hnl  I 
trust,  sir,  that  vou  know  something:  of  niv  danirhtcr'n  tnKMit 
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for  exa);)rermtc<l  tUnicription  by  this  time,  ami  too  will  n«>t 
•et  UH  «lowii  for  the  liieaimblvs  nlie  would  exhibit  lu.*'  I.aiiv 
Lylt*  iiiovtNl  haughtily  away  aa  she  a|ioke;  aiid  Sir  Arthur, 
tirawiii};  Mra.  Traffonrii  arm  within  hia  own,  aakl,  ^*  Yikj  'rr 
in  a  fighting  moud  to-day.     Come  over  and  torment  CnlfK." 

** There's  notliing  I  like  better,"  aaiil  Hhe.  **  Lrt  mc  (lo 
for  my  hat  and  a  tthawl." 

^*  And  1  *m  off  to  my  letter*writing/'  aaid  MaitUud. 


CHAPTER  XTIL 

AT  IHK  COTTAGK. 

What  a  calm,  still,  mellow  evening  it  wm$«  «;»  TVNft^  $^| 
with  his  mother  in  the  doorway  of  the  collage  tb^ir  haiKU 
clasped,  and  in  silence,  each  very  full  of  tboi;^ht«  iiHi<>^)«  bat 
still  fuller  of  that  sweet  luxury,  the  sense  of  being  U^tbt^r 
after  an  absence,  —  the  feeling  that  home  was  ouc^  mon> 
home^  in  all  that  can  make  it  a  centime  of  love  and  affiH'tlon* 

"I  began  to  think  you  were  n't  coming  back  at  all,  Tony,** 
said  she,  '^when  first  you  said  Tuesday,  and  then  it  wna 
Friday,  and  then  it  came  to  be  the  middle  of  another  wcok. 
*'  Ah  me! '  said  I  to  the  doctor,  ^he  '11  not  like  tho  littlo  (cot- 
tage down  amongst  the  tall  feras  and  the  heather,  after  all 
that  grand  town  and  its  fine  people. '  '* 

"If  you  knew  how  glad  I  am  to  be  back  lu^re,"  ntiUl  he, 
with  a  something  like  choking  aV>out  the  throat;  ♦♦If  yoti 
knew  what  a  different  happiness  I  feel  under  ih\n  old  |>/>r(fh, 
and  with  you  beside  me! '' 

*'3Iy  dear,  dear  Tony,  let  as  bof>e  we  ar^r  Up  hfivf  mfiny 
such  evenii^  as  this  U/geiber,     J>ft  me  tk/w  h^ar  all  f>\,^mf. 
your  joomej;  for,  a«  yet.  too  have  -r^iJy  u,U\  m^-  »^^^,f  fh^f 
good-bearuid  er/antrr  fdV/w  wfy/^r  \/tiuUsr   U^    ^^>r»  U^^ 
Begin  at  titt  h^mmjn^  %sA  Xrr  %fA  T^fi^t,^^  ^,^^^cj,  ^ ,^  ■. 

-Here   ^<*ww  liiwa.  i^jr  a    r*-/-,.*/   f'^^.rt.     -t-v/v    ' r.r/r,^. 
you'd  &'>^   ti^.>T4r  h   '.<f  ixji^^     .v"  I   >,^,v/:    ^       >,r  . 

BoeaDOfT:  4^  '*  ii  \Hwk  fcSiC  *  i  v  ' 

-Thdflt  *f>f:*  jiruawr..  T'.a-T.     J    w  -vn.    •  ^  .^, 

"•3f-oi.  artu     it  *  •it»iu\.  uui  «#»^'  ./»-    r;,'    .  , . 
^  juyrx  emtniCL  i' ;  «nn  '*<«,, r.^  i    .. 
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W&ntofl  chancre  for  my  crown-piiK^t*,  but  cbaffi*!!  f>ut  of  it  hy 
|»n*tty  l»ariimuU  who  da  id  '  —  Oh.  that '•  all  atuff  aii«l  imu- 
•i*iiHi*/'  i»ai<l  hi%  itHltleiiiii^.  **  *  Mail-train  to  LoiMioii:  n»*l 
alloWi*<l  t«)  Hiiifike  firHt-rlanii;  travt'lliHl  thinU  ami  h»il  hit 
'l»acw.*  I  luaHln't  read  nil  thiM  liul«li*nlu(*h,  iiii»tht*r:  I  'U  ^n 
on  t4»  liUrtinvHri  niattvn».  *  SkofTy,  a  truui|N  t<*l«l  niv  wbt-rr  br 
linvH  **  l»inlM*yt* "  f«»r  (»nt*  un«l  nint*  l\w  |Niun«l;  and,  luiml 
with  cawndiHlu  it  niakcH  );rund  i»ni«>kin|;.  hkeffy  Miya  he  11 
gi*t  mt*  till*  finit  thinnc  va(*unt.* " 

"\Vh«»  irt  Skfffv?     I  never  ht*anl  of  him  lifforf." 
"Of  i*i>un»v  von  *ve  lu*anl.     He  'h  piivate  iMfn'lar\-  X**  Sir 
Harry,  and  ^i\'vA  a\^ay  all  tiM*  Ottitv  patnmairi*.     I  «l"irt 
think  he  'm  Ave  f(*t*t  live  hi^h.  1»nt  he  'h  made  like  a  Hrirulr*. 

Tom  SavefH  i»avrt  SkefTv'a  deltoid  —  that  *h  tht*  niUM-Ir  iii> 

•  •  •  ■ 

here  —  in  liner  than  any  in  tlu*  rin^,  and  he  *h  itneh  an  Beti\r 
devil.  I  niuftt  tell  you  of  tbo  day  I  held  up  the  *  Ti!iit«  ' 
for  him  to  jump  thronuh;  hut  I  Hee  you  are  impatu-nt  f"r 
the  aerioua  thin^n:  well,  now  for  it. 

"Sir  Harry,  cruel  enou^ih,  in  a  irrand  H«>rt  «>f  i'VrrU'anti;: 
wav«  told  me  mv  father  wan  eulli**!  Wattv.  I  d^u't  \n  ,u\r 
it:  at  leaat,  the  fellow  wh<»  tiNik  the  liliertv  must  ha\e  •ariinl 
the  ri^ht  by  a  hm^  appn*ntiretihip.** 

*' You  are  ri'rht  then*,  Tonv:  tlivre  were  n^tt  nianv  m»fu'A 
ventnn*  on  it." 

••I)iil  anv  one  ever  call  him  Wat  Tartar,  intilbrr''  " 

**If  thev  hail,  thov  M  have  rairjiit  *»u*\  I'tinv.  I  pri •?:!•# 
v*»n.'* 

"I  tliAiiiiht  HO.  Well,  he  wriit  **u  f«»  ^nv  thnt  !i.-  '.i  1 
nnthin(r  in*  (•on]*]  ^ive  me.  It  wim  ti*  tin*  piir|M»it  !!.  it  I  «  \« 
fit  fi»r  nothiu'j,  an«l  I  ai:n»«*«l  wiih  hirn." 

**'l"hat   wan  tiot  jiHl   prni|»-nl,  T«»iiy:  th**  i^iul-l   i*  |-.-. 
rii'Mi-jh    to   ili<«para;^e    viithmit    1h*1)>iiii:    thrm    to    t^ir    n«ii 
«»  It. 

•'|*..-^iMy:  but  he  nad  mh*  lik»*  a  l-»«»k,  an«i  finid  '^a'  I 
•  »iilv  raiiM*  I**  tiiin  K't-an***'  I  wa-*  li««i»»-lt-«'».  \\v  n«*kt^l  me  »f 
1  kiM'M  a  •»!  •<!»•  ft  tliiti::-*  hi*  wa**  ui  il  auan*  that  I  iiiu*t  \* 
i;;ii«>ratit  «»f.  aihl  ■jn»:iiitil  i\rrv  tiiiif  I  -ai  1  '  N«»*  *  Wbrti 
III*  «:iid,  '(•••  li«'iitr  and  bni<<h  Up  y«>tir  Fn-ii<-h  anil  Italiaa.* 
I  flit  a*  if  lif  -aid,  '  !.••«. k  mmt  v«iir  riiil  r«»II,  atid  thin  \\»af 
viaiii^  timU-r. *     He  *h  a  tnrnbn*.:.  mother.** 


AT  THE  COTTAGE.  159 

*'0h,  Tony,  yod  most  not  say  that" 

'*!  will  Bay  it;  he  'b  a  humbug,  and  so  is  the  other." 

^^Who  is  the  other  you  speak  of?" 

*^Lord  Ledgerton,  a  smartish  old  fellow,  with  a  pair  of 
gray  eyes  that  look  through  you,  and  a  mouth  that  you  can*t 
guess  whether  he 's  going  to  eat  you  up  or  to  quiz  you.  It 
was  he  that  said,  *  Make  Butler  a  messenger. '  They  did  n't 
like  it.  The  Office  fellows  looked  as  sulky  as  night;  but 
they  had  to  bow  and  snigger,  and  say,  *'  Certainly,  my 
Lord ; '  but  I  know  what  they  intend,  for  all  that.  They 
mean  to  pluck  me ;  that 's  the  way  they  '11  do  it ;  for  when  I 
said  I  was  nothing  to  boast  of  in  English,  and  something 
worse  in  French,  they  grinned  and  exchanged  smiles,  as 
much  as  to  say,  '  There 's  a  rasper  he  '11  never  get  over.'  " 

''And  what  is  a  messenger,  Tony?" 

"He  *s  a  fellow  that  carries  the  despatches  over  the  whole 
world,  —  at  least,  wherever  there  is  civilization  enough  to 
Lave  a  Minister  or  an  Envoy.  He  starts  off  from  Downing 
Street  with  half-a-dozen  great  bags  as  tall  as  me,  and  lie 
drops  one  at  Paris,  another  at  Munich,  another  at  Turin, 
and  perhaps  the  next  at  Timbuctoo.  He  goes  full  speed,  — 
regular  steeple-chase  pace,  —  and  punches  the  head  of  the 
first  postmaster  that  delays  him;  and  as  he  is  well  paid, 
and  has  nothing  to  think  of  but  the  road,  the  life  is  n't  such 
a  bad  one." 

"And  does  it  lead  to  anything;  is  there  any  promotion 
from  it?" 

"Not  that  I  know,  except  to  a  pension;  but  who  wants 
anything  better?  Who  asks  for  a  jollier  life  than  rattling 
over  Europe  in  all  directions  at  the  Qneen's  exptnso? 
Once  on  a  time  they  were  all  snobs,  or  the  same  thing;  now 
thcv  are  rejrnlar  swells,  who  dine  with  the  Minister,  and 
walk  into  the  attaches  at  billiards  or  blind  hookey;  f<ir  Xhv 
dons  saw  it  was  a  grand  thing  to  keep  the  line  for  youii'j:('r 
s<ms,  and  have  a  career  where  learning  might  he  left  out, 
and  brains  were  only  a  burden!  *' 

"I  never  hoard  of  mich  a  line  of  life,"  said  she,  Lnavcly. 

"I  had  it  from  the  fellows  themselves.  Th«ie  wvw  five 
of  them  in  the  waiting-room,  tossing  for  ^ov*  reiLins,  and 
cursing   the  first  clerk,   whoever  he  is;  an<l    th<  y   Inld    me 
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only  immediate  efifect  was  to  make  Tony  very  ill  at  ease  and 
twkwaid. 

**Mr.  Maitland  has  not  told  you,  as  he  might  have  told 
joo,  Tony,  that  he  came  here  with  the  offer  of  a  substantial 
service.  He  had  heard  that  you  were  in  search  of  some 
porsait  or  occupation." 

*Tray,  madam,  I  entreat  of  you  to  say  nothing  of  this 
now;  wait,  at  least,  until  Mr.  Butler  and  I  shall  know  more 
of  each  other." 

"A  strange  sort  of  a  piece  you  have  there,"  said  Tony, 
in  his  confusion;  for  his  cheek  was  scarlet  with  shame, 
—  '*  something  between  an  old  duelling-pistol  and  a 
carbine." 

'*It'sa  short  Tyrol  rifle,  a  peasant's  weapon.  It's  not 
a  very  comely  piece  of  ordnance,  but  it  is  very  true  and 
easy  to  carry.  I  bought  it  from  an  old  chamois-hunter  at 
Maltz;  and  T  carried  it  with  me  this  morning  with  the  hope 
that  you  would  accept  it." 

^'Oh,  I  couldn't  think  of  it;  I  beg  you  to  excuse  me. 
I  'm  much  obliged ;  in  fact,  I  never  do  —  never  did  —  take  a 
present" 

"That 's  true,  sir.  Tony  and  I  bear  our  narrow  means 
only  because  there 's  a  sort  of  ragged  independence  in  our 
natures  that  saves  us  from  craving  for  whatever  we  can  do 
without." 

"A  pretty  wide  catalogue,  too,  I  assui*e  you,"  said  Tony, 
laughing,  and  at  once  recovering  his  wonted  good-humor. 
**We  have  made  what  the  ofldcials  call  the  extraordinaries 
fill  a  very  small  column.  There !  "  cried  he,  suddenly,  "  is 
the  sea-gull  on  that  point  of  rock  yonder  out  of  range  for 
your  rifle?" 

** Nothing  near  it  Will  you  try?"  asked  Maitland, 
offering  the  gun. 

"I  *d  rather  see  you." 

"I  *m  something  out  of  practice  latterly.  I  have  been 
leading  a  town  life,"  said  Maitland,  as  he  drew  a  small  eye- 
glass from  his  pocket  and  fixed  it  in  his  eye.  ^^Is  it  that 
fellow  there  you  mean  ?  There 's  a  far  better  shot  to  the  left, 
--that  large  diver  that  is  sitting  so  calmly  on  the  rolling 
sea.    There  he  is  again." 

11 
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"lie  *H  {Tone  now,  —  he  ha«  <livt*(l/'  sai«l  Tf>nT:  **tiirrv't 
nothing  hanler  to  hit  than  one  of  tlu'ne  btrxlm  —what  l«^ 
twei*n  the  ni(»tion  of  tlie  iM*a  and  their  own  wariuraa.  Some 
|)e<i|»h*  Hay  that  they  acent  gun|>owiUT." 

''That  MIow  ahall!"  aai«l  MaitlaiMl,  aa  he  flml:  fur  Juat 
aa  the  hinl  enierginl  from  the  tiepth,  Im*  aighle^l  him,  ainl 
with  one  flutter  the  on*ature  fell  tlead  on  the  fiavt*. 

''A  Hplendid  ahot;  I  never  aaw  a  finer!  '*  rrii^il  T<»nT.  la 
(^^ataav,  and  with  a  l<M>k  of  honeat  admiration  at  tht*  mark»- 
man.  **i  M  have  U't  ten  —  av,  twontv  —  to  one  \i*u  M  ha\e 
miBHtnl.  I  'm  not  nure  1  'd  not  wager  agaimit  y«iur  duii:|; 
the  itame  trick  again.** 

'*Vou  M  loaeyoui  money,  then."  Haid  Muitlnnd;  **at  Ira«t« 
if  I  waH  r«»gue  enough  to  take  you  up.** 

'*You  muHt  U*  one  of  the  \h*M  Hh*»tM  in  Kuni|H'.  tlMMi*** 

''No;  thev  call  me  He«*«»nd  in  the  Tvrol.  ll:iii«  lii«lrri  » 
the  firHt.  \Vi*  huvi*  hail  many  matehen  togi-ther.  an«l  hr  haa 
nlwavM  beaten  mi*.** 

The  preHtMKv  «»f  a  royal  prince  wouM  not  havr  in«pir«^l 
Tony  with  tlie  Hauii*  amount  of  n*i*|ie«*t  a^  thme  fr«  wi>nl%. 
uttereil  nt*gligently  and  can*lrHt»ly:  and  lie  nii-ar>un^l  :lir 
H|M*aker  from  head  to  fiMit,  n*<'i»gnizint!  for  tht-  fimt  timr  tit 
lithe  and  wrjl-knit,  wi'll-pro|Nirti(mi-ii  ti^rure. 

"I  '11  U'  l"»innl  v«»ii  an-  n  h«>rHvniiiii,  t»"»'r**  rru-*!  T"i\ 

**If  v<Mi  liailn'l  piaiffd  mv  hhtNitin*',  1  M  t<il  \<>u  ::.:»;  I 
I  hit*  U  ttiT  than  I  hli«Nit." 

**II«>H  I  *>1  iiki-  to  hnv«>  a  brnf»h  am  •^*>  riMintrx  « ith  \>i;*  * 

rx«-l:ii!iii-<l  T«»nv,  uiirmlv. 

*  • 

"What  ra-iiT?  -  what  h.»  eaj»v ?  •  »nr  frinnl  Sir  Ar';  ." 
ha-*  ail  f\<'«-I!fiit  ntal'le;  at  h-a^t,  tin  n-  i*  iin'ir  t.'..ii.  ■  • 
IlJ'Uliit    f'»r    liu-li    iif   Mtir  nri'^lit.       I    ••U-ptrt    M.irk    I  \ '.•     •    .. 

iM»i  jiiiii  M-.  I'lit  wr  *II  arraiitri"  a  matrh.  —  a  ^*'T\  «•?   i.-  ::.• 

^t«■^■|•l•■•^■!J:l•^•.  " 

•  I  i\  liK.-  It  w.ll.**  iToke  in  Ti»nv.  "but  I  hnx.  u**  U*rM« 
of  rny  •»wii.  and  1  '11  n^t  ride  Sir  Arthur*-." 

'•Tlii«*  ••anil"  iii<li-)H'iidftii*e  of  inir^  li.i«»  a  ••••iin^i.ii.i:  aN«t 
it  that  i«oi.*t  ht  II-  -ii-Tii  vrrv  a:i)iaM«'.  Mr.  Maitiainl,"  aa^l 
the  (>M  laitv.  ••liiiliii/. 

m 

'•|'.iiil"ii  ii:i\  iiiadrini:  it  hii«*  an  •■-|H-«*ial  attraction  fi* 
fftr.      I  huvr  all  niy  life  hfUg  ln'i'U  a  di*»eiple  uf  tiiat  acbuol: 
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bat  I  must  say  that  in  the  present  ease  it  is  not  applicable. 
I  have  been  for  the  last  couple  of  weeks  a  guest  at  Lyle 
Abbey;  and  if  I  were  asked  whose  name  came  most  often 
uppermost,  and  always  in  terms  of  praise,  I  should  say  — 
your  son's." 

*'I  have  met  with  great  kindness  from  Sir  Arthur  and  his 
family,"  said  Tony,  half  sternly,  half  soiTOwfully.  "I  am 
not  likely  ever  to  forget  it." 

"You  have  not  seen  them  since  your  return,  I  think?" 
said  Maitland,  carelessly. 

"No,  sir,"  broke  in  the  old  lady;  "my  son  has  been  so 
fall  of  his  travels,  and  all  the  great  people  he  met,  that  we 
have  not  got  through  more  than  half  of  his  adventures. 
Indeed,  when  you  came  up  he  was  just  telling  me  of  an 
aadience  he  had  with  a  Cabinet  Minister  —  " 

"Pooh,  pooh,  mother!  Don't  bore  Mr.  Maitland  with 
these  personal  details." 

"I  know  it  is  the  privilege  of  friendship  to  listen  to 
these,"  said  Maitland,  "and  I  am  sincerely  sorry  that  I 
have  not  such  a  claim." 

"Well,  sir,  you  ought  to  have  that  claim,  were  it  only  in 
consideration  of  your  own  kind  offer  to  Tony." 

"Oh,  pray,  madam,  do  not  speak  of  it,"  said  Maitland, 
with  something  nearer  confusion  than  so  self-possessed  a 
gentleman  was  likely  to  exhibit.  "When  I  spoke  of  such  a 
project,  I  was  in  utter  ignorance  that  Mr.  Butler  was  as 
mach  a  man  of  the  world  as  myself,  and  far  and  away 
beyond  the  reach  of  any  guidance  of  mine." 

"What,  then,  were  your  intentions  regarding  me?  "  asked 
Tony,  in  some  curiosity. 

"I  entreat  of  you,  madam,"  said  Maitland,  eagerly,  "to 
forget  all  that  we  said  on  that  subject." 

"I  cannot  be  so  ungrateful,  sir.  It  is  but  fair  and  just 
that  Tony  should  hear  of  your  generous  plan.  Mr.  Maitland 
thought  he  *d  just  take  you  abroad  —  to  travel  with  him  — 
to  go  about  and  see  the  world.  He  'd  call  you  his 
secretary." 

"His  what!  "  exclaimed  Tony,  with  a  burst  of  laughter. 
"His  what,  mother?" 

"Let  me  try  and  explain  away,  if  I  can,  the  presumption 
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nf  hiu'li  :i  pp»jt'ct.     Not  imw,  liowfwr,"  p»aiil  Maiti.ii.  I.  '.  -  ^ 
in;:  at  iii»  viati-li,  ''for  1  liavi'  alrt-uilv  l»vt•^^ta^l  <1  \i\   :.  ..i 
ami  1  have  an  aitpoititim-iit  for  tliii*  I'Vi'iiin^.  —  iii::«  •^:  \  « 
will  kiinlly  ^ivi*  luv  \i<tir  i'oni|i»iiv  for  haif  a   ii;i.v  u;-  :.jt 
roa<l,  antl  hi-  ran  talk  llu-  niatUT  ovt-r  ti>ji  !fii  i.  " 

Tonv  liNikt-tl  lii-<italin;:lv  ft>r  a  niomntl  at  !.i«  :..  :..■-. 
liut  ^li^•  ?«aiil.  "To  U-  surr,  "I'linv.      1  'II  i;i\f   Mr.    ^I..:'.a.  . 
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a    loan    iif    \i*u    f«>r    half    au    hour,     lio  Hiih   U.u.,    :.  «.. 
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nu-an-." 

Wi'ih  all  liiMt  rourtiov  i»f  uhioli  h«'  was  a  iii:i'»u-r.  Ma.'  .  . 
tliankitl  hri  li'i  lilt-  ^aciiticc  nhi*  wa.-*  niaktn^.  ai.«i  :•-  i^  . .« 
li*a\«'. 

"V««u  havf  no  olijit'tinn  lo  walk  f:i"«t.  I  !i"|-«."'  -.i.  i  ^I.».^ 
JaniJ:   'M<t  L  Ilinl  I  aiu  a  hltlr  Uliiii<i  n.\   li:i.i.  " 

■ 

'I'oiiv  a->->>-iiti-<l  wilh  a  niMl.  an>l  lhi-\  ^it|.|>i<l  i.i.:  '  r.-«  • 
till*  -Itxnv  iif  ihf  -[NTil  U  inu'  iniiilv  a-^uin-^i  :••  ^  %•    ^1  . 
Liiiij  an  ••{•{"•Mniiilv  uf  M-rinj  a  litiir  jM'>it-  t»i  iii«  «••::.{ -a.  .-  .. 
liffMiv  iiili  I  inu  iiiKtn  aiiv  -ii  i«Mi«»  iimi\i  i>i-.       !■'!.%.  !.■■««  i. :. 
vana'*   i!n|iiiii-iia)'If  in  hi-*  ?<iiii|thi-!(_\  a-  ••••nir  nih*  :<  .i:«   .. 
li.i-ii  •!•  ptli :   anil  a!'!i-i  twn  nr  tint  r  :it'iini|i!-«  t<i  ih.k«»   ::::•:. 
1"   talk    of  «*iiin!n<iii|i!:i>'i-**.    Mairlan<l    xjn.!  :k!  tii]*:\  .   "V  : 
TMi-l    ;.:ivi-  t!i'ii::!it    i:  a  .:ii-at    ini|*«rtihi  ii«-i-  "U   i:.\  ]^rX  !•• 
i:j:ikr  •'Mill  a  |»i"|"«-a!  t^i  x-mr  nnilhi  I   a*  -Jn    h:!-*   i.i«:  v  .. 

\"  1  «'f  ;    !■■:?  »'.•■  fai  !  w  :i-.  1  l.a'l  I !h«  I  « :»\  ■  f  :»?■:  r  -.n  .  .:.J 

a  \i:\  i.!l.'  ;  •  -'i'-jii't.  :)ihl  ••|Mniif^  a  if;*-!!"'!  «:.ii?.  '•* 
:.t  r.  •■  'i::>.,  I  i-"il  ii'it  i-xplain  in\-i".f  f»i;i\  iij-«ii.  I 
hi:i:l  I  ;  "-I  l-  i!  ii'--;.'  \  ••!  iiit  at  ihr  A!''**  v,  nt*«i  a!l  tia! 
I  :  ■  r  I  *''...'  \  !:  I  II  r  ..■  n"!i"n  that  \i»ii  «•  rr  jiipl  Ibr 
:i  .1':  .1.  •:*•!:>. i-i     i:i   \\tii<-h    I    mil    ntv*«  If  <!«*«  (lU*   in- 
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yoa.  You  are,  like  myself,  a  man  of  action ;  one  to  execute 
and  do,  and  not  merely  to  tiot«  and  record.  The  fellows 
who  write  hiBtory  very  seldom  make  it, — isn't  that 
true?" 

"I  don't  know.  I  can  only  say  I  don't  thluk  I  'm  very 
likely  to  do  one  or  the  other." 

"We  sball  see  that  I  don't  concur  in  the  opinion,  but 
we  shall  see.  It  would  be  rather  a  tedious  process  to 
explaiu  myself  fully  as  to  my  project,  but  I'll  give  you 
two  or  three  little  volumes." 

"No,  no;  don't  give  me  anything  to  read;  if  you 
want  me  to  understand  you,  tell  it  out  plainly,  whatever 
it  is." 

"Here  goes,  then,  and  it  is  not  my  fault  if  you  don't  fully 
comprehend  me;  but  mind,  what  I  am  about  to  reveal  to 
yon  is  strictly  on  honor,  and  never  to  be  divulged  to  any 
one.  I  have  your  woi-d  for  thie?"  They  preseed  hands, 
and  he  continued:  "There  is  a  government  on  the  Continent 
so  undermined  by  secret  treachery  that  it  can  no  longer  rely 
Dpon  ilA  own  arms  for  defence,  but  is  driven  to  enlist  in  its 
cause  the  brave  and  adventurous  spirits  of  other  countries, 
—  men  who,  averse  to  ignoble  callings  or  monotonous  labor, 
would  rather  risk  life  than  reduce  it  to  the  mere  condition 
of  daily  dmdgery.  To  this  government,  which  in  principle 
has  all  my  sympathies,  I  have  devoted  all  that  I  have  of  for- 
tnne,  hope,  or  peraonal  energy.  I  have,  in  a  word,  thrown 
my  whole  fnture  into  its  cause.  I  have  its  confidence  in 
letnni;  and  I  am  enabled  not  only  to  offer  a  high  career  and 
«  noble  sphere  of  action,  but  all  that  the  world  calh  ^rctt 
rewards,  to  tboM  whom  I  may  select  to  join  me  in  iis 


"Is  it  France?"  nwked  Tony;  and  Maittut 
his  Up  to  reprvsR  a  smile  at  smU  >  masUou. 

"No,  it  is  not  r  ~  "" ' 

under  any  rule.  1  'i 

"Nor  I,  neitherl" 
fatlivr  liate<l  tbem,  J 


1U6  TONY  BUTLEB. 

''  All  right;  I M  do  tlmt  with  a  heart  and  a  half;  \mX  vhil 
is  the  State  ?     In  it  Austria  ?  —  ia  it  Roaaia  ?  *' 

^^ Neither.  If  you  only  give  me  to  believe  that  jnu  lUuo 
favoralily  to  iny  plan,  you  bhall  hear  everytliin^ :  ami  I  '11  uU 
yiiu,  iH'sidos,  what  I  shall  offer  to  you,  |irnM»nally,  —  ibr 
(H»tniiian«l  of  a  cHiinpany  in  an  Irish  reicinient,  with  the  err* 
tainty  of  rapiil  ailvancenient,  anil  ample  means  tu  sapf>Ij 
younu*lf  with  all  that  your  position  re(|uinaa.  Is  tLsi 
HUllicient?" 

'M^iiiti*  HO,  if  1  like  the  cause  I  'm  to  fi)eht  for.** 

^M  '11  en;:u<re  to  satisfy  you  on  that  lH*a«l.  Ycmi  ner<l  Y«t 
read  the  namen  of  those  of  our  own  csmntrymen  «lfto  aal<*|  i 
it,  to  t>e  (*oiivinctHl  that  it  is  a  hi^h  and  a  lii>ly  cau«r.  I 
don't  Ktip|KMe  you  have  studied  very  det^ply  that  |!r«-al  iMur 
whirh  our  reiiturv  is  aliout  to  trv*  —  the  caust*  of  <>nlrr  rrrf  lu 
anarchy,  —  the  ri^lit  to  nde  of  the  )((nnI,  the  virtuou*,  %xri 
thr  cnli^fhlened,  against  the  tyranny  of  the  unlettered,  iLc 
de*.; railed,  and  the  l»aHe." 

**I  know  nothing  alNiut  it." 

^*  WvlL  1  *H  tax  your  patience  some  day  to  listen  to  it  all 
from  ni«*;  for  the  present  what  say  you  ti>  my  plan?  '* 

*M  lathtT  like  it.  If  it  had  only  come  last  week,  I  d«*n  : 
think  I  rtMilil  have  refiirtetl  it." 

**  And  wliv  l;i!*l  iit'ek?  ** 

*' li«-i-:iii->«'  I  have  ;;ot  a  pn)niise  of  an  ap|Hiintni«'nt  o::.^ 
that." 

•'(►f  wli:it  nature,  — a  commisHJon  in  the  arn»v>" 

*'N««."  -ai.l  I,,..  ?,U:ikinu  his  head. 

**T:t«  V  If  n«it  ;:oin;4  t«»  make  a  clerk  of  a  fellow  hl^c  \.  .;. 
Itni-lr" 

*'  l'!i' V  "d  ^t■  !*'>rrly  di-a|»|Hiint«-«1  if  they  di«l." 

"\\i!l,  w  |j:it  "/•'   tlii-v  ;:"iui»  ti»  tlo  uilh  vou?'* 

"Oil,  it'.,  n«»tl»inL'  vn v  U'lizU  an^l  niijhtv.  I  a:i.  l»'  im 
wliAi  i!ny  •■:ill  a  ^^iitiu*-*  MeH«»»'nuer.** 

•Mri  Ur  the  K"iii::n  Oiliivr'* 
1  »■■».  f 

*"N.'t  l-ri'l  thiir^'M  till-,-  :i;.]».iintnient*, — that  is  to  ^t. 
;:•  iitleiiM-n  h<ii<l  til*  Ml.  :\i.'\  r>iiitrivi'  to  live  **u  tliem.  Ilov 
tip  \  •!••  -^ii  It  *•*  !i"t  \ir\  1  :i».v  lo  h;i\  ;  )iut  llif  fart  is  there. 
and  hi'l  l«»  l-e  ijiii  ••li«»iifl." 


AT  THE  COTTAGE.  167 

This  speech,  a  random  shot  as  it  was,  hit  the  mark ;  and 
Maitland  saw  that  Tony  winced  under  it,  and  he  went  on. 

"  The  worst  is,  however,  that  these  things  lead  to  nothing. 
If  a  man  takes  to  the  law,  he  dreams  of  the  Great  Seal,  or, 
at  least,  of  the  bench.  If  he  be  a  soldier,  he  is  sure  to 
scribble  his  name  with  ^  lieutenant-general '  before  it.  One 
always  has  an  eye  to  the  upper  branches,  whatever  be  the 
tree;  but  this  messenger  affair  is  a  mere  bush,  which  does 
not  admit  of  climbing.  Last  of  all,  it  would  never  do  for 
you." 

"And  why  not  do  for  me?"  asked  Tony,  half  fiercely. 

'* Simply  because  you  could  not  reduce  yourself  to  the 
mere  level  of  a  piece  of  mechanism,  —  a  thing  wound  up 
at  Downing  Street,  to  go  ^  down '  as  it  reached  Vienna. 
To  you  life  should  present,  with  its  changes  of  fortune, 
its  variety,  its  adventures,  and  its  rewards.  Men  like 
you  confront  dangers,  but  are  always  conquered  by  mere 
drudgery.     Am  1  right?  " 

"Perhaps  there  is  something  in  that." 

"Don't  fancy  that  I  am  talking  at  hazard;  I  have  myself 
felt  the  very  thing  I  am  telling  you  of;  and  J  could  no  more 
have  begun  life  as  a  Cabinet  postboy,  than  I  could  have 
taken  to  stone-breaking." 

"You  seem  to  forget  that  there  is  a  class  of  people  in  this 
world  whom  a  wise  proverb  declares  are  not  to  be  choosers." 

"There  never  was  a  sillier  adage.  It  assumes  that  be- 
cause a  man  is  poor  he  must  remain  poor.  It  presumes  to 
affirm  that  no  one  can  alter  his  condition.  And  who  are  the 
successful  in  life?  The  men  who  have  energy  to  will  it,  — 
the  fellows  who  choose  their  place,  and  insist  upon  taking 
it.  Let  me  assure  you,  Butler,  you  are  one  of  these,  if  you 
could  only  throw  off  your  humility  and  believe  it.  Only 
resolve  to  join  us,  and  I  '11  give  you  any  odds  you  like  that 
I  am  a  true  prophet;  at  all  events,  turn  it  over  in  your  mind; 
give  it  a  fair  consideration,  — of  course,  I  mean  your  own 
consideration,  for  it  is  one  of  those  things  a  man  cannot 
consult  his  mother  upon;  and  when  we  meet  again,  which 
will  not  be  for  a  few  days,  as  I  leave  for  a  short  absence 
to-morrow,  you  *11  give  me  your  answer.'* 

**  What  day  do  you  expect  to  be  back  here  ? " 
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**I  ho|>e,  by  Saturday;  iiuleetl,  I  can  nafely  aay  by 
Sntunlay." 

"liy  tliat  time  I  aball  have  uiailc  up  uiy  tuiiMl.  (•nal- 
byo." 

**The  iiiiiid  irt  made  up  aln^aily/*  mutt«rv«l  MaitlmiMl,  au 
he  ui(»vi'«l  away,  — '*!  bave  bim." 


CHAPTER  XVin. 

ON   THE   ROAD. 

A  GREAT  moralist  and  a  profound  thinker  has  left  it  on  record 
that  there  were  few  pleasanter  sensations  than  those  of  being 
whirled  rapidly  along  a  good  road  at  the  top  speed  of  a  pair 
of  posters.  Whether,  had  he  lived  in  our  age  of  express 
trains,  the  ^^  rail "  might  not  have  qualified  the  judgment  is 
not  80  sure.  One  thing  is,  however,  certain,  —  the  charm  of 
a  brisk  drive  on  a  fine  breezy  morning,  along  a  bold  coast, 
with  a  very  beautiful  woman  for  a  companion,  is  one  that 
belongs  to  all  eras,  independent  of  broad  gauges  and  narrow, 
and  deriving  none  of  its  enjoyment  from  steam  or  science. 

Maitland  was  to  know  this  now  in  all  its  ecstasy,  as  he 
drove  off  from  Lyle  Abbey  with  Mrs.  Trafford.  There  was 
something  of  gala  in  the  equipage,  —  the  four  dappled  grays 
with  pink  roses  at  their  heads,  the  smartly  dressed  servants, 
and,  more  than  all,  the  lovely  widow  herself,  most  becomingly 
dressed  in  a  costume  which,  by  favor  of  the  climate,  could 
combine  furs  with  lace,  —  that  forcibly  struck  him  as  resem- 
bling the  accompaniments  of  a  wedding ;  and  he  smiled  at 
the  pleasant  conceit. 

"What  is  it  amuses  you,  Mr.  Maitland?  *'  said  she,  unable 
to  repress  her  curiosity. 

"  I  am  afraid  to  tell  you,  —  that  is,  I  might  have  told  you 
a  moment  ago,  but  I  can't  now." 

"Perhaps  I  guess  it?" 

"  I  don't  think  so." 

"No  matter;  let  us  talk  of  something  else.  Isn't  that  a 
very  beautiful  little  bay  ?  It  was  a  fancy  of  mine  once  to 
baild  a  cottage  there.  You  can  see  the  spot  from  here,  to 
the  left  of  those  three  rocks." 
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^^  Yet ;  but  tbere  arc  walU  there,  —  ntioa,  I  think.** 

*'  No,  not  exactly  niiim.  Tbey  were  the  outer  walla  of  mj 
iutetidetl  villa,  which  1  abauilotied  after  I  ba^l  lieguo  it ;  aotl 
there  they  Htatul,  —  accuiM*ra  of  a  cbauge  of  niiiMl,  aail  rv* 
iiiiiiclen»  of  other  ilaya  and  their  |)n>Jecta." 

*'  Were  they  very  pleaaaut  day  a  that  you  tigh  over  thrnu 
or  are  they  aail  remiiiuiot*ncea?  " 

*'  liotb  one  and  the  other.  1  thought  it  would  W  miHi  a 
ni(*e  thing  to  retire  from  the  world  and  all  ita  vauitiea,  and 
live  there  very  iH*clu<led  and  forgotten.** 

**  And  bow  long  ago  waa  thia?*' 

**()h,  very  long  ago,  —  fully  a  year  and  a  half.** 

^*  IntletMl !  '*  cried  he,  with  a  well-feigiUHl  aatimiahment. 

**  Yen,"  aaiil  ahe,  reauniing.  ^*  1  wan  very  Urvd  of  Iv-inc 
flattered  an«l  fOte«l,  ami  what  |M.*o|ile  call  *  a|M>ile<l ;  *  Uh  it  k 
bv  no  iiieana  rt*nieinberetl  bow  much  anuiiieim*iit  in  afTi»r«lnt 

« 

to  thofM*  wh«)  play  the  |>art  of  *  H|M>ileni '  in  the  wilfulum*  au*l 
(•:i|irire  they  excite* ;  and  ao  1  thought,  *  I  '11  alH>w  y«>u  ail 
how  viTV  eaitv  it  iA  to  live  without  you.  1  *ll  let  TtHi  aee  that 
1  can  exiitt  without  your  homage.*  '* 

*•  And  v«»u  really  fanciiHl  thin?** 

'*  You  aiik  an  if  you  thought  the  thing  iucredilile.** 

*'Only  dilDcult,  —  not  iin|Mi«iiiil>1e.'* 

'*  I  n«-v«*r  intvndt^l  total  if«4>lation.  mind.  1  'd  hare  hail  niT 
nitiiii.ilfrt.  nay  two  or  thn^*,  —  ci*rtainlv  WA  more,— ilettr 
friftiiU,  \it  fN»ine  and  co  nnd  Htay  a*  ibry  pleaae«t.** 

**  And  do  v«Mi  know  how  vou  *d  t»ave  paaanl  roar  tiar, 
or  Kh:»ll  I  ttll  v<>u?  " 

**  VrH.     I,rt  iiM-  lirar  vo«r  v«'p»ii»n  of  it.** 

» 

**  III  t.ilkiii'«'  iii<*fi%Mantly  of  that  v«Ty  W(»r1d  you  harf  qaitlad* 
in  urif«lily  ilivtnirinir  nil  it<  HmndaU.  and  can^*aaatiiK  all  Its 
•int.-  (Titiri-iii;;.  viTV  i)(Ht«»ib|y,  ita  alHirtcomin|ta  ami  eiwi 
dtinniii;!  it<«  fri\i>liti(n;  but  Htill  followinc  with  a  wlatfvl 
«•>•>  all  itH  dt'iii'jH.  !iiid  HiTretlv  longing  ti>  Iw  in  the  thick  of 
tlifin. 

•Mih,  how  wn»ni!  yon  nro,  how  ti»tally  wrong!     To* 
vi TV  littif  .ntituit   hi!ii  imI.o  wt»nld  havr  UH*n  mv  chief 
aiid  <irnnil   Ni/irr." 

**  And  who.  pmy.  wniiM  have  U*en  ao  frHtQiiatt 
that  j*o*t  ?  " 


"•"J 
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"The  son  of  that  old  bdv  to  wEkjc  tv«  ■icT:-'s»i  so  =*zt 

mornings,  —  the  playfellow  of  looa  ir;--  Toct  Bcier." 

''  Indeed,  I  ooly  msde  his  aciiaaiBGiae«  Tes^^c-iaj.  a=r:  i: 
would  be  rash  to  speak  od  such  a  ibon  experK&T^ :  bet  I  =:aT 
be  permitted  to  ask.  has  he  that  store  of  r<c»:'Cms  whjc^ 
ealivea  soUtode?  is  be  so  fall  ot  Uf^'i  expericSiees  thai  t-i 
can  afford  to  retire  from  the  worid  asri  live  oa  tbe  i::uciesi  of 
bia  kuowledge  of  maokindr'* 

'*  He  knows  Dothiog  wbaterer  of  what  is  callc']  life. — a: 
least  what  Mr.  Maillaod  woald  call  life.  He  if  t^  lo-Mt 
simple-hearted  young  fellow  ia  the  worl-i.  wiiii  the  £ae4t 
nature)  and  the  moat  generoas." 

"  What  would  I  not  give  for  a  frieod  who  wooH  grow  so 
enthueisstic  about  me '. " 

'  *  Are  yon  so  sore  yoo  'd  deserve  it  ?  " 

"  If  I  did,  there  would  be  no  merit  io  the  praise.  Credit 
means  trust  fur  what  one  may  or  may  not  haTe." 

>*  Well,  I  am  sjieaking  of  Tony  as  I  know  him  ;  and.  true 
to  the  adage,  there  he  is,  coming  down  the  bil).  Pull  up. 
George." 

"  Mr.  Butler  'a  making  me  a  sign,  ma'am,  not  to  stop  till  1 
reach  the  top  of  tlie  bill." 

The  momeDt  after,  the  spanking  team  stood  champing 
tbeir  bits  and  tossing  their  manes  on  the  crest  of  the 
ridge. 

"  Come  here,  Tony,  and  be  scolded '. "  cried  yin.  Trafford : 
while  the  yonng  fellow,  instead  of  approaching  the  carriage. 
bnsied  himself  about  the  horses. 

"  Wait  A  moment  till  I  let  down  their  beads.  How  coulii 
yoo  have  suffered  them  to  come  op  the  long  hill  with  tbe 
bearing-reins  on,  Alice  ? "  cried  be. 

'*  So,  then,  il  i»  I  Uiat  ain  lo  have  the  BcoUing,"  a«id  she, 
in  a  whisper;  then  ad'k'l  aloud,  "ConiebeKJt 
don.     I'm  not  sure  you'll  get  it,  for y 
of  D8.     Where  Lave  you  been,  sir' 
reported  yourself  on  your  return?" 

Tony  came  up  to  the  side  of  the  t 
at  swKi;j;er  that  only  increased  b' 
bin  bliiah  deeply.     No  eooneri  fa 
li&d,  of  wboae  presence  np  ia  t 
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tli&n  he  grew  {oAt,  tnd  b*tl  tu  lUisily  bitnwlf  bv  ckh-tiim 
bold  uf  tbetloor. 

■*  I  KC  you  u-v  asbamml,"  Mskl  sbi',  *'  twt  1  'U  k«r|>  \-m 
lA'er  fur  M-utwDce.  Mcsuwbilt!.  li-t  nM  pmcnt  juu  tu  Ur. 
MaiiUixl." 

'■  ]  know  biiu,"  mhI  Tony,  )[ulpint[  out  Ibr  witnU. 

'■  Ym,"  cbinwd  iu  MaitUiul,  "  wv  mwlr  anjuKinUixv 
vnttrnUy:  mixl  If  Mr.  ItutU-r  Itv  l>ut  vf  my  iiiiimI.  it  «i.l 
mil  be  a  mvrt-  [taMini;  kuowktlgv  wt  aball  law  vt  r%LU 
otiicr." 

"<iot  iu.  Tony,  bikI  nHiic  ■  mile  or  Iwo  *iib  u*.  Y<iu 
know  all  the  vlmrt  ouia  in  tbi'  iniMiiiliiiiia.  bik)  cut)  jcrt  t««-K 
vanity ." 

"Tbi-re'it  till-  nlHirl  i-ut  I  mt-aii  (o  lake  unw."  rbxI  T<m\. 
HitTiily,  «»  JM'  ]ii>inU-<l  Ui  a  |>a(b  that  lol  down  !■•  tbr  ara- 
nbon*.     **  I  aiH  );<>iii)i  bi>iiH>," 

■*  Y»it.  itir."  n-nunic)  hIh-.  wilh  a  wvll-ffi):ntil  air  of  •c*rt- 
iiy :  ■■  Imi  mine  in  a  c^nninand." 

"I  bavi-  Ifft  Ibi-  M-n*itv,  —  I  bave  lakrn  my  dturliar^r." 
Hiiid  lif,  Willi  n  forii-<|  lau;;!!. 

■■  .\l  li-att.  you  oiiiilit  ti>  >|nit  witb  h<miM-,  wi  aa  a  •Ir- 
wiUr,"  ttniil  nix-,  miflly  but  Mwlly. 

"  l'tTliti|i4  111-  rtiiild  not  tniitt  bio  niuiliilion,  tt  )»■  wrn-  ta 
«-.-  «iM»  tlj.-  ..Id  An-  b,-  ).»d  M-rxM  iind.-r."  -ni-i  MaiiUi-l. 

"  Wli..  niii-l.-  y.n  tin-  i.\|i..n.-nt  <.f  what  I  Ml.  -ir • "  ■at-l 
bi-.  wivnjily-  "  I  dmi't  ri'iiK.nilKT  tbal  iti  rHir  (mr  aintfb- 
ti<nvt.r*.-«ii..n  w.-  (•■tirli<.i|  on  llii-nt-  tbintr"." 

■■  r..iiv  :  ■  <ri.-l  Alin-.  in  a  biW  \;«y.  full  of  ,U*jt  f«vUo( 
aM.|-..rr..«.    --T,.„y:" 

■•(;.v«|.|.y.-.  All.-..;   I'm  anrry  tn  harr  <l<*taliN«l  yna,  kll 

I  ti k'la       I  'I'-ti't  know  wbnl  I  ihoaiihL      " 

Il.I!s.  —  ^i>.»l-byf: '■      He  liinwcl   ■■ay;    thi-n  I 
if  rviiK-itilHTin.;   biin«>lf.  wb««M  n^ind  anil   i 
nioniln:;.   air."  with  a  abort  qaU    nod   of  bla   I 
ni.iUK-ut  aftiT  Ik-  bnd  a|>niiig  vnr  the  low  ■«H  al  t 
■hlf.  and  wa-  w-n  bnt  U>  rtow  In  tha  UU  ttnu- 

••  How  chanL')-.!  (m-  ia !  I  deebu*  I  a 
l.i'K."  -ni.l   Mm.   Tniffortl.  u  tbty  I 
■■H>-   Ti«s|   i„   Ih.   tbi>  iTpnllMt,  'M~ 
DBiurt-*,  —  iiKvvt  put  out,  om 
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^^  And  so  I  've  no  doubt  you  'd  have  found  him  to-day  if  I 
had  not  been  here." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

*^  Surely  you  remarked  the  sudden  change  that  came  over 
his  face  when  he  saw  me.  He  thought  you  were  alone. 
At  all  events,  he  never  speculated  on  finding  me  at  your 
side." 

*'  Indeed ! "  said  she,  with  an  air  of  half-offended  pride ; 
^^  and  are  you  reputed  to  be  such  a  very  dangerous  person 
that  to  drive  out  with  you  should  inspke  all  this  terror  ?  " 

**  I  don't  believe  I  am,"  said  Maitland,  laughing ;  '^  but 
perhaps  your  rustic  friend  might  be  pardoned  if  he  thought 


bO." 


"How  very  subtle  that  is!  Even  in  your  humility  you 
contrive  to  shoot  a  bolt  at  poor  Tony." 

*'  And  why  poor?  Is  he  poor  who  is  so  rich  in  defenders? 
Is  it  a  sign  of  poverty  when  a  man  can  afford  to  dispense 
with  all  the  restraints  that  attach  to  others,  and  say  and  do 
what  he  likes,  with'the  certainty  that  it  will  all  be  submitteii 
to?  I  call  that  wealth  unbounded,  — at  least,  it  is  the  one 
prize  that  money  confers;  and  if  one  can  have  it  without 
the  dross,  I  'd  say.  Give  me  the  privilege  and  keep  the  title- 
deeds." 

"  Mr.  Maitland,"  said  she,  gravely,  "  Tony  Butler  is 
Dot  in  the  least  like  what  you  would  represent  him.  In 
my  life  I  never  knew  any  one  so  full  of  consideration  for 
others." 

"Go  on,"  said  he,  laughing.  *'It's  only  another  gold- 
mine of  his  you  are  displaying  before  me.  Has  he  any 
other  gifts  or  graces?" 

"  He  has  a  store  of  good  qualities,  Mr.  Maitland ;  they 
are  not,  perhaps,  very  showy  ones." 

"Like  those  of  some  other  of  our  acquaintance,"  added 
he,  as  if  finishing  her  speech  for  her.  "  My  dear  Mrs. 
Trafford,  I  would  not  disparage  your  early  friend  —  your 
once  playfellow  —  for  the  world.  Indeed,  I  feel,  if  life 
could  be  like  a  half-holiday  from  school,  he  'd  be  an  adrai- 
f&ble  companion  to  pass  it  with;  the  misfortune  is  that 
these  men  must  take  their  places  in  the  common  tourna- 
ment with  the  rest  of  usi  and  then  they  are  not  so  cer* 
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tain  of  making  a  difitiiiguifiho<l  figure  an  wlR*n  ftrrn  in   lu 
old  playground  witb  Iwt  anil  ball  ami  wickrl/' 

**  You  nivan  that  Hucb  a  man  aa  Tony  ItuUrr  will  n'>t  '« 
likely  to  make  a  grt*at  career  in  life?" 

Hill  reply  wan  a  ahrug  of  the  abuuMera. 

^*An(l  why  not,  pray?*'   aaked  ahe,  tloflantly. 

*' Whut  if  you  were  to  ask  Mark  thia  <|Ue«tB4»tr  I.«* 
liim  give  you  liin  iuipreaciiona  on  thia  theme.'* 

**  I  ai^e  what  it  in,'*  criinl  ahe«  warmly.  **  Y«m  t«.*  f.u« 
gentlemen  have  (M»niipire<l  againat  thia  |K)or  aimpU*  U*y.  — 
for  really,  in  all  dealinga  with  the  world,  he  i»  a  U*\  ;  a:,  i 
you  would  like  um  to  Wlieve  that  if  we  aaw  hiiu  uik^^lcr 
other  circuniHtarnvrt  and  with  other  aurroundin^rn,  wt*  alA^Hi^l 
l»e  actually  niilianietl  (»f  him.  Now,  Mr.  Mattlantl.  1  rr«r^: 
thin  aup|MNiiti(»n  at  oiict*,  and  I  tell  you  frankly  I  am  \<rj 
proud  of  bin  frien«lHliip." 

**  You  are  punliing  me  to  the  verge  of  a  great  tndUrrr- 
tion ;  in  fnrt,  you  have  made  it  im|)oaail»le  f«>r  uh'  U*  a\*'»i 
it,*'  Haid  bo,  mTioUHlv.  **•  I  muHt  now  tnntt  v«hi  with  % 
M*<*r(*t,  or  what  I  meant  to  lie  one.  Here  it  ia.  (If  c«iur%«. 
what  I  am  aUmt  t4>  tell  you  ia  atrictly  to  go  no  furtln^r.  — 
never,  never  to  lie  divulged.  It  ia  l^artly  on  tin*  TtKin^ 
man'M  a(*c<>unt  —  rliiedy  imi  —  that  I  am  in  In-laik-l.  \ 
frit'iHl  of  niinr  —  tliat  Hnnie  (*a(Tan'Ui  i»f  whom  \.»u  l:<  i- : 
—  waH(*oniniiHf%ii»n«*«|  by  n  very  e<*(vntiir  old  Knt:h«briiati  «  l- 
livrM  A)>ri»nd.  to  IcArti  if  be  (*«iuld  bear  fMime  ti*liti;:«  i<f  t.  .• 
yoiin;:  lliitbr.  —  i*lial  »*orl  of  ihtimiii  be  wiiik,  \u*m  l.r»rfij' : 
up,  bow  (ilurnti^l,  bi>w  difM*ipline<l.  The  iiitjuiry  c^ati-f  f- 
tbr  dr«*irr  of  A  |MTHon  very  able  iiidt*«il  t«»  N'fr;«i'l  ;. 
nintfrinllv.  Tin'  old  niAii  I  i»|>eak  «»f  i^  the  eldi  r  ♦••  ■•:.•- 
of  HiitbT't  f:ilh«r;  vrry  rirli  aihI  very  itillurntial.  1:.;*  .  .t 
Tunii,  1  ••iip|N.»»«'.  rr|N*iitiiiv!  «»f  i»*»nie  barf»bnei»)»  or  *»l\.*r  t-  :  .• 
brtitber  in  f«»rfinT  davH,  i»aiit4  tn  iu*e  Tonv,  —  want*  t-    us-i.. 

•  •  • 

of  him  fi»r  hiiii-i-lf. — wantM,  in  fact,  without  tli*«l<»-ir  ^  :.^ 
rrlAtionnhip  U  t»r«-n  tb(*n),  to  pn»notinci»  wbetb«-r  tlii«  \h«:.^ 
f«-ll«»w  in  oil.-  Im  wIkui)  be  r«Milil  ri^btfiilly  lN*«|iii-at?.  a  t>«?i- 
«i«li*rnl>U'  fi»ftiiiH'.  and  pla«*f  lwf<ir«*  !Ih*  i»orM  a-  tin-  l««ji«l  *»f 
an  biMiori**!  tH*ii««':  but  bt*  viatitM  t'l  do  tbi'«  witlKHit  r%ri:ii'«i: 
bo|M*ii  or  rT|H>4-inti<»n**.  or  ri^kiti;;,  |t<*rba|i4.  tU«app«int7T>rfit» 
Now,  I  knoK  vrry  wtll  by  repute  H4»mfthing  i>f  thU  «-^wd* 
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trie  old  man,  whose  long  life  in  the  diplomatic  service  has 
made  him  fifty  times  more  lenient  to  a  moral  delinquency 
than  to  a  solecism  in  manners,  and  who  could  forgive  the 
one  and  never  the  other.  If  he  were  to  see  your  diamond 
in  the  rough,  he  *d  never  contemplate  the  task  of  polishing, 

—  he  'd  simply  say,  ^  This  is  not  what  I  looked  for ;  I  don't 
want  a  gamekeeper,  or  a  boatman,  or  a  horse-breaker.' " 

**Oh,  Mr.  Maitland!" 

**Hear  me  out.  I  am  representing,  and  very  faithfully 
representing,  another ;  he  'd  say  this  more  strongly  too  than 
I  have,  and  he  'd  leave  him  there.  Now,  I  'm  not  very  cer- 
tain that  he'd  be  wrong;  permit  me  to  finish.  I  mean  to 
say  that  in  all  that  regards  what  the  old  Minister-plenipoten- 
tiary acknowledges  to  be  life.  Master  Tony  would  not  shine. 
The  solid  qualities  you  dwelt  on  so  favorably  are  like  rough 
carvings ;  they  are  not  meant  for  gilding.  Now,  seeing  the 
deep  interest  you  and  all  your  family  take  in  this  youth, 
and  feeling  as  I  do  a  sincere  regard  for  the  old  lady  his 
mother,  in  whose  society  I  have  passed  two  or  three  de- 
lightful mornings,  I  conceived  a  sort  of  project  which 
might  possibly  give  the  young  fellow  a  good  chance  of 
success.  I  thought  of  taking  him  abroad,  —  on  the  Con- 
tinent, —  showing  him  something  of  life  and  the  world  in  a 
sphere  in  which  he  had  not  yet  seen  it;  letting  him  see 
for  himself  the  value  men  set  upon  tact  and  address,  and 
making  him  feel  that  these  are  the  common  coinage  daily 
intercourse  requires,  while  higher  qualities  are  title-deeds 
that  the  world  only  calls  for  on  emergencies." 

"But  you  could  never  have  persuaded  him  to  such  a 
position  of  dependence.*' 

**I'd  have  called  him  my  private  secretary;  I'd  have 
treated  him  as  my  equal." 

**It  was  very  generous;    it  was  no^ly  generous." 

*'  When  I  thought  I  had  made  him  presentable  anywhere, 

—  and  it  would  not  take  lon^  to  do  so  —  I  *d  have  con- 
trived to  bring  him  under  his  uncle's  notice,  —  as  a  stranger, 
of  course :  if  the  effect  were  favorable,  well  and  good ;  if 
it  proved  a  failure,  there  was  neither  disappointment  nor 
chagrin.  Mrs.  Butler  gave  me  a  half  assent,  and  I  was  on 
the  good  road  with  her  son  till  this  morning,  when  that 
nnlocky  meeting  has,  I  suspect,  spoiled  everything." 
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''Hut  why  sbouM  it?** 

'*  >Vliy  ttliouUl  any  tiling  ka|>iH«n  M  men's  pftMkxii  or 
impulM!!!  deculc  it?  Wby  Hhnulil  one  man  be  )«raiuiu  uf 
tbt*  K<itMl  fortune  that  annthvr  man  baa  nut  wivu  V 

Slic  turnitl  away  her  hcail  and  waa  aileut. 

'*  I  M  not  have  toUl  you  i»nc  word  of  thia«  Mra.  Traffunt.  if 
I  hml  not  Wvn  no  aore  prcHaiNl  that  1  could  n't  afford  lo  Wt 
you,  uhili*  di' fond in^:  your  friend,  a(*cuae  me  uf  want  of  griirr* 
oHity  and  unfairnvHH.  lA*t  nie  own  it  frankly,  —  I  waa  |>ii|im^ 
by  all  your  |»raiiH*8  (»f  tlii»*  young  man ;  thi*y  mmiihImI  vu 
like  in»idiouri  crtticianm  on  othvm  U*aa  fortunate  id  \<K;r 
favor." 

*'  An  if  the  grvat  Mr.  Maitland  could  carv  for  any  Ju«ltf- 
nivntii  of  mine  !  '*  aaid  nht* ;  and  there  waa  in  her  v«>icv  ax^l 
manner  a  strange  blending  of  levity  and  »t*riou«nei4. 

**  They  are  the  Juil^mentu  that  he  carea  moat  for  in  all  tbr 
worM,'*  Ha  id  he.  eagerly.  **  To  have  bean  I  from  your  1i|b» 
one  lialf  tlie  praiik*,  one  tenth  part  of  the  interest  yuu  ao 
latelv  ln'Mtowetl  on  that  vouni;  man  —  *' 

**  Where  are  we  going,  iteorge?  What  river  ia  IhM  r  " 
exclaimed  hIic,  nudileidy. 

**  To  Tilney  Park,  ma*ani ;  thta  in  the  Ijime.** 

**  Kut  it  '*«  tlie  up|H*r  r«iail.  and  1  toM  you  to  take  tbe  lowrr 
rond.  by  Cnpt.iiii  (•r.iham'**." 

••  N<>,  iiin'aiii ;   V'»u  imlv  r^n\*\  Tilnev.** 

**  In  it  |Ni-.-.i(ib-?  And  iliil  n't  ymi  till  him.  Mr.  Maitlatnl  * " 

•'  I  ■'  I  knew  notliin'j  <if  the  r«»atl.  To  tell  viki  \hc  tnith." 
ai1d«'<l  lit*.  iM  A  wliit4|i«T.  '*  I  CHft-il  very  little  wli«*rr  it  lnl«  ao 

htXWl  »••  I  -:iT   Jlt  y«Mir  Nide.*' 

•»  Vt  ry  rt:itt»Tinir.  iiide*  •!  *  Have  wr  pa««4*«l  tin*  turn  ti>  thr 
l«iwer  r«»nd  vi-rv  fur,  <M'«iru:«  '" 

**  Vi--*.  rii:i':i!n  ;  it  *•«  :i  •»'••* "I  t'v«>  ntile«  liehilKl  U«.  and  a  hmi 
bit  <if  r"iid  t'H»,       all  fn"*h  Ht-»i:ts  " 

**  A  ltd  \'*M  were  HI  I  An\ii>u-*  t'l  mil  at  the  rnttAfr^?**  aaki 
hfie,  nd'lre*>-irt^'  M.iiiland.  %\iili  n  «Tnil«-  nf  tuitnt  aitfntficaorr. 

**  NiithiiiL'  "f  thi-  kit.d      I  niA'b'  ^MMie  ^trt  of  »illT  pmmiar 

To  inrike  :i  \  i«i!  an  I  pa—d       I  *n:  f*ure  I  don't  koow  wbj*  OT 
t"  jraMfy  «!i.«:m." 

•nh.  em.  1    Mr.   Miitlnn  1.  fa!^*  Mr.   Maitland!  bow 
v«  >u  <*a V  thi-  r     llut  are  w  e  to  g< »  back  r  -~  that  la  tbt 
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for  I  see  George  is  very  impatient,  and  trying  to  make  the 
burses  the  same." 

■■  Of  course  not.  Go  back !  it  was  all  the  coachman's  fault, 
—  took  the  wrong  turning,  and  never  diflcovered  bis  blunder 
till  we  were  —  I  don't  kuow  where." 

"  Tilney,  Geoi^e,  —  go  ou,"  said  she ;  then  turning  to 
Maitland,  "and  do  you  imagine  that  the  charming  Sally 
Graham  ur  the  fascinating  Rebecca  will  understand  such 
flimsy  excuses  as  these,  or  that  the  sturdy  old  Commodore 
will  put  up  with  them?" 

"  I  hope  so,  for  their  sakes  at  least ;  for  it  will  save  them 
a  world  of  trouble  to  do  so." 

"Ungrateful  aa  well  as  perfidious!  Yon  were  a  great 
favorite  with  the  Grahams.  Beck  told  me,  the  night  before 
they  left  the  Abbey,  that  you  were  the  only  ili'jant  —  ez- 
(juisite  she  called  it  —  she  ever  met  that  was  n't  a  fool." 

■■  The  praise  was  not  extravagant.  I  don't  feet  my  cheek 
growing  hot  under  it." 

'*  And  Sally  said  that  if  she  bad  not  seen  with  her  own 
eyes,  she'd  never  have  believed  that  a  man  with  such  a 
diamond  ring,  and  such  wonderful  pendants  to  hid  watcb, 
could  book  an  eight- pound  salmon,  and  bring  bim  to 
land." 

^'Tbat  indeed  touches  me,"  said  he,  laj'iiig  bis  hand  over 
bis  heart. 

'•  And  old  Grahom  himself  declared  to  my  father  that  if  one 
of  hi*  girls  had  a  fancy  that  way,  though  you  were  n't  exactly 
his  style  of  man,  nor  precisely  what  he'd  clioose  —  " 

"  lio  spare  me.     I  beseech  you,  have  n/mi;  pity  on  me." 

"That  he'd  not  set  himself  against  it;  and  tliat,  in  fact, 
with  a  good  certificate  as  to  character,  and  the  ai»provi'd 
guarantee  of  respectable  people,  wbo  bad  known  you  some 
years  —  " 

''  I  implore  you  to  stop." 

"  Of  coarse  I  '11  stop  when  yon  t 
delicate  to  follow  np :  but,  like  i 
into  every  sort  of  indiscretion,  ■ 
late  to  retire.     The  Grahams,  I 
-  old  6.  G.,  as  tbey  call  hinitd 
rat  cot  eomebody  or  soini»tbiH 
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Spaiiwli  fort,  oikI  the  girU  lmv«  rvfuMHl  —  fet  me  tre  whntB 
thi*y  have  not  ivfiiiic<l ;  hut  I  *ll  luake  them  lell  jr^Hi*  fur  «c  U 
certainly  call  tlaTe  on  our  way  back.** 

The  uialiciou8  drollery  with  which  aho  poureil  uut  all  th» 
hml  hei^hteiietl  her  color  ami  given  incrvaacvl  bnlltai»r\  to 
her  eyea.  Iimteml  of  the  lan^^uid  ilelicaey  which  usually 
nmrketl  her  features,  tliey  ahone  now  with  auiuiatii»ci  ami 
'exeiU'iiient,  and  U^cauie  in  conae«|Uenee  far  uit>rv  U-auti- 
ful.  Si>  tttrikin^  waM  the  iliange  that  Maitlautl  |»ahl  little 
attention  U»  the  wupIh,  while  he  gaxeil  with  rapture  al  tlie 
a|N*aker. 

It  inuitt  have  l»een  a  very  |»al|Mil»le  a<lniiratiiMi  Im*  U-i^tiiwriL 
for  Hhe  drew  down  her  voil  with  an  ini|»atient  jt-ik  of  Ux 
hand,  ttn«l  naid,  **  Well,  itir,  4hM*a  n*t  thirt  artau;:i-iiit-nt  •uit 
v«>n,  or  would  vou  rather  make  your  vinit  to  rort-<tr^:^3i 
ahme'r" 

*M  alinoHt  think  I  wouhl/*  Maid  he,  lau;:hin^.  *'J  •u»|«r«*t 
it  Would  lie  i«afer.'* 

**Oh,  iii»w  that  I  know  vour  intentiouH,  that  \«mi  i^\r 
ni:iilr  nie  v«>iir  eontidante, —  vou  'II  H«*e  that  I  can  tn*  a  utanri 
«>f  •li«<'rflii»n.** 

**Put  up  vour  veil  n*^ain,  and  vou  may  l>e  an  wtH  r^^  aa 
y«iu  |»lrrt«»«'.'* 

'•Tiirrel  v«ii»«li'r  In  Tihu'V,"  ••-.i«l  n\u\  Imntilv.  ••«},.:••  \  .j 

•  •  • 

fkvv  lliiiHf  tine  tn*«'i*.      Are  tli«*  li'irnm  «lintn*f«44'd,  <t«-i»rj«  •  ' 

"  \V«')l«  iiia':iiii,  tlifv  'vi*  li:iil  «'n«iip'h  of  it.'* 

**I  iii«-:in.  an-  th*-v  tiM)  tiritl  to  t!o  ntund  l^v  tlie  tivir-«id«- 
and  tlir  I'M  ;::ii«*  r  ** 

*'It  'i*  :i  ijiM^l  xvMt  uiWvH  tiiunil,  nia*aui.** 

*M)|i,  I    kiKiw   Hhnt  that    iiir:iii«t,**  •»riii|   i*h«',  in   n  «*.:•••? 
"If    thrre    HliiuiM    U»    Hnytliin;:    aMii»*    f'ti    th»-    in  \:   •     .^ 
ni'iittlis   it  uill  !»«>  that    vt\iv\  il.iv*f«  work  d>>Hn  at     I  .  -;•  \ 
will   In'  rliarjrd  *%itli  it.      Uo   in   !•%  thr   iit»    •••ij»."  \.S  i.^l 
(•)i«\  :il«iiid;   *':iim1  an  thry  li:i\i'  iiiiiuiti«-i:i!>I«*  I'nnm.'i^    *.i  rr« 
Mr.  M:iitl:uid,  1  'II   t:ik«*    v«»ii  :i  tlrivr  «i\«'r   tin  n    i«»-{i.<rn*w. 
It  '•«  a  \i'iy  iiii-t*   tliitii:,  1^  tt't    It.  t«*  U*  AH  rirh  »<•  old  Mra. 
M.i\«tll.  and  t'»  \**'  :ilw  :»\  •»  |»i:i\  iii:;  thf  part  «»f  *  •  •*••{  Kairr,' 
::i\iiij  i*|>li-itdid  l':ii)«|iift>t«  d«-ii<'i«iii^  liltlr  (siimtr^  •partira  to 
:i'(    till*   wttild;   otTfriii::    !itir«*«'«  ti*    rid«\    Utatj*    ti»    i^ail    In? 
U  hat  tirr  \iiu  lot'kih::  at  m*  tixtilivr" 
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^^I  think  I  recognize  a  conveyance  I  once  had  the  hap- 
piness to  travel  in.  Is  n't  that  the  Graham  equipage 
before  us?" 

'*I  declare,  it  is!"  cried  she,  joyfully.  "Oh,  lucky  Mr. 
Maitland;  they  are  going  to  Tilney." 

As  she  spoke,  George,  indignant  at  being  dusted  by  a 
shambling  old  mare  with  long  fetlocks,  gathered  up  his  team 
in  hand,  and  sent  them  "spinning"  past  the  lumbering 
jaunting-car,  giving  the  Grahams  only  time  to  recognize  the 
carriage  and  its  two  occupants. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


Tony's  troubles. 


When  Tony  Butler  met  Mrs.  Trafford's  carriage,  he  was  on 
his  road,  by  a  cross  path,  to  the  back  entrance  of  Lyle 
Abbey.  It  was  not  his  intention  to  pay  a  visit  there  at  that 
moment,  though  he  was  resolved  to  do  so  later.  His  present 
errand  was  to  convey  a  letter  he  had  written  to  Maitland, 
accepting  the  proposal  of  the  day  before. 

He  had  not  closed  his  eyes  all  night  thinking  of  it.  There 
was  a  captivation  in  its  promise  of  adventure  that  he  felt  to 
be  irresistible.  He  knew  too  well  the  defects  of  his  nature 
and  of  his  intelligence  not  to  be  aware  that,  in  any  of  the 
ordinary  and  recognized  paths  in  life,  he  must  see  himself 
overtaken  and  left  behind  by  almost  all.  What  were  called 
the  learned  professions  were  strictly  debarred  to  him.  Had 
he  even  the  means  for  the  study  he  would  not  have  the  qual- 
ities to  pursue  them. 

He  did  not  feel  that  he  could  take  willingly  to  a  trade; 
as  little  could  he  be  a  clerk.  To  be  sure,  he  had  obtained 
this  appointment  as  messenger,  but  how  disparagingly 
Maitland  had  spoken  of  it!  He  said,  it  is  true  they 
"weren't  bad  things,"  that  "gentlemen  somehow  or  other 
managed  to  live  on  them;"  but  he  hinted  that  these  were 
gentlemen  whose  knowledge  of  life  had  taught  them  a 
variety  of  little  accomplishments,  — such  as  whist,  billiards, 
and  ecarte,  —  which  foim  the  traffic  of  society,  and  a  very 
profitable  traffic  too,  to  him  who  knows  a  little  more  of 
them  than  his  neighbors.  Worat  of  all,  it  was  a  career, 
Maitland  said,  that  led  to  nothing.  You  can  become  an 
"old  messenger,"  if  you  live  long  enough,  but  nothing  more; 
and  he  pictured  the  life  of  a  traveller  who  had  lost  every 
interest  in   the  road  he  jouraeyed,  —  who,  in   fact,  only 


I 
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thought  of  it  with  reference  to  the  time  it  occupied,  —  as  one 
of  the  dreariest  of  all  imagiaable  things.  "This  monot- 
ony," added  he,  "will  do  for  the  fellow  who  has  seen  every- 
thing and  doue  everything;  not  for  the  fresh  spirit  of  youth, 
eager  to  taste,  to  learn,  and  to  enjoy.  A  man  of  your 
stamp  ought  to  have  a  wider  and  better  field,  —  a  sphere 
wherein  his  very  vitality  will  have  fair  play.  Try  It;  follow 
it  if  you  cau,  Butler,"  said  he;  "but  I'm  much  mistaken 
ill  you,  if  you  '11  be  satisfied  to  sit  down  with  a  station  that 
only  makes  you  a  penny-postman  magnified."  Very  few 
of  us  have  courage  to  bear  such  a  test  as  this,  —  to  hear 
the  line  we  are  about  to  take,  the  service  we  are  about  to 
euter,  the  colony  we  are  about  to  sail  for,  disparaged,  un- 
moved. The  unknown  has  always  enough  of  terror  about 
it  withoDt  tbe  dark  forebodings  of  an  evil  prophet 

"I  like  Maitland's  project  better,"  said  Tony,  after  a  long 
eight's  reflection.  "At  all  events,  it 's  the  sort  of  thing  to 
suit  me.  If  I  should  come  to  grief,  it  will  be  a  sad  day 
for  poor  mother;  but  tbe  same  might  happen  to  me  when 
carrying  a  despatch-bag.  I  think  he  ought  to  have  been 
more  explicit,  and  let  me  hear  for  whom  I  am  to  figbt, 
though,  perhaps,  it  does  n't  mucb  signify.  I  could  fight  for 
aoyone  but  Yankees!  I  think  I  'II  say  'done.'  This  Mait- 
laud  is  a  great '  Don ; '  has,  apparently,  fortune  and  station. 
It  cau't  be  a  mistake  to  sail  in  the  same  boat  with  him. 
I'll  certainly  say  'done.'"  With  this  resolve  he  Jumped 
oat  of  bed,  and  wrote  tbe  following  brief  note:  — 

"  BrBHfitiE.  Tn«sdAy  mnrning. 
"I>E«a  Sir. —  I 'II  not  taki?  tlio  three  ilnysyou  gave  me  lo  consider 
ftnr  (ifTcr ;  I  accept  It  at  ODce>  —  Yourt  tru\y, 

"Tony  Butler. 
'VotxAn  Maitlawd.  Esq., 
Ljle  ASbey." 


kirk   Willis   fat  j 
I'irraul  way  of  i 
k>  Iw  (jult  ofii 
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white  cravata  all  the  trouble  of  having  me  plucked  at  the 
examination.  Poor  Skeffy  won*t  be  pleased,  though;  he 
was  to  have  ^  coached  me  '  in  foreign  tongues  and  the  Rule 
of  Three.  Well,  I  'm  glad  I  'm  in  for  a  line  of  life  where 
nobody  asks  about  Colenso's  Arithmetic,  nor  has  so  much 
as  heard  of  OUendorf's  Method.  Oh  dear!  how  much  hap- 
pier the  world  must  have  been  when  people  were  n't  so 
confoundedly  well  informed!  —  so  awfully  brimful  of  all 
knowledge  as  they  now  are!  In  those  pleasant  days, 
instead  of  being  a  black  sheep,  I  'd  have  been  pretty  much 
like  the  rest  of  the  flock." 

The  speculations  on  this  topic  —  this  golden  age  of  igno- 
rance and  bliss  —  occupied  him  all  the  way,  as  he  walked 
over  the  hills  to  leave  his  letter  at  the  gate-lodge  for  Mr. 
Maitland. 

Resistino;  all  the  lodge-keeper's  inducements  to  talk,  —  for 
he  was  an  old  friend  of  Tony's,  and  wanted  much  to  know 
whej'e  he  had  been  and  what  doing  of  late,  and  why  he 
was  n't  up  at  the  Abbey  evei^  day  as  of  yore,  —  Tony 
refused  to  hear  of  all  the  sad  consequences  that  had  followe<l 
on  bis  absence ;  how  the  **  two  three-year-olds  had  gone  back 
in  their  training;"  how  "Piper  wouldn't  let  a  saddle  be 
put  on  his  back;  "  how  the  carp  were  all  dying  in  the  new 
IK)nd,  nobody  knew  why,  —  there  was  even  something  gone 
wron<j:  with  the  sun-dial  over  the  stable,  as  though  the  sun 
himself  had  taken  his  departure  in  dudgeon,  and  would  n*t 
look  straight  on  the  spot  since.  These  were,  with  many 
more,  shouted  after  him  as  he  turned  away,  while  he, 
laughing,  called  out,  "It  will  be  all  right  in  a  da}-  or  two. 
Mat.     I  Ml  see  to  everything  soon." 

"That  I  '11  not,"  muttered  he  to  himself  when  alone. 
"The  smart  hussar  —  the  brave  Captain  —  may  try  his  hand 
now.  I  'd  like  to  see  him  on  Piper.  I  only  wish  that  he 
may  mount  him  with  the  saddle  tightly  girthed;  and  if  he 
doesn't  cut  a  somerset  over  his  head,  my  name  isn't  Tony! 
Let  us  see,  too,  what  he  '11  do  with  those  young  dogs; 
they  're  wild  enough  by  this  time!  I  take  it  he  's  too  great 
a  swell  to  know  anything  about  gardening  or  grafting;  so 
much  the  worse  for  my  Lady's  flower-pot!  There  's  one 
thing  1  'd  like  to  be  able  to  do  every  morning  of  my  life," 
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tfaooglit  be,  in  sadder  mood,  — ^^just  to  give  Alice'n  chcrHt' 
oat  mmre  one  cmnter,  to  make  her  neck  flexible  and  her  rnoutli 
light,  and  to  throw  her  back  on  her  haunches.  An^l  th<'n, 
if  I  oould  only  see  Alice  on  her!  just  to  see  her  as  she  \>ewU 
down  over  the  mane  and  pats  the  mare's  sh^iulder  to  cfy^x 
ber  not  to  buck-leap!  There  never  was  a  pirrture  that 
equalled  it!  the  mare  snorting  and  with  eyes  flafthin^r.  and 
Alice  all  the  while  caressing  her,  and  saying,  ^  How  silly 
jou  are,  Maidal  come,  now,  do  be  gentle! '  " 

These  thoughts  set  others  in  motion,  —  the  happy,  hsf^py 
(lays  of  long  ago;  the  wild,  half-reckless  galloy>s  over  tUf^ 
fern-clad  hills  in  the  clear  bright  day**  of  wir.f^r;  or  Utf. 
Btill  more  delightful  saunterings  of  a  summer' a  fvc  on  the 
eea-shore !  —  none  of  them  —  not  one  —  ever  to  ('.f,mf.  h^sr-k 
again.  It  was  just  as  his  reveries  \i^\  rea/;berj  ttf?  t%r  that 
he  caught  sight  of  the  four  dapplerl  grays  —  thfy  w^re 
Alice's  own  —  swinging  smoothly  along  in  that  Iotic(  ea^y 
Btride  by  which  thoroughbreds  pennadf;  yon  that  work  m 
no  distress  to  them.  It  was  only  as  thf-y  hx('^^tt'f\  tu^  hiil 
that  he  saw  that  the  bearing-rein^  were  n<'#t  l#rt  down.  a 
violation  of  a  precept  on  which  he  wa^  in^xorahUr:  an/l  h^ 
hastened,  with  all  the  speerl  he  c^iuld.  u>  cat/:li  ttie.fi  (^.tk  U.^-y 
gained  the  crest  of  the  ridpe. 

To  say  the  truth,  Tony  was  s^imewtiat  a^hnrn'-rl  of  liirr.<*:f 
for  his  long  absence  from  the  Aht^f-y.     If  if  xi^  rot  ir//ra?- 
itudo,  it  had  a  look  of  it.     Tl^*/  knei^  noti.ir//  of  ir\.ik*  'hcn\ 
pasded  l>etween  Mark  an^l  himself,  an*!  /--oiii'i  or.;;,  yr  .\.^. •:>.'(• 
upon  his  conduct  as  ficklene«*.  or  xor'-.>:  a:.rj  ;.»-  vci*  /  n.  '/. 
an  op|K»rtunity  to  me^-t  them  1^-*  f':rv.n    ;   V.nr.  '■   n  .--/  ,.:-.: 
niornini:  visit.     Kithf^r  Ali^^  ar.  !  :,*-r  -•.-•»>/.  or  ,\..'»-  -: 
were  certain  to  !•<•  in  r.h<^  r-nrriA,-:  f*  f^n. '■    I.     ■    •  ;-  *  • 
timid    to    tnist    h*^r'«>;f    x:*rt    *!■.''*•>    " j^i    *         '-. 
b<»unde<l  fnrwanl.  hi*  ':.-:it*  '.!.    /  -z*-'^    '       ': 
once  more  to  h*-ar  tr.n*  v  ,,^  -r  .1  «.. 
mui^ic  to  liirn. 

He  wa.**  ol"*e  to  xl^^  ''n.—  .  i  j-    .-■*•-..-:«    *  T .  - 

(lewl.  thf  si-jht 'f  A!'-.  ^-    ..•     •-• 
him  that  he  -aw  t.*'i.\\^  -  —        .•    •  .- 
her  c<»mfjani"n,  a  ^ar  ^'  *  '  *   "    •    ., 
been  stabbeii.     I:: '.«r  .•i^.;.^-  /-*      .'      /      . 
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tliiiii!  u:m  fi«r'j<itt«-ii  Imt  liiK  |>:iH;«iiiii,  —  liirt  liatnil  ^'f  il^z 
man.  Hi-  '•!  iiiivi'  i^ivi'ii  lll^  ri::lit  liuiitl  tn  Ih*  :ii'li-  t*i  ir.*?'.  at 
lii:ii  a  iiiMi*al  ili'tiaiirr.  t«>  li:i\«'  •l:iti'«l  liiiit  !•»  tU*  iUj'I:. 
Iii*li-4*il,  Hii  f:ii  a**  ihf  iiiiMilfiii'i*  iif  lii^  !«taii-  i'«'iifl  i-<iii\t  \  '.[« 
iin-aiiiir'.'.  It  •ii-i-lairil  an  «»|h*ii  i«ar  )*ftw«*«-n  Ttit-Mi.  N«'r  -iil 
.M.-iitlan'!'-*  :iMini>li'  a?«Mi:ii:i-  thi>«  aiiiTrr;  h«*  lax  l-ai-k  wiT..  a 
4'  Mi|  a*<««iiiiipli'iii  I'f  ••ii|H-t  iiii  II V  :tn  air  <«f  li  iri:iii*:i.i:,t  ■».!-.•- 
fai'fioii  dial  '•ti-ini'*!  !<•  ?<ay.  I.ai-li  i*f  ui*  i^  in  i:i«  |».ki«  ::.u: 
!'illtH  liiin. 

Sii  iixiTi'iiint'  \^a-*  III'  t'V  pah-^iiin.  litat  i-\i'n  \!ii  •  '«  i'..\  .13- 
timi  tit  ji't  int<(  Tin-  i':i!i>a.:i'  -••uii'li-«i  iiki'  an  ••<i*r.i.*«-  :••  .« 
lar-*.  It  wa-«  MMt-r  t- ii'iii^'li  t*i  i-.i-*!  lii:n  i'?1  «i';,-ii*  :i..i*:'.^* 
iiirn  wit!n---»  I  »•  ■«iirfi---i  nf  an<*tlM-i'.  M.iiT..iiii  *  -i.iriiij  •  • 
a|H<l<'ji/<-  f'>i  iiini  -  t<i  i\]ilain  a\«av  mIiv  in-  :..cl  ■  :  li.i-l  :  *. 
«li>Mi'  t III-,  tliat,  >•!' t*  I'lhfi'  -  ^^a-  Mi>*ri-  iha'i  n.-  iiii  j:.*..  1- 
i-.-iiM  '.i...i\;  ail' I  a-*  III"  litntn-t  awa\  li>>.ii  ;.n  -;•■!.  -i  .-  .  j 
III  k!i  oolx  'loun  rli!T  aii'l  I'laj.  .in<t  «|ii:inj  li>iii  X"*  h.  '•  r  -  iw 
i\iTli<*riT  a  tifiiljlil  'if  (iii*  }H  11!.  Ill  :ii;i)><^t  aci-n-^fi  :  .-i.».  .*  f 
(••%\ai<ii>i  a'i'i  !'•  •M-I'1>*<m1>  iiM  o-  f'^i  n  •!  iiavin^  ii.<*iii*i  I  :.  :i 
•  •h  I.'if  ir.-':inJ.  ar.'l  l'\  -  'in-  "|'i n  .iitLiji'  furi'i-l  ii{->ri  .-  :\ 
a  'ji.r  •<  1  !  I  ••'II  \«  !ii<-!i  tin  ii-  •  •  •iil<i  !>i  itn  ritu  atiiij.  "If  I  I 
1;  •  .  '1 -l  :i:rn  '■•■r»n»  In  I."  'in-l  hi-.  "In'  m\ii  •  'lii  ;.»•■•• 
t  \  .  U   i    '  •    '  ■'.   •■  i!li!i  J  !iii"  a'l  .I'l  ji  \   :*  '\  .  * 

■'I  .".  .  »  .  -■  :i-i  I  ••lilt  u,|.i:i«.  ..;.  -.x  '  -i  ',11.  j?  i"  ,■,.•.•.." 
^  »  i  .  .  -  ,  1  ii  I  '  \  «:i»  t  ^  i»i  J  1!  .:'.  ?  :  -I  in-*  <*!•  •  j  .  "  '  .  .  ^  | 
I  I  ■  '  ■  '  •  •  ii«  '  •■■'I  '■•■'!. I  I  i-  •*.  ■'.••.  I  .;  J.  T  '•  \  •  •••  r 
'  ..  -^     .  '  ■:.    1?  '.  ti  li  :ii:ii."      \\  .':    :;  It  !• -..I\.   :»••  •■»       .i     ,« 

-'i'-*.i'-x     i.i'i'-i  !?It'     \  !   •••  \  ,  \    ■■  .    ij  jri  'h     sf.i  w    *«.         •     1! 

■  I  .  -•    :  ■    I'    .  •  !•    !  "Iji*  ?••  •■  -r  •    •  ■  •  \    I  ■ '  i    i   '  I  'iiTM    f*    •■fi    •:,-.• 

i'      ■  .      •      .  .     !•   1     1!  '!ij    :i-i    til  -ii.  ■•     ■ '•      i«  {■  ■    :■    i  .  •      ' 

1  .  -i.  i  ■  ■  ■  \  t  -■■.;*.  '".?  I  ".\  i  I  -  '■•  i  !  ■.'  .  "it  !■  •>  I  _••  .  1?  i 
f  .  :.  I-  •  '  \:-  ■  ••  I.  :  It  ..■•.-!,'■,,  .  :i  I  ■:.•,.  \  ;  s.  '.ri  iS 
1:  •  '  *  ■  I.'  ■  ■     ■-.     ■  .  I  'ir  '  •    I    I"  I'.' 

I     •       I '.    '.*    -     I  ■ '   I  I  ■.     i    1  ■»    ■        '•  •  'I  I'    •-i'   '!«  I)«    >]•  «• «  ?i<)t«| 
'■•;.".''*'    I'.  .   ■  -     •  .    1     .  '  i-.\    ■  :^  •!.  i'    i  r  aw.iitink! 

.     •■  •      I       •>   '  \-     ■   .      ■     I     .1      '!i    I!.  T.      '■•■     !••  ••  i  ,\%^\     Ihsl 

-    .                          i    •  *'•  :  .  '  •        I-    I.       ■    S  .•;  •  'I  ■■  _•    i'ii|airtaiit« 

I     ■  •.                        .    i  -    .  ■■  I'   .-  ;  ■   ■  •.   i  .ir  J.  :-.      «  in   ||.   .\|/« 

"*»  ■                                        I  ■  •^  •    I  ■    I  ■  ■    :  .    i   -I  ■  *    '     t ;  r .  I  •■••,»  li.        I     lui  W 

■.-:.•...  1         :    .•.«■.■  .1  .  ':.■     .  .  ■.    '    •    \  ■  -ir  :i  !;j:n.*' 
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Although  Tony's  mood  at  the  moment  did  not  dispose 
him  to  be  on  the  very  best  terms  with  the  world  at  large, 
nor  even  with  himself,  he  felt  a  strange  sort  of  vainglorious 
glow  through  him  at  being  addressed  on  a  great  square- 
shaped  envelope,  "On  Her  Majesty's  Service,"  and  with  a 
huge  seal,  the  royal  arms  affixed.  It  imparted  a  sense  of 
self-importance  that  was  very  welcome  at  such  a  moment. 
It  was  a  spoonful  of  brandy  to  a  man  not  far  from  fainting. 

AVith  all  this,  he  did  n't  like  his  mother  to  see  how  much 
this  gratified  or  interested  him ;  and  he  tossed  the  letter  to 
one  side,  and  said,  ^'I  hope  the  dinner  isn't  far  off;  I'm 
very  hungry." 

"It  will  be  on  the  table  in  a  few  minutes,  Tony;  but  let 
us  hear  what  Her  Majesty  wants  with  you." 

"It 's  nothing  that  won't  keep  till  I  have  eaten  my  din- 
ner, mother;  at  all  events,  I  don't  mean  to  inquire." 

"I  suppose  I  may  break  the  seal  myself,  then,"  said  she, 
in  a  half-pique. 

"If  you  like,  —  if  you  have  any  curiosity  in  the  matter." 

"That  I  have,"  said  she,  tearing  open  the  envelope. 
"Why,  it 's  nothing,  after  all,  Tony.  It 's  not  from  Her 
Majesty  at  all.     It  begins  '  Dear  Butler.'  " 

"It 's  from  Skeffy,"  cried  he,  taking  it  from  her  hands, 
"and  is  far  more  interesting  to  me  than  if  it  came  from  the 
Premier." 

Mrs.  Butler  sat  down,  disappointed  and  sad.  It  was  a 
reminiscence  of  long  ago,  that  formally  shaped  document, 
with  its  big  seal,  reminding  her  of  days  when  the  Colonel 
—  her  Colonel  —  used  to  receive  despatches  from  the  War 
Office,  —  grave  documents  of  which  he  seldom  spoke,  but 
whose  importance  she  could  read  in  the  thoughtful  lines  of 
his  face,  and  which  always  impressed  her  with  his  conse- 
quence. "Ah,  dear! "  sighed  she,  drearily,  "who  would 
have  thought  it?" 

So  is  it  very  often  in  this  same  world  of  ours,  that  the 
outsides  of  things  are  only  solemn  cheats.  The  orderly, 
who  terrifies  the  village  as  he  dashes  past  at  speed,  is  but 
the  bearer  of  an  invitation  to  dine.  The  ambassador's  bag 
is  filled  not  with  protocols  and  treaties,  but  with  fish-sauce 
or  pickled  walnuts;  the  little  sack  —  marked  "most  impor- 
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taut  "  —  Ikmiii;  ch(ike*fii11  of  RiiUHiati  oiirarptten.  Kwu  Imwb 
and  liiwycrH*  wi^ri  art*  (Nvaiiiciimliv  tlu*  rxttriial  r*i\«*:iu|c» 
to  ijiialitics  tliAt  fall  Hbt>rt  (»f  ali«<ilii((*  wifMl.iin:  ,m.  \Umx 
tliiMmh  Mrs.  HutltT  cxrliiiimtl.  **\Vli«i  wmiiil  lia\r  tli*  \iiiu\ 
it'r"  dill'  iiion*  nMiVfntaiit  wiih  life  woiilil  have  frit  li*« 
MiirpriM*  unti  1«'hh  «nH:i|i|Hiiii(uit*iit. 

A   laimh  fri»iii  T**u\  —  »liii«it4t  a  iM'artv  1:itii:li       «larl!r«l 

hlT    fn>lll    lllT    lllllnilf^rt.       **Wluit     IH    It,   'J'i'li\    •!«  Jf  r    '    BMtk*    I 

»lu\  — **iili:it  Ih  it  tliai  uiiiiim'h  v<»u?'* 

'*!  Ml  r«*»il  it  all  fi»r  vmi,  iiinditT.      It  *ii  fpiin  n;^,^^^,  ^i,.\ 
v<»ii  M  think  v<Mi  liranl  him  talkini:,  it  'h  n**  \ii%f  t.mi. 


••  • 


III 


I**,  t  •.,  .S»'ii  '  »•■  .M-r    .  ■  •/. 

**'I>i  \\t  \U  Tint,  --  >Vli:ii  a  fii::ht  vmi  haxi*  um\i-ii  ti«  all. 
old  fvl|ii\«.  til  have  lcv:ui1«-<l  ho  Hiiililfiilv.  li-:i\  iiij  \<*tir  IraiM 
with  th«*  MUitrr*  an  wr  tii>t  tliiiii::hl.  tMit«  iii«  wr  :iMi  ;ii.ir<i« 
(|l*»riiVrlriU  rXi'liantflhi;  thrill  liitll  <>iii>  l{it|\  l^>-iiti.  «h->. 
a|>)i:iri-iillv  f««iMV  fur  hi*   }>:ir;j:iiii.  i-aiiit'   f'>r  thiit-  ^i.ii^-^^i^t 

•  triiiiii:-*  til  tiir  Ihid'l  t«i  tiipl  mit  \iiiir  |»ri'»riit  uIh  [i-:iIn>ij:a,* 
l>i>  Villi  llll•ll•r^taliil  him.  iiii'thcr? '*  a-^ktil  'l«'iii  .ii  ;:.  «. 

•*I*.»!llv.  il**  "11." 

■ 

111'  ri-iiiiii*«l :  **  *  Hiirv.  linwi'wr.  noiiM  »i-i'iii  (.•  ha\r  a 
ptivalf  ••fi:i)t«*  i>f  hit  own  t«i  tN*<'ii|iy  him  ii«iw,  fiii  |  f.  m.il 
t'*-*i:iv  fhil  :i  )M.iifi':i.:iii  ua-*  %«aitin'.'  :ill  th^  tii*-ritiii^  \" 
riiti— I  him.  of  %%h:«li  h«'  oi  rm««  (••  h:i\i-  li;ii|  liiin.v  ii*iti«v. 
for  !.••  i\\>\   \**\   :i|t|M:ii.  ait'l  '*U.  '."  o  "  ^:i\i.,  with   min  h  •>- 

h-riilil?\.    "I  I    Wi'h'l  r«»mr  ln»  IIU'H 

*'\\  :  :iT  >i  '.  -  lfi:iT  iiii:iii,  'l"U\  ''  " 

m 

**!(-iti  :iiikf  tii'tliiiii:  iif  il.  I  hii]i-  ni.'I  tiiiiit  l' .it  I  n-n 
iii>t  till*  «:iii-t  «if  till-  |HMir  ft  !1"W  *•»  tr'nl'li*.  I  lluii'.i  .if^-u' 
till**  :it  *iiii  •-.  *  \Iii:i'  i»f  •  il  till-.  !»"Wi\rr,  wlnii  «••  iin  i-t, 
Willi  h.  I  !»'":i*i'  !i»-"i\.  «i*l  !'•  -  •••r».  I  Ii:i\i  ;;t»l  f«*tir1r^ii 
•  i:i\«'  Ii-:i\«,  :iimI  :i'ii  L'«in.j  ••\*-i  !••  yur  iiii'inilrnlf  iitii^b- 
)>i;;i<»-h|.  ;.•  \i^iT  ail  -.'i!it.  ••(   a  •••■i-in.  ••*   :i  •:r:iii<lint*!lM'r.     - 

if  -'it- li'i^i -.       :i  <  >  ;::iiii   \!i**.  ^I:l\Ul;'.  ••[    I'lliifv.  «iii>  haa 

{..Ti,    .if    I    i«!i.    ..•    1    r.  .    ..!,«     !••    !i.i\«     i!     !••.  I'.w     iliiHiaaail 

:t   \«.iT    Ml  t  -tati   .    I   •i"'i   T    kli'*\%    ».i:i!    Ili   *..•      |htf«*4:    aiii|  igi. 

i!ii  \  ft  II «^>i_'ii   j:i^  il* !    Ttii^.M-x.  :til  itr  iinatfinMrj* 

I?)  till-  *■  i!  !':•  f  i.f  !,«  I  i-ti  *  ;ii.  !••  •!• «  I  if  M  h<>  !«•  tti  |ir  tlir  Lofil 
«•!     1  :!..•%.  :iiil   ulmii  tif   u-  «%«<iilil   m<i«t  nutthlly  rr|>i 
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ber  name  and  hoase.  Preaofaing  Tor  a  call  ia  sotLitJ^  to 
lliU;  nndaC.  S.  exftmiuation  h  cakt::«  and  ginserbread  u> 
it  Jnsl  faucy  a  grand  c")ni[n?iitive  iliniicr  uf  b"fth  s<rxed, 
and  the  old  lady  watching  who  aic  nt  tier  favorite  ilish,  or 
who  passed  the  decanter  alio  "affccti'in»r'l."  Ima^iine  v'.'ur- 
Klf  talking,  niovin;;.  aneeziiii.  sHiiliai;.  or  blowing  ymi- 
iiuse,  with  five  tbousaml  a  year  on  ibe  isaue.  Picture  to 
vuur  mind  the  tortures  of  a  M.-rutiny  that  uifty  take  in  any- 
thing, from  your  complexion  to  your  character,  and  wUi^.L. 
tbuugh  satii^Bed  with  your  morals.  mi^Ut  di^icover  "^^uiu- 
tliiii<i  unpleasing  about  your  uoutii." 

"  '  Worst  news  of  all,  I  hear  liiat  the  fireat  Xorman  Mait- 
land  is  somewhere  in  your  vicinity,  and.  of  course,  will  Iw 
inviteil  wherever  anything  is  ^oiii^  on.  If  he  cares  to  do  it, 
]  suppose  be  '11  cut  us  all  out.  and  that  the  old  lady  would 
ralber  fancy  site  niaile  a  graceful  ifxit  from  life  if  this  illus- 
trious swell  were  to  play  chief  mourner  to  her.  By  the  way. 
do  you  know  the  man  I  'm  talkinir  of?  lie  '3  a  monstivus 
dever  fellow,  and  a  great  mystery  to  b<n)t.  I  know  bim 
very  sligbtly;    indeed,  so  slightly  that   I'm  not  sure   he 

'■ '  As  it  would  be  invaluable  to  me  to  have  a  wnr<l  of 
counsel  from  you,  knowing  nothing,  or  next  to  nothing,  of 
my  dear  relative,  I  mean  to  start  directly  for  yon  at  once, 
and  have  one  day  with  you  bcfi>re  I  go  on  to  Tilney.  AVill 
this  bore  you,  or  inconvenience  ynuV  Is  your  bouse  full? 
Moat  housc-s  ore  at  this  time  o'  year.'  " 

At  this  Tony  laid  down  the  letter  and  laughed  immoiler- 
Wuly;  not  so,  however,  hts  mother.  She  tnrnc<1  her  head 
sway,  ami  sat,  with  hei-  hands  closely  locked,  in  silence. 

"Isn't   it  good, — isn't  it  downright   droll,  mother,   lo 
uk  if  our  houne  i.e  so  full  of  giirsih  hl>  Imv.-  no  room  r.ir 
mother?      I  -b-.-lure,   llioush  it  lia=  u  sore  aids  to  i 
qoestion  oveicomcs  me  with  its  absurdity." 

"That 's  ni't  the  way  I  'm  looking  at  it,  1 
udly. 

"Bnt  tlierc's  no  other  way  to  I 
take  that  view  of  it,  one  would  - 
for  he  MW  the  old  lady  lifl  her  t 
Ud  bold  it  Ihere.     "But  yoi 
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''Yes,  Mbe  told  me  of  that,"  sighed  tli«  doctor.  *" Ami  in 
her  \asi  note  she  says  agatu,  '  Diuua  thiuk  nic  a  frmbt 
fathi*r  dear,  for  it  *8  growtug  agaiD,  and  I  *iu  im»i  hmlf  ftti 
ugly  an  1  waa  three  weeks  ago;  *  for  the  laaaie  kiHiws  it  «a# 
aiwavM  a  suare  to  me,  aud  I  was  ever  pleased  wl*  brr  bright, 
cheery  face." 

**  And  a  bright,  cheery  face  It  was! " 

**Ye  mind  her  smile,  Mrs.  liutJer.  It  was  like  brAnni; 
good  Dews  ti)  see  it.  Iler  mother  had  the  aame.**  And  ibr 
old  man's  lip  trembUnl,  ami  his  cheek  loo,  mm  a  brsv%  trar 
rolled  slowly  down  it.  ''Did  it  ever  strike  ynu,  ma'sm,' 
aildiil  be,  in  a  calnu*r  tone,  ''that  then**!*  natun*  in  ti.:* 
world  gi'en  to  us  jU(«t  to  heal  the  afTct'titifin,  a**  tbrrr  arr 
herl»s  and  plants  Hent  to  cure  our  UNlily  aihiientu?  *' 

*'lt*s  a  bU*HiH*il  thtmuht,  diM'tor.*' 

**Kh,  ma'am,  it  *s  imire  than  a  tluiught;  it  *ii  a  iM>irmn 
truth.  Hut  1  'in  staying  o'er-long;  I  *V4*  t«i  go  o\ft  ti*  J*  £.:. 
Illark's  and  Hee  his  siHter  liefore  1  U'avt*;  and  I  M  likr.  t*-  . 
to  »ay  a  wonl  o*  (Minifort  to  auM  Matty  MH  lint**  k.*' 

**Yon  *11  be  l>tti*k  f«ir  the  Sablmth,  (Imtor?  **  asktnl  »tir. 

'*  Wi*  I/I*  help  and  blessing,  ma'am." 

**  I  was  thinking  if  inavU*  voii  and  <b*ar  I>ollvwoulil  cH.n>r 
and  take  dinner  hen»  —  Salunlay  —  there  will  U*  iH»th:t.«: 
n'a<lv  for  von  at  honi«*;  and  it  w«»nl«l  U*  »urb  a  t»I«a*urr  ;  * 

•  •  s 

Tony  U'fi»r«'  he  goen  away." 

••  I  tliaiik  v»»n  b«*artilv.  Mrn.  HutU*r;   but  f»ur  tir*i  «\.!   !  ^ 
nndiT    till*  :iiil«l   riMif    w«*   inuitt    v'vn    bavi*   it   \*\    oiir«^'.\.« 
You  'II  iH»  think  tli«*  worm*  o*  n^  for  XUin,  I  am  •»uri'.  \u:%  a-. 

••  Cvrtnnilv  i\**X\  tlion  Hliall  w«»  wiv  MtMitla\  ?  I^-:  v  •  . 
U'  rfNt«tl    bv   tli:il   tinie«  and  Toiiv   lulkf*  of   lca\  ii.^   ::,.    *■ 

I44HIII." 

*•  I  '11  jii-t.  wi'  your  g«Kwl  Irav*'  —  I  'II  Jui^t  wait  tj..  I  -. 
I>«»llv  :  f«»r  inavU'  ?»li«'  '11  ih»  Ih»  f»w«T-«*tr»»nu  wbrn  ^l.«-  t'  . .  • 
Tli«r«' 'f*  n«»tliiii;:  I  ran  tlo  f«ir  vi»u  in  iVrrv,  i«*  lbi*ri  •  '" 

••  N«»tliini!,  Mir,       iiotliini;  that  I  ttiiiik  ««f  at  th  •  in  ••:  .    !.  ' 
*ai«l  »»li«',  r»»Mlv  ;   f«»r  tin*  diH'tor'n  n*fiif*al  «»f   li«  r   •••^•t.  i  ib 
vit:iti«»n  bad  {>i«|iii*<l   h«T   priiir.   and  %ih«*tbtT   it  «.i*  fri»ni   ht* 
«l«'|*ii-H<.iii|i  or  ••< •:!)«*  i>tli«-r  raiMi*,  tin*  d<M>tt»r  bini««  If   •<<«*nj<^! 
b-Nf*  (Ninli.kl  than  wa**  bin  woht,  aii«)  t«H>k  Um  U'ave  with 
4vrrnii>nv  than  u-ual. 


CHAPTER  XX. 


THE   minister's   VISIT. 


While  Tony  was  absent  that  morning  from  home,  Mrs. 
Butler  had  a  visit  from  Dr.  Stewart ;  he  came  over,  he  said, 
to  see  Tony,  and  ask  the  news  of  what  he  had  done  in  P2ng- 
land.  "I  hope,  ma'am,"  said  he, — and  there  was  some- 
thing dry  and  reserved  in  his  manner,  —  "I  hope,  ma'am, 
your  son  has  brought  you  good  tidings  of  his  late  journey. 
A  big  city  is  a  big  temptation,  and  we  dinna  want  tempta- 
tions in  this  world  of  ours." 

*'I  know  it  well,  doctor,"  said  she,  with  a  sigh;  "and  if  it 
had  been  any  other  than  Tony —  Ah,  doctor!  why  do  you 
shake  your  head?  you  make  me  think  you  've  heard  some- 
thing or  other.     What  is  it,  sir?  " 

*'It  's  just  nothing  at  all,  Mrs.  Butler,  but  your  own  fears, 
and  very  proper  fears  too  they  are,  for  a  young  lad  that 
goes  away  from  home  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  and  to 
Buch  a  place  too.  Ah  me ! "  cried  he,  in  a  sort  of  apos- 
trophe, "it's  not  so  easy  to  be  in  grace  down  about  Charing 
Cross  and  the  Hay  market." 

"You  're  just  frightening  me.  Dr.  Stewart;  that's  what  it 
is  you  are  doing." 

"And  I  say  it  again,  ma'am,  it 's  yourself  is  the  cause  o' 
it  all.  But  tell  me  what  success  he  has  had,  —  has  he  seen 
Sir  Harry  Elphinstone?  " 

"That  he  has,  and  seen  a  greater  than  Sir  HaiTy;  he  has 
come  back  with  a  fine  place,  doctor;  he  's  to  be  one  of  the 
Queen's  —  I  forget  whether  they  call  them  couriers  or  mes- 
sengers—  that  bring  the  state  despatches  all  over  the 
world;  and,  as  poor  dear  Tony  says,  it's  a  place  that  was 
made  for  him, —  for  they  don't  want  Greek  or  Latin,  or  any 
more  book-learning  than  a  country  gentleman  should  have. 


194  TONY  BUTLEB. 

Hurc,  too,  tlmt  Dolly  heniclf  wm  u*t  of  my  iDiiid«  tboogii  Abe 
dill  11*1  Miy  iM>.     Poor  girl !  " 

'*  It'it  the  |Kx>r  oUl  father  I  pity  the  most,  Ttwy;  be '• 
not  far  off  iH'Vviity,  if  he  *8  not  over  it ;  aud  sure  work  br 
duils  it  kee|>iti);  UMly  and  aoul  togetiier ;  and  now  br  ba«  tbc 
|ioor  8ick  laiMfio  eoiiie  l>ack  to  him,  wanting  many  a  liitW 
comfort,  U*liko,  tliat  he  oati't  aflfonl  lier.  Ab«  dcmr !  i*  n't 
there  a  deal  of  misery  in  thin  life?  ** 

**  Kxcept  for  tlie  rieh,"  aaid  Tony,  with  an  almost  aava;£e 
energy.  ^*  They  c*ertainly  have  fine  timea  of  it.  I  aaw  Uui 
fellow,  Maitlaiul,  aliout  an  hour  ago,  lolling  lieaiile  Alirr 
Lyle  —  TrafTord,  I  mean,  in  her  carriage,  a*  if  he  o«tir«l  ttir 
e<|ui|)age  and  all  it  contained;  ami  why?  Ju»t  becauar  U- 
in  rich." 

**  lie  *M  a  fine  handaoine  man,  Tony,  and  baa  fine  manners, 
and  I  would  n«>t  rail  him  a  feUow.'* 

**  I  would,  then ;  and  if  he  only  givea  me  the  cbancr,  I  11 
call  him  a  lianler  name  to  hiii  faiv." 

^'  Tony,  Tony«  1m)W  can  you  M|K*ak  ao  of  one  that  «  antral 
to  Unfriend  ViHi?" 

**  llefrieiid  me,  mother !  Yon  make  me  anliaiMsl  t&>  brar 
v<»u  Hftv  Hueh  a  woni.     Itefrien<i  me?  ** 

•*  \Vh:it*rt  the  matter  with  voii,  Tonv?  Y«»u  an»  not  talk 
in^.  tio.  iiiir  l<M)kiiii;  like  V(Mir*M-|f.  What  *ii  U'fAll«*n  \«»u.  ;:  . 
«l*'.nr  Toiiy  ?  Yiui  wmt  out  thi««  moriiinu  !••»  cny  ai»*1  !>•■  ■ 
h«*!irt<il.  it  inn<li*  in«*  <*hi*«*rv  to  4«*«>  vou.  A  v.  mid  I  iIhI  «V«* 
I've  not  doin*  f.»r  niAiiv  A  i\n\\  I  •rip.:  tt»  in\««'ir  **\*r  v  \ 
work  witlioiit  knowing;  it,  and  now  you  *rv  t>*u\v  }*mt\  »« 
dark  n*  ni'jht.  Wlmt'^  in  it.  tnv  Uiv?  tril  \**ur  t»»>f  <>.  i 
niothiT.     \Vh:it  *••  in  It'  " 

**  TlHTr '•*  nothini;  in  it,  my  own  little  nioth«T,  «  \rm  \  •  •*.%• 
I  *m  a  i!«K«ilfor-ni»tliini:.  diHointi-nte<l  d«nZ.  that  tM-.  -  :  :  *.  * 
in  a  viTV  *h;iJ«>»v  r<'n<litioii  witlitint  liavin-j  tin'  pl»i*k  !••  vv 
anil  net  out  of  it.  I  *»i\\\  motlit-r.  whi-n  an*  we  to  Uv-*  ■•:? 
)«*M<»onti?  Tl»at  roiif. .undi'«l  rixiT  l>nnulN*  ;:  h-h  li«t«««'  't^^ 
and  mv  r»*Ht  \VlMtli.-r  it  i  !•»»«•  in  th**  Illm-k  V  a  .ir  tl..-  lllsck 
Fori*Mt  iM  Ju4t  A**  crtAt  A  |»u//l«'  to  nx*  am  i^lirthrr  thr  wor\l 
it(  »»|N'lt  '  |HN»  *  or  •  \-H**  in  •  |n'o|ili' 

"Oh.  Ti»nv:' 

••  It  V  ail  viTV  WfU  •♦Avm;',   *  nji.  Tonv,*  l»ut   I   trll  tlio. 
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mother,  a  stupid  fellow  oaght  never  to  be  told  two  ways  for 
anything :  never  say  to  him,  yoa  can  do  it  in  this  fashion  or 
in  that ;  bat,  there 's  the  road  straight  before  you ;  take  care 
yoa  never  go  off  it." 

^*  Mr.  Maitland  made  that  same  remark  to  me  last  week." 

**  Then  don't  tell  it  to  me,  for  I  hate  him.  By  the  way, 
there's  that  gun  of  his.  I  forgot  to  take  it  back  to  Lyle 
Abbey.  I  think  it  was  precious  cool  in  him  to  suppose  a 
stranger  —  a  perfect  stranger,  as  I  am  —  would  accept  a 
present  from  him." 

**  If  you  are  going  to  the  Abbey,  Tony,  I  wish  you  'd  leave 
these  books  there,  and  thank  my  Lady  for  all  her  kind 
attentions  to  me;  and  say  a  word  to  Sir  Arthur,  too,  to 
excuse  my  not  seeing  him  when  he  called.  Tell  Gregg,  the 
gardener,  not  to  send  me  any  more  vegetables  now ;  it 's  the 
scarce  season,  and  they  '11  be  wanting  theip  for  themselves  ; 
and  if  you  should  chance  to  see  Mr.  Lockyer,  the  steward, 
just  mention  to  him  that  the  new  sluice  is  just  no  good  at  all, 
and  when  the  rain  comes  heavy,  and  the  mill  is  not  working, 
the  water  comes  up  to  the  kitchen  door.  Are  you  minding 
me,  Tony?" 

*^  I  'm  not  sure  that  I  am,"  said  he,  moodily,  as  he  stood 
examining  the  lock  of  the  well-finished  rifle.  ^^  I  was  to  tell 
Lady  Lyle  something  about  cabbages  or  the  mill-race, — 
which  was  it?" 

**  Yoa  are  not  to  make  a  fool  of  yourself,  Tony,"  said  she, 
half  vexed  and  half  amused.  ^^1*11  keep  my  message  for 
another  day." 

"And  you  Tl  do  well,"  said  he;  "  besides.  I  'm  not  very 
sure  that  I  '11  go  farther  than  the  gate-lrxlge ;  "  anfl  ho  Hay- 
ing, be  took  bis  bat,  and,  with  the  rifle  on  his  nhouMf^r, 
strolled  oat  of  the  room. 

**  Ah!  he's  more  like  hw  father  every  day!  **  niirhwl  Mh» . 
as  she  looked  after  him ;  and  if  there  wai*  prifie  if*  rh*; 
memory,  there  was  s^jme  pain  abo. 


CHAFTEB  XXI. 

A    COMrottTABLK   COl'KTBT-llOtSE* 

Iv  a  conliAl  host  ami  a  graceful  boateta  can  throw  a  woo- 
ilroua  clianii  over  the  h^Mpitaiilica  of  a  Uuuac«  Xberv  u  a 
featun;  iii  tlKim*  houaea  where  neither  hu»t  our  hiiatc***  ia  frii 
which  coiitrilKit4*a  largely  Ui  the  eiijoyuieut  i»f  the  aMrtnbW^i 
cuiupany.  I  aui»|>ect,  iiuleetl,  that  re|Mil»liG»  work  t».Hv 
aiouothly  iloiuet»ti6ally  ttian  imtitiiially.  Tiliiey  was  errtauily 
a  caae  in  |M>iiit.  Mn».  Maxwell  wan  iiulee*!  the  «»wiirr«  —  tlic 
deineaiie,  the  tlablea,  tlie  horaei*,  the  ganleim,  the  fi^h-pucnU. 
were  all  hers;  kmt  sutiiehow  ut»ne  (»f  the  |»enMHit  uiiiirr  brr 
roof  felt  themiM*lvea  her  guents.  It  was  an  entahlimhmrot  in 
which  each  lived  as  he  lilctnU  gave  hi«i  own  onlers,  an«l  Ua 
very  |M)ssil»ly  OMire  at  liome,  in  the  pleasant  sense  of  thr 
|)hras«*,  than  in  his  own  h  niHe.  Dinner  al«»ne  was  a  **  fu- 
ture ;  **  ewrylhing  elne  wiiw  at  tlie  rapritv  «»f  t*ach.  Tlir  .-i  I 
latly  heriM'lf  was  U'lieVi^l  to  take  ^rt*at  |irt«le  in  t^H'  {H'-rff^  t 
fri*eil«>m  her  quests  enJoVf<l ;  auil  thvn*  «ia«i  a  f»t<>rv  rurr«  r.t 
of  a  whoK*  family  wlio  parti Mik  of  h«*r  h<M*pitalitta*s  f>f  t:.'«« 
week?*,  nK*4*titi«^  her  omv  afterwanU  in  a  wati'rinj:*pla<>*.  *■'  I 
only  r«M*i>«^ni2ing  ht*r  as  an  oKI  woman  tliey  i*aw  at  I'lli.i  \ 
Other  lalrH  there  wert*  of  fn*e  c«*niiU4*htA  tif  utran^rr^  ii:a  if 
n|M»n  tlie  liouH4*li«>hl,  the  (linnrrn,  an«)  Mich-liki*  h*  Uri^\t,  in 
ignoraiHv  of  who  she  wan,  whieh  f*he  etij«*yi'«l  \aitt!\.  a:  i 
wsA  foihl  of  n*Iating,  in  Htri<*t  cotifidriMv,  to  Ur  f* « 
iiitimatrA. 

If  ilit-re  wrre  a  numWr  of  pleasant  fraturi'*  in  *;i«  f.  m 
h'>ii!M-lit»I.l,  tli«Te  wi-re  fKt*a*tii>naIly  littlr  trillinj  ilra«l<u'k» 
tliat  •h'lrarli'^l  t»li;:litly  from  it**  |Mrf«-<*t  «i<»rkiiii:.  —  mrrr 
ii|««<*ki4  in  the  i»un.  it  !«•  triiv,  aii«l,  nft«T  alK  i»nly  «ur!i  drfrctA 
S-*  .in*  inM«*paral>le  from  ali  thiii^**  hIm  n*  Imtnaiiity  entrrs  athi 
iiitttii'iic\*ft.     (hie  of  them;  —  |»iriiaptt  the-   nii>st  niarkeil 
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—  was  the  presumption  of  certain  habitues  to  install  them- 
selves in  certain  rooms,  which,  from  long  usage,  they  had 
come  to  regard  as  their  own.  These  prescriptive  rights 
were  so  well  understood  that  the  frequenters  of  Tilney  no 
more  thought  of  disturbing  them  than  they  would  of  contest- 
ing their  neighbors'  title-deeds,  or  appropriating  to  themselves 
some  portions  of  their  wardrobes.  Occasionally,  however,  it 
did  happen  that  some  guest  of  more  than  ordinary  pretension 
arrived,  — some  individual  whose  rank  or  station  placed  him 
above  these  conventionalities,  —  and  in  such  cases  some 
deviations  from  ordinary  routine  would  occur,  but  so  quietly 
and  peacefully  withal  as  never  to  disturb  the  uniform  work- 
ing of  the  domestic  machinery. 

^*'  I  find  my  rooms  always  ready  for  me  here,'*  said  Mrs. 
Trafford ;  ^^  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  Mrs.  Maxwell  has 
given  orders  about  yours,  Mr.  Maitland ;  but  it 's  your  own 
fault,  remember,  if  you  're  not  lodged  to  your  liking." 

Maitland  was  not  long  in  making  his  choice.  A  little 
garden  pavilion,  which  was  connected  with  the  house  by  a 
glass  corridor,  suited  him  perfectly;  it  combined  comfort 
and  quiet  and  isolation,  — who  could  ask  for  more?  —  within 
an  easy  access  of  society  when  it  was  wanted.  There  was 
the  vast  old  garden,  as  much  orchard  and  shrubbery  as 
garden,  to  stroll  in  unobserved ;  and  a  little  bathroom  into 
which  the  water  trickled  all  day  long  with  a  pleasant  drip, 
drip,  that  sounded  most  soothingly. 

"It's  the  Commodore's  favorite  place,  sir,  this  garden- 
house,"  said  the  butler,  who  did  the  honors  to  Maitland, 
"and  it's  only  a  chance  that  he's  not  here  to  claim  it. 
There  was  some  mistake  about  his  invitation,  and  I  suppose 
he  's  not  coming." 

"  Yes,  I  passed  him  a  couple  of  miles  oflf;  he'll  be  here 
almost  immediately." 

"  We  'U  put  him  up  on  the  second  floor,  sir ;  the  rooms  are 
all  newly  done  up,  and  very  handsome." 

"I'm  sorry  if  I  inconvenience  him,  Mr.  Raikes,"  said 
Maitland,  languidly;  "but  I've  got  here  now,  and  I  *m 
tired,  and  my  traps  are  half  taken  out :  and.  in  fact,  I  should 
be  sorrier  still  to  have  to  change.  You  understand  me,  — 
don't  you?" 
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^'IVrfectly,  sir;  ami  mv  mbtiTM,  too,  pire  onlm  that 
you  were  to  have  any  room  you  pleaMil ;  ami  y<Hir  o«ti 
bounit  too,  for  every iliiug." 

*'  Stie  ia  moat  kind.  Wbcn  cau  I  pav  mv  rmperta  to 
her?  " 

*'  IWfore  clintier,  air,  ia  the  UAual  time.  All  the  new  cum- 
pany  meet  ber  in  tbc  clrawin^r-nMim.  i>b,  tlirrr  *a  tb*" 
(omnxNlorc  now;  1  livar  bin  voice,  and  I  declare  lbr%  'tr 
brin^rin);  \m  trunka  berts  after  all  1  aaiil.'* 

Tbc  ol<l  Hailor  waa  now  beanl,  in  tomm  that  mi|;bt  havr 
nmae^l  a  nmiii-<U*ck,  calling  to  tbe  a4*r>'antji  to  l>rini;  tlt>«n  all 
bb  Im^^agc  to  tbe  |>avilioii,  to  lieat  tbe  Imtb,  ami  aeiid  biia 
aome  nberrv  and  a  Haiidwi<*b. 

**  1  Hi'c  you  *rc  f^cttin^  ri*a<ly  for  me,  KaiktMi/*  Mii«l  br.  a* 
tbe  Homewbat  ncrvouii  functionary  ap|H»art«<l  at  tbc  d«Mif. 

^^  Well,  indcctl,  Commoilorc  iwrabam,  tbt*ac  ruoma  are  Ju«l 
taken." 

**  Taken!  and  l>v  wliom?     I>t>n*t  vou  know,  ami  have  o't 

v<Hi  cxiilaiiKHl,  tbat  tbcv  an*  alwavii  mine?" 
•  •  •  • 

**  Wv  tboui^bt  up  to  tbiH  morning,  (%>ronKMlorr.  tbat  y«Ki 
wen*  n«»t  coininjr.** 

*•  Wbo  are  •  we,*  —  ycMi  and  tbe  liou«H*maida,  eb?  Tell  mt 
wb<»  an*  '  we,*  iiir?  ** 

•'  My  mi«»treH!*  wan  prratly  diHtn^amNl,  nir,  at  <te«»r^c*» 
nii<*t:ik«\  and  nbe  a4*iit  biiu  back  lAt«*  laf>t  ni;;bt.'* 

••  Don't  Uttber  me  al»out  that.  Wb«»'n  b«  n\  — w!m»  ha.* 
v:«»t  my  ipiartiTH.  and  wbi*n*  i*»  h«*?     I  i»up|K*PK'  it  *»  a  man 

•'  It  '•*  a  Mr.  Nornmn  Maitland  " 

••  Hv  <M-«»r;rr.  I  M  havi*  i*worn   it!  **  cri*"*!  tbc  C«»nim«*il.»rr. 
pettiirj  piirplr  i»itli   piij*«»i«»n.      '•  1  knew  it  l»cfore  y»»u  «|«»K« 
(to  in  ntid  '«:iy  that  (*onini«H|ore  <trahain  wouUl  wt«»b  t«»»|*«^ik 
with  him." 

•'  lit*  ha"*  in-t  lain  down,  n\r;  hv  naid  Uv  dhl  n*l  (w\  quit* 
wt'll.  an«l  «h**ir»Nl  h«*  miu'l«t  n't  \h*  diHtnrU»«l." 

••IIt»*i»  not    to<»   ill  to   h«'nr  a   me*Mai'e.     Ot>    in  an*l   «a\ 
tliat  ( *oTnm«»«lore  (JraliaMi  fii«iht*H  to  hav*-  onr  wi»rd  with  btm 
!)•»  \ou  h«'ar  m«-.  *irr  " 

A  !la*li  of  thf  oM  man*4  i»ye  ami  a  tijhter  in^fip  of  bia 
rane  —  vorv  ••i-jnifiratit  in  th»ir  wav  —  «M»nt  Mr  Haikra  on 
ht'*  « rrand.  from  wbiih.  aft«-r  n  f i  w  ndnute*,  be  came  hacll* 
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mother,  a  stupid  fellow  ought  never  to  be  told  two  way8  for 
anythmg :  never  say  to  him,  you  can  do  it  in  this  fashion  or 
in  that ;  but,  there 's  the  road  straight  before  you ;  take  care 
yoa  never  go  off  it." 

'^  Mr.  Maitland  made  that  same  remark  to  me  last  week." 

"  Then  don't  tell  it  to  me,  for  I  hate  him.  By  the  way, 
there's  that  gun  of  his.  I  forgot  to  take  it  back  to  Lyle 
Abbey.  I  think  it  was  precious  cool  in  him  to  suppose  a 
Btranger  —  a  perfect  stranger,  as  I  am  —  would  accept  a 
present  from  him." 

"  If  you  are  going  to  the  Abbey,  Tony,  I  wish  you  'd  leave 
these  books  there,  and  thank  my  Lady  for  all  her  kind 
attentions  to  me;  and  say  a  word  to  Sir  Arthur,  too,  to 
excuse  my  not  seeing  him  when  he  called.  Tell  Gregg,  the 
gardener,  not  to  send  me  any  more  vegetables  now ;  it 's  the 
scarce  season,  and  they  '11  be  wanting  theip  for  themselves  ; 
and  if  you  should  chance  to  see  Mr.  Lockyer,  the  steward, 
JQst  mention  to  him  that  the  new  sluice  is  just  no  good  at  all, 
and  when  the  rain  comes  heavy,  and  the  mill  is  not  working, 
the  water  comes  up  to  the  kitchen  door.  Are  you  minding 
me,  Tony?" 

"I'm  not  sure  that  I  am,"  said  he,  moodily,  as  he  stood 
examining  the  lock  of  the  well-finished  rifie.  ^^  I  was  to  tell 
Lady  Lyle  something  about  cabbages  or  the  mill-race,  — 
which  was  it?" 

"  You  are  not  to  make  a  fool  of  yourself,  Tony,"  said  she, 
half  vexed  and  half  amused.  '^  I'll  keep  my  message  for 
another  day." 

"  And  you  '11  do  well,"  said  he ;  "  besides,  I  'm  not  very 
sure  that  I  '11  go  further  than  the  gate-lodge ;  "  and  so  say- 
ing, he  took  his  hat,  and,  with  the  rifie  on  his  shoulder, 
atrolled  out  of  the  room. 

"  Ah  1  he  's  more  like  his  father  every  day !  "  sighed  she, 
as  she  looked  after  him ;  and  if  there  was  pride  in  the 
memory,  there  was  some  pain  also. 
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follow  Raiken,  —  I  'U  reniember  it  to  bim  neit  ChriftlnMA,  — 
that  fellow  baa  goDc  and  given  tbe  gmitlen-buuM  to  that  Mr. 

Maitlami." 

*«  Oh,  la  tbat  all?**  hmke  in  Miaa  Grabam. 

*'  All,  all !  Why,  what  more  would  you  liavr?  IHl  Tr«« 
eipect  tbat  be  ha<l  tiild  me  to  brnab  bla  coat  <>r  frtrb  bi»  1^4 
watiT?     What  tho  d— 1  do  you  memn  by  •  air?  " 

*'  Then  why  don't  you  take  Mra.  Cbetwjn'a  rornnii?  Thry 
are  on  tbia  floor.  .She*  *ri  going  now.  Tbey  arv  mtmx  com- 
fortable, and  havi*  a  luiuth  aa|)ect:  by  tbe  way  abr  mmm  )a*t 
talking  of  Maitland  ;  ahe  knowa  all  about  bim,  antl  br  in  tbr 
celebrated  Norman  Maitlami.** 

**  Ah,  let  ua  bi*ar  that.  I  want  to  unearth  tlie  frlU»w  if  I 
only  know  bow,'*  aaitl  he,  taking  a  chair. 

**  There  *«  nothing  to  unearth.  |Mi(ia,**  aaid  i\w  yf»uii^rr 
daughter.  *'  Mm.  Chctwyn  aaya  tbat  there  '»  n«>l  a  man  lo 
Kngland  ao  courtMl  and  fete«l  aa  be  ia;  that  |>i*«*|ilr  |h«>- 
tivoly  fight  fi>r  him  at  count ry-lKKiaea ;  an«l  it  *»  a  n-t;ulaf 
liait  to  one'a  ct>ni|uinv  to  aay,  *  We  *re  to  have  Maitlaoil 
with  ua.*" 

''  And  who  ia  ho?" 

*'  She  d(K-Hn*t  know." 

*'Whaf«hi!ifi»rtuno?" 

••  Sho  d«»i*j»n*t  know." 

»'  Whon*  i*  it?" 

"  Sho  *<  not  Mnns     It   mnnt  In?  ai>mowhorp  ahn^i.       ;: 
Indi.1.  {NThAi***." 

**S»  th.'it  thiH  f>ld  woman  knowft  Ju«t  an  niti«-h  a*  nt-    \ 
oiipH'Ivfi,  —  whirh  i*  Hin»i>ly  n«»thini;,  Iml  that  j»r<i»;»l.  »:••*• 
Aitkin^  thin  ni.in  aUmt  to  thU  dinnor  aiiil  that  nh'^'tr  .*  ;  •* 
U'ranm*    thfv    nii-t    liiin    iMimo«hon'    olfM*.    and    hi-    »::.-..««-*; 
thorn." 

'•TU  prolty  rU*ar  that  ho  haa  monoy,  mhon-vfr  i!  *>i»rTH* 
from."  tail  I  MiKd  (traliam.  authoritativrlv.  **  ll«-  «-n!T>«-  r  • 
llAmilttm  ('«»nrt  with  four  hnntor*  an*!  thru*  hsA-ktitw  thr 
Iiko  »if  whi<*h  wiTi'  n«\i'r  "MM'ti  in  t!M»  r«»nnly  "* 

••Toll  |»ft|»a  a*"»nt  IjIh  yarht,"  hrokf  in  th^  v-Min*j«T. 

••  I  fltin't  want  to  h«*ar  aUmiI  lii«*  vaoht ;  I  d  rat.Vr  loam 
nhy  l»o  tnrnf«!  mo  i»nt  of  my  «»M  «|uartor«." 

••In   all    prohaliilitv    Ito   nevirr   lH*anl    tliov    were    Toora. 
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—  was  the  presamption  of  certain  habitues  to  install  them- 
selves in  certain  rooms,  which,  from  long  usage,  they  had 
come  to  regard  as  their  own.  These  prescriptive  rights 
were  so  well  understood  that  the  frequenters  of  Tilney  no 
more  thought  of  disturbing  them  than  they  would  of  contest- 
ing their  neighbors'  title-deeds,  or  appropriating  to  themselves 
some  portions  of  their  wardrobes.  Occasionally,  however,  it 
did  happen  that  some  guest  of  more  than  ordinary  pretension 
arrived,  — some  individual  whose  rank  or  station  placed  him 
above  these  conventionalities,  —  and  in  such  cases  some 
deviations  from  ordinary  routine  would  occur,  but  so  quietly 
and  peacefully  withal  as  never  to  disturb  the  uniform  work- 
ing of  the  domestic  machinery. 

^^  I  find  my  rooms  always  ready  for  me  here,'*  said  Mrs. 
Trafford ;  ^^  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  Mrs.  Maxwell  has 
given  orders  about  yours,  Mr.  Maitland ;  but  it 's  your  own 
fault,  remember,  if  you  're  not  lodged  to  your  liking." 

Maitland  was  not  long  in  making  his  choice.  A  little 
garden  pavilion,  which  was  connected  with  the  house  by  a 
glass  corridor,  suited  him  perfectly;  it  combined  comfort 
and  quiet  and  isolation,  — who  could  ask  for  more?  —  within 
an  easy  access  of  society  when  it  was  wanted.  There  was 
the  vast  old  garden,  as  much  orchard  and  shrubbery  as 
garden,  to  stroll  in  unobserved ;  and  a  little  bathroom  into 
which  the  water  trickled  all  day  long  with  a  pleasant  drip, 
drip,  that  sounded  most  soothingly. 

^^  It 's  the  Commodore's  favorite  place,  sir,  this  garden- 
house,"  said  the  butler,  who  did  the  honors  to  Maitland, 
'^and  it's  only  a  chance  that  he's  not  here  to  claim  it. 
There  was  some  mistake  about  his  in\4tation,  and  I  suppose 
he 's  not  coming." 

*'*'  Tes,  I  passed  him  a  couple  of  miles  off ;  he  '11  be  here 
almost  immediately." 

^^  We  '11  put  him  up  on  the  second  floor,  sir ;  the  rooms  are 
all  newly  done  np,  and  very  handsome." 

"I'm  sorry  if  I  inconvenience  him,  Mr.  Raikes,"  said 
Maitland,  languidly;  ^^but  I've  got  here  now,  and  I'm 
tired,  and  my  traps  are  half  taken  out ;  and,  in  fact,  I  should 
be  sorrier  still  to  have  to  change.  You  understand  me,  — 
don't  you?" 


SOS 


TOST  I 


LMvirifC  tbi'H  jHwiifE  ImAlrm  tn  4*^ 
rritU-al  tt»n  afTivtiouati-.  tbe  nM  ' 
babtUi.  let  ut  f or  a  mutnenl  i 
idmitUtl  ;otuig   I.}-l«  aftvr  tn< 
Mc  him. 

"It's  no  n»y  matter  to  trvi  ■- 
Mark.     "I  liavv  U-vn  bvn  I  t 
alway*  to  hoar  Fvntitn  lw)>  out.  '  In  lIw  t. 

"Vi**,  I  uHiially  lake  iny  ait-out  v.i> 
of  eaii-<)v('<ili>t;nv  in  it,  tiMiiv  '*  iw  ot-ikkM 
ami    wliat   in  tfoiiifC  un  bvn'i  any  [X"^ 
au|i|K>Mr  not." 

•*Iil.m"l  think  ii  vt-ryliki'lj-;  tlwv  a 
exrr|i(  a  few  n-frvaht-nt  fruin  tbr  t 
DurHlalk." 

"Ami  what  a.>  Uii-.v  .h)'r  " 

*'l*r*lty  iiiiM-h  thf  hbhh-  Bort  of  thing  ] 
KnitliHh  «iM»try-li"Uin'.     Tlii-rR "« 
inn-     TlM*y  make  n<lin)!-)>anini.     Tbry  li 
It 'a  fiiir.  ami  t-illinnlii  alu'ii  it  rain*-,  I 
very  well  at  HfVcti,  that  rniit-h  |  cxn  |>nHNlav4 

•■N-it  nuoh  a  i-tMik  W  y.mr  fathrr'a,  Ljle,  f 

■■lVrlw|«  m.l."  >isi<l  Mark,  pvl.lmllvfl 
]ili:ii.nt.     -Itiil  It..- •'.-liar  h.-h- i.  qm-.i^lkid.  3 
Ikil  ill  tht'  iiH-ri-  (.li-Tl.twy  |>-Mtl>ility  of  1 
h<-ir.  I  LT-mi  <^.Ty  liim-  I  -hv  that  glttriot 
..II  th.-   (;iM.-   U-f..r.-  :i   mI   -f   fHliiw*  tlwl  I 
ami  oay.  '  It'n  ^■«'<l  Khirry,  Imt  a  trifla  too  I 
ta-le.  ■  " 

"Ami  ihi..  nam.-  h.-rii.ii;.-.  —  h"w  tlo  the  Hiann-*  '  -4. 

"I   Mlinll    want   yur  i-.a.-r  <.f   {■•'iH'tratii.n    In   •.-.    :. 
dill'  ilay  (hi-  iil'l  (tiiiiiaii  nili  lake  mc  aaiilr  ami  n>t>-    * 
a>-«it  liriv  ihin::-:  ami  tli-  ii.st  eh.- 'II  Mnv.  '  IVrha|*. 
|..-tt.-r  iM:>k>-  I.'.  <haiii:<-a.  Mnik.      Ilt-.iv.-n  km.«-i  what  ■ 
tliry  may  hnv>-  « lii>  'li  i--<tij.'  afi.T  iiir.'     Shr  .Irim  Ma  L 
iliMTac't.->l  oilli  lh<-<'  i-nt'h'' <•'■>••  liiri)4.  " 

"It  ia  |ir<.v<.kiii-,;.  ii-< -l-'iil't  uf  ii." 

"I  '.i  ii'.t  .-nri'  -'iiiiit'li  if  I  tlK.U):ht  it  waa  to  fan  tfi M 
thi>ui:h.  (••  ti-  !>iirc.  U"  ^.'---Mo.kim;  ttirl  nonia  a«rk  ■  I 
tune  aa  thi>.      ll<'  y>.u  know  that  the  timber  t 
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saying,  in  a  low  whisper,  "He's  asleep,  sir,  —  at  least  I 
think  so ;  for  the  bedroom  door  is  locked,  and  his  breathing 
comes  very  long." 

«« This  is  about  the  most  barefaced,  the  most  outrageonsly 
impudent  —  "  He  stopped,  checked  by  the  presence  of  the 
servant,  which  he  had  totally  forgotten.  "  Take  my  traps 
back  into  the  hall,  —  do  you  hear  me?  —  the  hall." 

**  If  you  'd  allow  me,  sir,  to  show  the  yellow  rooms  up- 
stairs, with  the  bow  window  —  " 

*Mn  the  attics,  I  hope?  " 

"  No,  sir,  —  just  over  the  mistress's  own  room  on  the 
second  floor." 

"  I  '11  save  you  that  trouble,  Mr.  Raikes ;  send  Corrie  here, 
my  coachman,  —  send  him  here  at  once." 

While  Mr.  Raikes  went,  or  affected  to  go,  towards  the 
stables,  —  a  mission  which  his  dignity  secretly  scorned,  — 
the  Commodore  called  out  after  him,  "And  tell  him  to  give 
the  mare  a  double  feed,  and  put  on  the  harness  again,  —  do 
you  hear  me?  —  to  put  the  harness  on  her." 

Mr.  Raikes  bowed  respectfully ;  but  had  the  Commodore 
only  seen  his  face,  he  would  have  seen  a  look  that  said, 
*'  What  I  now  do  must  not  be  taken  as  a  precedent,  —  I  do 
it,  as  the  lawyers  say,  '  without  prejudice.* " 

In  a  glow  of  hot  temper,  to  which  the  ascent  of  two  pairs 
of  stairs  contributed  something,  the  old  Commodore  burst 
into  the  room  where  his  daughters  were  engaged  unpacking. 
Sofas,  tables,  and  chairs  were  already  covered  with  articles 
of  dress,  rendering  his  progress  a  matter  of  very  nice  steer- 
ing through  the  midst  of  them. 

"  Cram  them  in  again,  —  stow  them  all  away !  "  cried  he ; 
"  we  're  going  back." 

"Back  where?"  asked  the  elder,  in  a  tone  of  dignified 
resistance  years  of  strong  opposition  had  taught  her. 

"Back  to  Port-Graham,  if  you  know  such  a  place.  I've 
ordered  the  car  round  to  the  door,  and  I  mean  to  be  off  in  a 
quarter  of  an  hour." 

"But  why  —  what  has  happened?  what's  the  reason  for 
this?" 

"The  reason  is  that  I'm  not  going  to  be  packed  up  in 
the  top  story,  or  given  a  bed  in  a  barrack  room.     That 
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''It  itf  A  privilofze  of  which  I  ilo  not  mMn  to  avail  mjarlf.* 
Haiti  Mark,  while  hirt  face  waa  (luahwl  with  t«*ui|H*r.  **1K> 
you  know  that  your  fritMida  the  (iraliaina  art*  brrr  ?  " 

''Yea;  I  caught  a  glim|Nie  of  the  fair  Kebvcca  alip|iiD«; 
Aiilewaya  thniu^h  life  on  a  jaunt in|{ •ear.'* 

'Wnd  there  'h  theohl  ComnicNlon*  tramping  over  the  h«*uft<. 
ami  worrying  every  one  with  hia  fsiniplaintM  lliat  \«m  hm\r 
tununl  him  out  of  hiM  roonia  here,  —  rouiua  tieilieatcnl  to  hi« 
comfort  for  the  laHt  thirty  yeani." 

'^Ueamtn  enough  to  Hurn*ncler  them  m»w.  Men  <|uit  rtru 
the  Treaaury  benchea  to  give  the  0|»|Hiaitiiin  a  turn  i>f 
oillee/* 

'*lle  *8  a  <|uam*Ifiomc  ohi  Made,  Uh\"  aaiil  Mark.  '*|i«rtic- 
ularly  if  he  Hiii»|KH*ta  he  'a  lH*en  '  put  U|»on.*  '* 

**No  Illume  t«»  him  for  that." 

"A  woni  (»r  two,  auiil  aa  vou  well  know  Im>w  to  ^av  it, 
will  net  all  ri^'lit;  or  a  line,  |HThai»ii,  aayin^;  that  ha\i[H: 
ai*ci«1entally  heard  f nmi  me  —  " 

"No,  no.  Murk.  Written  excuKea  are  like  un^lati-il  acrrpt- 
anet*tt«  antl  they  may  U*  pn*aent(*tl  unex|Mvlt^lly  to  yiMi  yrart 
after  you  *ve  f«»r^otten  them.  1  'II  tell  iIm*  (*«»nimtnliirr  that 
1  Hhall  not  inc*onveniem-e  him  lM*yon<l  a  day  ur  twu,  f«»r  1 
mean  to  Htiirt  hv  the  4*nd  of  the  wi*ek.** 

**TIm'V  exiN*f't  v«iii  to  come  haek  with  uii.      Aliee  toM  :i.r 

*        ■        ■ 

yc»u  hnd  promiMil." 

•'/.Vi'./M'M.   /.r..;io.«r/*  HAid  lir,  Hiuhtn;!.     "Hy  the  way.  1 
HAW  thAt  viMiii:^  f«-l!«iw  yon  tf»l«l  uiv  aU>ut,  —  IliitliT:  a  i:**^! 
liMtkiir.:   frill iw,  tiNi,  wfll  limU'«l  ami  will  iM*t  up.  but  u«it  a 
niAivt-l  I  if  :!iMNl.)irri-dinu  or  taet." 

**l)ii|  hi*  ntttinpt  iiny  ini|N«rtinen(*i'H  with  '/"ii  *  **  ankol 
Mark,  in  a  \**}u*  **f  amA/.i*mfnt. 

**N«it  r\nt*i!v;  lit*  «ai«  n<it«  |HThap«,  ait  c«inrt««<m«  aa  men 
an*  «li«i  ('An*  t«i  niAki*  afavurnMe  itnptenniim:  hut  hr  ta  ii«*t, 
an  ymi  i»n**)>f«M<il,  --  Ju-  in  not  a  i»n«'!»." 

**Ii)di-4N|!  "  ^Aii|  Maik.  n*«lil«*niti;;:  for.  thmiish  |iroti»kctl 
anti  aii;:ry.  lu'  <lid  u**l  \\kv  to  etinifitt  tli«*  Jiiilt:nient  i»f  No^ 
man  MAitl:iti«l  on  •»ti«-li  a  |Miint.  **Voii  *ll  dili^ht  my  alalccv 
by  tliii  r\pri-«*«ii>h  of  y*>iir  opifiii»it:  for  my  own  part*  I  CAB 
only  -AV  I  iloh't  Aj:rrt'  i»ith  it." 

**Th«*  niori-  rvamin  n^it  ti»  avow  it,  Lyie.     Wbcocrar  Jtm 
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Don't  yoa  know  well  what  sort  of  house  this  is, — how 
everybody  does  what  he  likes?" 

*' Why  didn't  Alice  Lyle  — Mrs.  Trafford,  I  mean  — tell 
him  that  I  always  took  these  rooms." 

^^  Because  probably  she  was  thinking  of  something  else," 
said  Miss  Graham,  significantly.  ''Mrs.  Chetwyn  watched 
them  as  they  drove  up,  and  she  declared  that,  if  Maitland 
had  n't  his  hand  in  her  muflf,  her  eyes  have  greatly  deceived 
her." 

"  And  what  if  he  had  ?  " 

''  Simply  that  it  means  they  are  on  very  excellent  terms. 
Not  that  Alice  will  make  any  real  conquest  there :  for,  as 
Mrs.  Chetwyn  said,  '  he  has  seen  far  too  many  of  these  fine- 
lady  airs  and  graces  to  be  taken  by  them ;  *  and  she  added, 
*  A  frank,  outspoken,  natural  girl,  like  your  sister  there, 
always  attracts  men  of  this  stamp.'" 

"  Why  did  n't  he  come  over  on  Wednesday,  then  ?  It 
was  his  own  appointment,  and  we  waited  dinner  till  seven 
o'clock,  and  have  not  had  so  much  as  one  line  —  no,  not  one 
line  of  apology." 

''Perhaps  he  was  ill,  perhaps  he  was  absent;  his  note 
might  have  miscarried.  At  all  events,  I  'd  wait  till  we  meet 
him,  and  see  what  explanation  he'll  make." 

"  Yes,  papa,"  chimed  in  Beck,  "just  leave  things  alone. 
'  A  strange  hand  on  the  rod  never  hooked  the  salmon/  is  a 
saying  of  your  own." 

"There's  that  stupid  fellow  brought  the  car  round  to  the 
door ;  just  as  if  our  splendid  equipage  had  n't  attracted  criti- 
cism enough  on  our  arrival,"  said  Miss  Graham,  as  she 
opened  the  window,  and  by  a  gesture  more  eloquent  than 
graceful  motioned  to  the  servant  to  return  to  the  stableyard ; 
"and  there  come  the  post-horses,"  added  she,  "for  the 
Chetwyns.  Go  now  and  secure  her  rooms  before  you  're  too 
late ; "  and,  rather  forcibly  aiding  her  counsel,  she  bundled 
the  old  Commodore  out  of  the  chamber,  and  resumed  the 
unpacking  of  the  wardrobe. 

"I  declare,  I  don*t  know  what  he'll  interfere  in  next," 
said  Miss  Graham. 

"Yes,"  said  Beck,  with  a  weary  sigh,  "I  wish  he'd  go 
back  to  the  American  war,  and  what  we  did  or  did  not  do 
at  Ticonderoga." 


ClIAITER   XXII. 

TllE    l>l!ii>'£K   AT   TILN'KY. 

WiiKN  Maitlaiul  cnteretl  tht*  (Irnwin^-nMktn  U*f«)rv  (linocr, 
tbe  Colli iiioilorc  wan  ttUntliiig  in  tho  wiiitUtw-rtvcM  imkhIct^ 
iiig  over  in  what  way  bo  tfbouKl  nH*t*i\v  him;  while  Salij 
ami  Iki'k  nat  bunicwhat  ileinurt'Iy  watching  tb«  varioiM 
pri'iK-ntatioim  to  which  Mni.  Maxwvll  wan  aubiuitting  brr 
nuirh-vahii*<l  giu*t»t.  At  lant  Maitlaml  caught  sight  of  wbmr 
th«*v  Hat,  and  hurritNl  acnMii  the  nM>ru  to  iihakc  handa  with 
th<*ni,  and  cliH*larc  the  <li*light  he  felt  at  meeting  tbrm. 
"Aiwl  the  Conun<«lore,  in  he  here?*' 

"Yen;  I  *ll  find  him  for  voii,"  naid  IU*ck,  not  aoixT  to  dia- 
|>lny  tK'fore  her  country  ac<|uaintanc(*  the  familiar  trrma  the 
iit«MNl  <»n  with  the  great  Mr.  Maitlaml. 

With  what  a  frank  conlialitv  difl  he  dhake  the  oM  aail«ir*« 
hand,  :ind  lt«>w  naturally  rainc  that  lau^li  aN»ut  n<»tliing.  **t 
•toiiirthiii;!  vrrv  dime  to  notliini;,  tliat  timhani  naid.  in  allu* 
rti'in  to  llh*  warm  «juartrrH  thry  found  tln'ni«»<*lv«»^  in  **Surh 
Madfira!  "  w!ii»»|H'r*il  Uw  "anil  houu*  old  ^»l  rlarvt.  Ily  tl»r 
wav.  v«»u  fop^iii  your  pnMni«»o  to  ta**!**  mini*.'* 

"I'll    till    voii  how  that  <K^Mirrol    wh«'ii    wo  *vr    a  ouiri 

•  a 

moment  ti»'^»llM'r/*  j*aid  Maitland.  in  a  t«»n«-  of  %\u'U  i^-i.f • 
<l<>htial  nK-anifi;;  tliat  tin*  old  man  wa«»  rra'»«»uit'*l  at  on*v. 
"I  *v«*  a  l:«mm|  dral  to  nav  to  voti ;  liiit  Wi*  Ml  ha\i*  a  momini: 
t«n!«*lh«T.  Vou  knom- i-v«TV  om*  Imti*?  Who  if»  tliat  with  ail 
thr  UHilaU  ou  hi**  mat?** 

*MMn«Tal  Carnwpitli:  and  that  old  woman  with  the  blot 
turhan  i^  hirtwifi';  and  XUvm*  art'  tlu*  <trim«b\f»;  atnl  Itet 
nhoft   man  with  thr  hald  h<'a«l  in  llohnoii  of  Nam>«  Ilaok* 

and  the  v:*MMl.l«M>kin^  girl  thvie  i;*  hi^  nii'i'r,  —  aiKl  lielrr** 

^»» 
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don't  mean  very  well  by  a  man,  never  abuse  him,  since, 
after  that,  all  yomr  judgments  of  him  become  suspect. 
Remember  that  where  you  praise  you  can  detract ;  nobody 
has  snch  unlimited  opportunities  to  poison  as  the  doctor. 
There,  now,  —  there  's  a  bit  of  Machiavelism  to  think  over 
as  you  dress  for  dinner,  and  I  see  it 's  almost  time  to 
do  so." 
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delt(;hUHl«  my  ilemr  Commodore,  —  delightoil  In  rpfmdlatr 
tbt*  ilaiiilyitfm  and  enji>y  the  claret  at  the  same  timr.** 

"^Thcy  tvll  me  it  *8  vulvar  and  old-faahi<m«^,  ainl  I  dcio't 
know  what  el«e,  to  take  wine  with  a  man,**  reaumcd  the  old 
aailon  encouraged  by  hia  sucoeaa  to  enga^^e  a  widft 
attention. 

**1  only  ohJei*t  to  the  cuatom  when  prartiMNl  at  a  n>jal 
table/*  Mid  Maitland«  *'and  where  it  obli^ea  you  U»  ri»r  and 
drink  your  wine  utaudin^."  As  aome  of  the  com|Miny  wnv 
frank  enough  to  own  that  they  heard  of  the  eliqurttc  fur 
the  flmt  time,  and  othem,  who  affected  to  be  convermant  with 
it«  infceniounly  ahn>ude<l  their  ignorance,  tlie  c«>uvrr»atioQ 
tume<l  uiKm  tlR*  varioua  traita  which  characttTue  diffcmit 
courtlv  circlea;  and  it  waa  a  theme  Maitland  knew  bow  u» 
make  aniUHin^,  —  not  vain^loriouitly  diaplayint;  hiuiarlf  aa  a 
foregnrtind  fipin*,  or  t*vt*n  detailing  the  ex|N*rion«v«  aa  hia 
own,  but  relating  hirt  ani*<*«lotea  with  all  the  moili'rtt  dtftklrocr 
of  one  who  wan  giving  hia  knowltnlge  at  aMN»ii«l-tiaiiil. 

The  old  <»envnil  wan  alone  able  Ut  cap  iit(»ri«-ii  with  Mait- 
land on  thia  thi*nu%  antl  told  with  aome  uuMto  an  ii»«'i<lrnt 
of  hi«  flmt  es|>ertenc«ii  at  LiaUm.  **\Vo  hail/'  iiai*!  hr. 
"a  young  attach^  to  our  I^egation  tliere;  I  am  talking  of. 
I  regn*t  to  aay,  aliiiont  fifty  yearn  agi>.  Iff*  wa»  a  vrrr 
g<Nnl-|iMikiiijr  younir  ffllow,  quiu*  fn'f»h  fmui  Kn;:Iaii.|.  ikiA 
not  v<ry  U*tiil*  I  U'lii'vo,  from  Kton.  In  |ka»iinv:  ilir«««>i;fj 
the  CP»wd  <»f  the  ball-nNini,  a  lotm  iitn'ani«*r  i^f  Ui*«-  «litoh 
on«'  of  til*-  l*riiK*«-!«t«4*rt  wore  in  her  hair  raiiirht  in  tin-  Attar(^'« 
epaul«*ttr.  Ili'  tri«il  In  vain  to  extrioatr  hiiii«ii  If.  Nut.  frit 
um  t'l  ti-nr  thr  Intv,  lio  wan  oMii;iil  to  fi»!I<i«i  x\iv  Infar.tA 
aUiut,  hirt  ri>iifu«»i«»ii  nmkinL!  hi^  vlfintn  imlv  thf  iifn  S- •;•* 
lt•^H.  •  WIh'H*  arr  yi»«  iioirii;,  i»ir?  What  .!«.  \*h\  ii  .  a?.  '  \ 
thiH  |HTHiMtrn<v?  *  afikiil  n  (M»ur-fa<*«il  nM  ln«l\-«'f:."t  •••.  »• 
•ilii*  |Nn*rivr«l  him  utill  aft«*r  thrtn.  *  I  niti  :it*»i  !ii^l  :-  !«r 
UitVHl  lli:^hnrH«,'  Haid  he«  in  bri»ki*n  Fninh.  *  nit-l  1  «.i:.ii->t 

m 

U'SkT  iiiv*<-lf  awav.*  'i'hr  Infanta  turn*'i|  ni.l  ••riri'-l  a!  hiir. 
and  thru  in*ttnntly  bur«t  mtt  a-lAiiu'tnnj.  t  'it  ««i  g«a«i- 
hiini«iri-i|Iv  withaK  ah-l  mith  MUch  an  I'M'h  ht  f-'r;:tvriir«a« 
that  thf  <liifiiiia  UraiiH-  alarniril,  n'|Mitt«<«l  th«'  it.«-i.|fiit  ti»tbr 
(^•ii-«-n.  atiil  tilt'  iirxt  ni<»riiin^  «Mir  y>MHi:/  «*'>iiiitr\man  g«»l 
hifi  «*:il('r!i   t<>   lra\<'    I.i^ImiIi   at   oiki-.'* 


i)k>».^a- 


While  the  eompaoj  ecwninqited  on  tbe  iDcidait,  the  oM 
Generml  aigiied  Bonomfiill j,  —  orcr  the  loog  pMSL  peiteps. 
—  and  then  said,  *^He  did  not  alvmjs  get  out  <tf  his  eotJA- 
glements  so  essflj.** 

'*Toa  knew  him,  then?"  naked  some  one. 

'^Slightly;  but  I  served  for  many  jeaxs  with  his  brother, 
Wat  Bntler,  as  good  a  soldier  as  erer  woie  the  ckrth.** 

^*  Are  joa  aware  that  his  widow  and  son  are  in  this  neigh- 
borhood?** asked  Mrs.  Tisffoid. 

**No;  bat  it  wo«iki  give  me  great  pleasore  to  see  them. 
Wat  and  I  were  in  the  same  regiment  in  India.  I  com- 
manded the  ccnnpanj  when  he  joined  as.  And  how  did  he 
leave  them?" 

^^On  short  rations,"  broke  in  cAd  Graham.  ^^Indeed,  if 
(t  was  n't  for  Ljle  Abbey,  I  sospect  very  hard  op  at  times." 

^^Nothing  of  the  kind.  Commodore,"  broke  in  Mrs. 
Trafford.  ^^Yoo  have  been  quite  misinformed.  Mrs.  Bat* 
ler  is,  withoat  affloence,  perfectly  independent;  and  more  so 
even  in  spirit  than  in  fortune." 

A  very  significant  smile  from  Maitland  seemed  to  say  that 
he  recognized  and  enjoyed  her  generoos  advocacy  of  her 
friend. 

^^ Perhaps  you  could  do  something,  General,  for  his  son?  " 
cried  Mrs.  Maxwell. 

"What  sort  of  a  lad  is  be?" 

"Don't  ask  me,  for  I  don't  like  him;  and  don't  ask  my 
sisters,  for  they  like  bim  too  well/'  said  Mark. 

Have  you  met  him,  Mr.  Maitland?"  asked  the  General. 
Yes,  but  passingly.  I  was  struck,  however,  by  his  good 
looks  and  manly  bearing.  The  country  rings  with  stories 
of  his  courage  and  intrepidity." 

"And  they  are  all  true,"  said  Isabella  Lyle.  *'He  is  the 
best  and  bravest  creature  breathing." 

"There's  praise, — that's  what  I  call  real  praise,"  sai«l 
the  General.  "I'll  certainly  go  over  and  see  him  after 
that" 

"I'll  do  better,  General,"  said  Mrs.  Maxwell;  "I  '11  send 
over  and  ask  him  here  to-morrow.     Why  do  you  shake  your 
head,  Bella?     He  '11  not  come?  " 
No,"  said  she,  calmly. 
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44 


44 


210  TONY  BUTLER. 


"  Not  if  you  and  Alice  were  to  back  my  request?  " 

"I  fear  not,"  said  Alice.  "He  has  estranged  himself  of 
late  from  every  one;  he  has  not  been  even  once  to  see  us 
since  he  came  back  from  England." 

"Then  Mark  will  go  and  fetch  him  for  us,"  said  Mrs. 
Maxwell,  the  most  unobservant  of  all  old  ladies. 

"Not  I,  madam;  nor  would  that  be  the  way  to  secure 
him." 

"Well,  have  him  we  must,"  said  Mrs.  Maxwell;  while 
she  added  in  a  whisper  to  Mrs.  Trafford,  "It  would  never 
do  to  lose  the  poor  boy  such  a  chance." 

"  Beck  says,  if  some  one  will  drive  her  over  to  the  Cause- 
way," cried  the  Commodore,  "she'll  vouch  for  success, 
and  bring  young  Tony  back  with  her." 

"Mr.  Maitland  offers  himself,"  said  Alice,  whose  eyes 
sparkled  with  fun,  while  her  lips  showed  no  trace  of  a 
smile. 

"Take  the  phaeton,  then,"  said  Mrs.  Maxwell;  "only 
there  will  be  no  place  for  young  Butler;  but  take  a  britscha, 
and  order  post-horses  at  Greme's  Mill."  And  now  a  sharp 
discussion  ensued  which  road  was  the  shorter,  and  whether 
the  long  hill  or  the  "new  cut"  was  the  more  severe  on  the 
cattle. 

"This  was  most  unfair  of  you,"  said  Maitland  to  Mrs. 
Trafford,  as  they  rose  from  the  table;  "but  it  shall  not 
succeed." 

"How  will  you  prevent  it?"  said  she,  laughing.  "What 
can  you  do  ?  " 

"Rather  than  go  I  *d  say  anything." 

"As  how,  for  instance?" 

He  leaned  forward  and  whispered  a  few  words  in  her  ear, 
and  suddenly  her  face  became  scarlet,  her  eyes  flashed  pas- 
sionately, as  she  said,  "This  passes  the  limit  of  jest,  Mr. 
Maitland." 

"Not  more  than  the  other  would  pass  the  limit  of 
patience,"  said  he;  and  now,  instead  of  entering  the 
drawing-room,  he  turned  short  round  and  sought  his  own 
room. 


CHAPTER  XXm. 

THE   FIBdT    NIGHT  AT  TILNET. 

Maitland  was  not  in  the  best  of  tempers  when  he  retired 
to  his  room.  Whatever  the  words  he  had  whispered  in 
Alice's  ear,  —  and  this  history  will  not  record  them,  —  they 
were  a  failure.  They  were  even  worse  than  a  failure,  for 
they  produced  an  effect  directly  the  opposite  to  that 
intended. 

"Have  I  gone  too  fast?"  muttered  he;  ''have  I  deceived 
myself?  She  certainly  understood  me  well  in  what  I  said 
yesterday.  She,  if  anything,  gave  me  a  sort  of  encourage- 
ment to  speak.  She  drew  away  her  hand,  it  is  true,  but 
without  any  show  of  resentment  or  anger;  a  sort  of  protest, 
rather,  that  implied,  *  We  have  not  yet  come  to  this.  *  These 
home-bred  women  are  hard  riddles  to  read.  Had  she  been 
French,  Spanish,  or  Italian,  —  ay,  or  even  one  of  our  own, 
long  conversant  with  the  world  of  Europe,  —  I  never  should 
have  blundered."  Such  thoughts  as  these  he  now  threw 
on  paper,  in  a  letter  to  his  friend  Caffarelli. 

"What  a  fiasco  I  have  made.  Carlo  mioy**  said  he,  "and 
all  from  not  understanding  the  nature  of  these  creatures, 
who  have  never  seen  a  sunset  south  of  the  Alps.  I  know  how 
little  sympathy  any  fellow  meets  with  from  you,  if  he  be 
only  unlucky.  I  have  your  face  before  me,  —  your  eyebrows 
on  the  top  of  your  forehead,  and  your  nether  lip  quivering 
with  malicious  drollery,  as  you  cry  out,  *  Ma  perche  ? 
perehe?  perche?'  And  I'll  tell  you  why:  because  I  be- 
lieved that  she  had  hauled  down  her  colors,  and  there  was 
no  need  to  continue  firing. 

"Of  course  you '11  say,  ^  Meno  male^'  resume  the  action. 
But  it  won't  do.  Signer  Conte,  it  won't  do.  She  is  not  like 
one  of  your  hardened  coquettes  on  the  banks  of  the  Arno  or 
the  slopes  of  Castellamare,  who  think  no  more  of  a  decla- 
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ration  of  love  than  an  invitation  to  <linnrr:  oor  hava  tbe 
bli^htcKt  ilitllculty  in  making  the  aame  excuM  to  ritbrr,  — a 
|ire-t*n^agt*iuvnt  She  ia  KngliHk,  or  worae  again,  far  wurar, 
—  Irinh. 

**I  M  givt*  —  I  don't  know  what  I  would  n't  givr  —  that  1 
nmltl  rv<*all  that  stupid  HiMfiTh.  I  dfrlare  1  think  it  i«  thi» 
fearful  language  hait  done  it  all.  One*  can  im  nuirr  riu|ik»y 
till*  Anglo-Saxon  tongue  for  a  matter  of  delicate  trvatUN>nt, 
than  one  i*ould  |)aint  a  miniature  with  a  hearth- l>ni«b. 
What  a  pleonant  coinage  f(»r  caj(»lery  are  the  lii|uid  lir*  of 
the  Hweet  S«)Uth,  where  you  can  liiip  du|ilicity.  aD%l  •crm 
never  to  hurt  the  I>t*4*al4»gue.'* 

Am  he  hail  written  ho  far,  o  noii»v  HummonA  at  hi*  cl«ii«r 
anuiiMMl  him;  while  the  ohi  ComuKMlore'i*  vniiv  calU^il  «iut, 
**Maitland!  Maitland!  1  want  o  Wf»nl  with  v<»u.'*  MaitUDd 
oiK*ni-t|  the  d«Nir,  and  without  itiM'akin;;,  returnt^l  t«i  tlir  f:rr. 
standing  with  his  back  to  it,  and  htn  liandn  i*areleii«ly  pturk 
in  hi»  iNK'ketH. 

**!  tliiMii!ht  1  'd  c«>nie  over  and  have  a  ciizar  with  y<>u  lirrr. 
and  a  iflaHi*  of  hrandv-and- water,**  unid  (irahani.  **Tlie\  *rr 
hnni  at  it  yonder,  with  harfi  anil  pinno.  and,  except  b«»U* 
Htoning  a  d<*ck,  I  fh>n*t  know  itK  efpial." 

•'I'm  the  mi»n»  imrrv  f«»r  v«»ur  mi»»f«»rtunr,  (*iimm'«i!i*f«-. 

*  • 

that   I  mil  uii:ilii«*  tf>  nlleviate  it.      I  'iii  ilfrp  in  cNifT«-»|»<ii>l 

«ii(v  jiiHt  now,  AH  you  MH'  thrre.  anil  h.*i\e  a  i|uaiititv  n)«>n 

tit  d«»  U'fiirr  iHiliinit'.** 

••INit   it  a-^id*',  put   it  ttHJde;  never  writi*  f»y  rantllr'i.**.! 

It  riiiif*  thi>  i-vi>^;  and  vtiun*  an*  iM>t  mi  viMini:  an  thr\  «<r« 

till  \i:ir!i  a'j«'. " 

*•*!  In-  i»l»-«T\:ifinii  JM  iiiiilfiiinMr.**  ••nid  Mnitlanil.  PtifTx 
"  Y«»u 'n*  Hix-Miid-tliirtv '  wrlK  f'\t-niid-tliirlv.  I  t.ikr  r." 
''I  'in  n**li:iinid  to  ^av  I  canin»t  ••ali^fv  \t»ur  rijri«»*it\  ••n 

*••  n:itiir»I  a  *ii!»j«*<*t  of  in'iniry.** 

"S:illv  h:i\m  fortv,"  Haid  In*,  in  a  whi^iHT,  a«  th«*n;:Ji  tJ»^ 

r»rii:iik    r«*«|iiin'«l    riiiiti«iii.      "Ihr    ii«"ti«»ii   in    that  yt»n    d}^ 

v>iiir  nhi^kifi*;   l>ut   llick'n   idt-a  i-  that   \**\i  \***k  o!i|rr  than 

\"ii  ar«".** 

•*I  *<  ari'rlv  kntiw  tii  w}»irli  t»f  tin-  v«»iiii;»  laili«*«  I  ow^  mx 
.  •  . 

df«  I-*  r  nt*kri«ii«l«<«I<^'nti  lit**.'*  *^:\u\  Mnitlafi-l.  Utwins- 

"You're  a  favorite  with  N*tli;  anil  if  it  tunl  n't  t^ro  fuC 
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the  very  decided  preference  you  showed,  I  tell  you  frankly 
they  'd  have  been  tearing  caps  about  you  ere  this/' 

^'ThiB  flattery  overwhelms  me;  and  all  the  more  that  it  \h 
quite  unexpected.'' 

"None  of  your  mock  modesty  with  me,  you  dogi  *'  cried 
the  Commodore,  with  a  chuckling  laugh.  "No  fellow  ha^l 
ever  any  success  of  that  kind  that  he  did  n't  know  it;  and, 
upon  my  life,  I  believe  the  very  conceit  it  breeds  goes  half- 
way with  women." 

"It  is  DO  smaU  prize  to  learn  the  experiences  of  a  man 
like  yourself  on  soch  a  theme.'* 

''Well,  I  '11  not  deny  iu"  said  be,  with  a  short  sigh.  "I 
had  my  share — some  would  say  a  little  more  than  my  nhare 
—  of  thai  sort  of  thing.  You'll  not  belie%'e  it,  perhap*, 
bat  I  waa  a  devilish  good*looking  fellow  whcm  1  wa«  — 
let  me  see — about  six  or  eight  years  younger  thafi  you 


arc  now." 


4k' 
44' 


I  am  prepared  to  credit  it."  said  JCaitland.  dryly. 
'Tbeie  was  no  make-up  abo^it  mu,  —  no  laeriuerii^  no 
paint,  DopiMing;  ali  iiooest  msABC^m^  ffr>n  k^  t^/taffra^L 
I  was  n't  talL  it 's  trae.     I  Dever,  witb  asy  btaft  Ittdb  ^m^ 
passed  Ave  feet  srreE.  acid  a  Lalf." 

"The  heigiit  of  Jsliu  C«tf.*.*  ttyi  Xaitla»L  4»lauy. 

"I  know  B0Cbias  msxj^  Ji^iz»  Cmmu:,  Ua  ilL  mj  t!m^ 
it  was  a  pood  htistz  ':?  a  ui>^  hs.  *m  <4i4  jru^^^fnur  ^JK 
w\Men\hgjmew^  VL'^y'Aimti^^iaA'i^^m^  ft 

doo't  ntaner  »>  aoRi  vj^  ff  ^rr^rr  tiSJrm  m  i^  Wi 
was  as  taQ  a*  vnwz^iiil.     Via::>  ^ 'ziat  ji^  ittfur^'* 


-No:  rt*  V»i-r.^ 

"Why.  wias  f»:r:  \t  4r, .»n.ii»!i  :♦.  j-^  «i9«fitt  liv 
all  tbue  eoaf':ant:»»«i  «i  r:^'  J  u--^  '^artftiut  ao^  td  Anm? 
vile  eooifiriazu^  :iir  'ju*y^^  —  T'lar  'u^  ^^raU^  Ca^SMhal^  .^^ 
and.  br  J-vr*:,  x  vn^  im'^  iiu:  uv  uimTiJicm^  fe  IMk 
foartbs  c^  a  V.«rut  ;^  -Ki-^mx   '.nxu\r  w  \frxig^  iM«dk4IM 

you  IB  SQUtt  iiusrj  r    ^lar  xm    :»n»ra  ^ti^rr;  m 

aaL  aad  fs  3nuc  1^  ^^t^  ^u^tt^Jtu^^  -^va.  ^^  riti^^rufllfrlMr 

31  X.  ' 


214  TtWV  BUTLER 

*M  never  drink  wine,  exot*i>t  at  my  dinner, "*  wm  the  cM 
and  nieaKureil  reply. 

"  Voii  *II  iHime  to  it  later  on,  —  you  *ll  come  to  it  later  cmj,"* 
Haid  the  (NmimiHlons  with  a  chuekle,  "when   vou  'II  n€>t  \^ 

m 

ean'ful  aUmt  tlie  color  of  V(»ur  n<Me  or  the  width  of  viur 
wai)4t(*oat.  There  'a  a  deal  of  vanity  wra|>|H*«l  up  in  al«trini* 
oiirtUfHH,  and  a  deal  <»f  vt*xatii»n  of  apirit  to^i."  An<l  hr 
lau^luHl  at  hia  own  drollery  till  hia  eyt*«  ran  ovrr.  **Viki  *rr 
p*ayin^  to  yi»unM*lf,  Maitland,  *  What  a  (|iiit*r  «dd  covr  that 
!•«!  '  —  ain*t  vou?  Out  with  it,  man!  I'm  thr  l«rat* 
t«*ni|H*rtHl  ffllow  that  evrr  )iri*atht*«l,  —  with  tin*  mm  I  likr. 
mind  vt>u;  nt>t  with  evrrv  oiu*.  Nti«  n«»;  old  ii.  t;..  a* 
thev  umhI  to  call  me  cm  Inianl  the  *  IlannilmU'  in  an  ui:W 
(Taft  if  you  Umnl  him  (»n  tlu*  wn»n^  (piartfr.  I  d«»n*t  kiH>w 
hiiw  it  would  l»e  now,  with  all  th<*  nrw-fan};le<l  tai^kle;  ^mt 
in  tiM*  old  davrt  of  tlint-l<M*k}4  and  wide  N»n*a  I  waa  a  dcmil 
iiliot.     1  *ve  hrani  you  4*an  do  t«omethin^  that  way?  ** 

••A  littlf,"  Haidhf,  dryly. 

**Kv4*ry  urntleman  (»u^ht;  I've  alwaya  maintaineil  it;  at 
l»«N»r  lild  ]l4»w<'i«  uihmI  to  Hay,  *  With  a  r»tn>n^  h«*ai|  f<»r  futrt, 
and  a  iit4*ady  hand  for  a  pintol,  a  man  may  ^o  a  lon^  way  lo 
thin  witrhl.'  Thens  I  think  it  *i«  ViMir  turn  now  at  the  |Nimp. 
I've  ha<l  all  the  talk  to  niVM'lf  r*iiMV  I  rame  in:  an«l  thr 
iii'»<4t  v<»u 'vf  tlonc  hart  \*%-vu  to  ^runt  out  *Ind<*««il!*  i»f 
•  i:r:iirv!*" 

'*!  U:\\v  li*4t«*nnl,  (*<»inin«Nlon», — li«iteni'«I  m^xt  attrn- 
t:\rlv.  It  Uii^  Urn  inv  i;i«-:it  privih*;;*'  v*  havi-  In^anl  \.»«f 
MtiiniiinH  «»ii  thnt'  niont  iritrir^tiii'^  t<>pi<*<*,  —  «i«»rni'fi.  atnl 
Willi*.  :iiid  t!H'dii«'l;  nn<l,  I  nH'^mr  \i»u,  ni>t  tiniipifitaMv.** 

'•|  'ill  in»t  M'lHii,  iii»t  a  I'll  run  «»fT  niv  wind,  ft»r  all  tl,at, 
if  I  M.-f^ti't  •*.»  iliv;  !iiit  iiiv  ni<»uth  if*  like  a  liini-^urT>«  r'« 
li:it.  WiMiM  \.»ii  ju'^t  t««in»h  tliat  Ih'11  and  «»nl«'r  a  htt'.r 
*lnTrv  or  Mii'liiia?  Y<»u  tl«»n*i  ntH-rn  to  ktiMW  thr  «av«<»f 
iijf  !mhi«m'  lirM' ;  Imt  rvrry  om*  *\*h^  rxartlv  a^  In*  pU-a<M«.** 

**I  li:i\«*  :i  fiiitit  inkliti;:  <»f  till  prartii'v,"  fk.iid  MaitlaOiL 
XK\\U  a  v«-rv  p«'«uliar  Miiilr. 

*'Wli:it  '»  tin-  innttiT  witli  v«»»i  tlii*  vvrniii::'  V<»u*rr  not 
!iki-  \>>iir-«'lf  t>ii<-  l*it.  N«»  lift,  till  ntiiriintiitn  aUnit  too. 
Kiiij  :i;;:iiii;  pull  it  ritp'tij.  Ttji-n .  th<*\  *11  In-ar  thaU  I 
h« •!'<',"  CI iol  hf,  an.  iiiipulicnt  at  Maitlaml'a  imlolcoccw  h0 
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gave  BQch  a  jerk  to  the  bell-rope  that  it  came  awa;  from  the 
wire. 

"I  did  n't  exactly  come  in  here  for  a  gossip,"  said  the 
Commodore,  aa  he  resumed  his  seat  "I  wanted  to  have  a 
little  serious  talk  with  you,  and  perhaps  you  are  impatient 
that  I  have  n't  begun  it,  eh?  " 

"It  would  be  unpardonable  to  feel  impatience  in  such 
company,"  said  Haitlaud,  with  a  bow. 

'^Yes,  yes;  I  know  all  that  That's  what  Yankees  call 
soft  sawder;  but  I  'm  too  old  a  bird.  Master  Uaitland,  to 
be  caught  with  cbaO,  and  I  think  as  clever  a  fellow  as  you 
are  might  suspect  as  mneh." 

"Y'ou  are  very  unjust  to  both  of  us  if  you  imply  that  I 
have  not  a  high  opinion  of  your  acnteness." 

"I  don't  want  to  be  thought  acnte,  sir;  1  am  not  a  law- 
yer, nor  a  lawyer's  clerk,  —  I  'm  a  sailor." 

"And  a  very  distinguished  sailor." 

"That 's  as  it  may  be.  They  passed  me  over  about  the 
good-service  pension,  and  kept '  backing  and  filling '  about 
that  coast-guard  appointment  till  I  lost  temper  and  told 
them  to  give  it  to  the  devil,  for  be  had  never  been  oot  of  the 
Admiralty  since  I  remembered  it;  and  I  said, '  Gazette  bim 
at  once,  and  don't  let  him  say.  Von  're  forgetting  an  old 
friend  and  auppvrter."' 

"Did  yon  write  that?" 

"Beck  did.  and  I  signed  it;  for  I  've  got  the  gout  or  tbe 
rheumatism  in  these  knuckles  that  makes  writing  tongh  work 
for  me,  and  toother  tor  the  man  it 's  meant  for.  Wbat  aer- 
vanta  they  are  in  this  booae!  —  no  answer  to  the  bdL" 

'*  And  what  reply  did  they  make  yoa?"  m 

"They  shoved  me  on  :]..:  r-'Ir-]  "-!:  :.    " 
retaiT.  said,  '  I  had  t«  .-■;-■-  ^  ;.    j  ■ 

woold  certainly  have  fr-^r «  y-^r  zs^rw-  ■  ■^  •-.■  Ni-  t  f,!»i." 
—  a  thing  I  defy  Ihem  to  do;  a  thine  the  (^q«mi  cnoMii'l 
do!" 

"Will  TOO  try  ooe  of  theac  • "  «aid  Haitlaad.  o 
cigar-case;  *'tbe«e  are  stroniKT  tlaui  tiw  fttle  a 

"No;  I  can't  smc^  vitboot  yjimethiiig  lo  dfial^i| 
foresee  I  shall  not  fasvt  here." 

"I  deplore  my  inlMMpitality." 
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''InbcMpitality!  wby,  you  hftve  DOthin^  to  mv  t<»  it.  It 
U  old  motbiT  Maxw4*ll  receives  im  all  here.  Yi>u  rmn  l« 
Deitber  hoHpitahle  nor  iDbo«pitable,  ao  far  an  I  iirr«  rxcrpi- 
iiig,  |>erba|M,  letting;  iiic  aee  a  little  more  of  tiwt  firr  iImo 
you  bave  cloue  bitlierto,  |>eacocklDg  out  tbe  tail  of  ymif 
ilreMiing-gowii  In  fn>nt  of  me.'* 

*'l^y  draw  cl<NM*r/*  aaiil  Maitlaml«  niovtug  li>  onr  »i«lr, 
**niake  youmelf  |K*rfe(*tly  at  bome  berv." 

**8o  I  uhihI  to  lie,  acorea  of  tiiuea.  In  tlien*-  vrrv  rvumia. 
It  'a  more  tban  five-autl-twenty  yearn  that  I  ever  occu|itnl 
any  otbera." 

**I  was  tbinking  of  going  Imck  to  tbe  drawing*rtioiu  f«ir  a 
cup  of  tea  Ivefon*  I  rcHunied  my  work  ben*.'* 

**Tea!  dt>ii*t  dentntv  your  atoniarb  witb  tea.  Itrt  a  liltir 
gin,  —  tbey 'w  Wf>nderful  gin  lH*re;  I  takr  a  gla*»  nf  it 
every  nigbt.  lU*i*k  mixea  it,  and  puta  a  aprig  nf.  imK  mint, 
but  marjoram,  I  tbink  tbey  call  it.  I  *ll  make  brr  nut  a 
brew  for  you;  and,  by  tbe  way,  tbat  bringa  me  U»  wbat  I 
came  aliout/' 

**  Waa  it  to  recommend  me  to  take  gin?  '*  aakeil  MaitlaiKl. 
witb  a  well-aaHunieil  innocence. 

**No,  air;  n<>t  to  recfunmend  you  to  take  gin.**  ami<l  tUr 
old  (\>mm(Mlon*«  att*mlv.  **l  told  vou  wben  1  camr  lu  thai 
I  liiu!  <Niiiir  on  an  errand  of  Houie  iiii|M>rtaniv." 

"If  ytMi  did.  it  baM  em*ii|M*«l  me.** 

**Wfll.  ynii  H)ia'n*t  eMra|N'  me;  tlint  *ii  all.'* 

*M  U**\H'  I  nuHiindoratantl  you.  I  tnii«l  tdiirerv1\  that  It  i« 
t<i  tlie  drviirrii«  of  vouf  tbnmt  and  tbe  atate  of  \.*ur  x**\.*.  • 
that  I  muf*t  iittriKiite  tbiH  fttH^H*b.  Will  vou  do  nu-  tii«  \r:\ 
i;ri*at  favor  U*  n-rall  it?*' 

Tbe  old  riinii  fidi;rt«*<|  in  biH  rbair,  biittoiufl  |ii»  <N.at.  »;  i 
iinbuttoiiiHl  it.  aikI  then  bltirteil  out  in  nn  al>ni|*t  «|>.i*iif*l:< 
wav,  "All  riirht,  —  I  didn't  me.nn  i»ffence —  I  ini«-iMlt^l  t  • 
i*ny  tbat  ai«  wi*  wm*  hert*  now  —  tbat  ai«  wr  had  tLii»  o^j^t- 
tunity  of  explainitp,:  MurnelveH  —  '* 

••That'll  ipiitr  taiiilU'ient,  ('omm«w!on».  I  a«»k  f«»r  n«*tbtnic 
U'Votid  voiir  Hiini>}«'  amiurance  that  iiothiir^  ofTi*n«i\r  waa 
intrntb*d." 

••  I  '11  U*  haii'jrd  if  I  ever  nnfTen»<l  a**  mii«'h  fn»m  tbiral 
in   all   my   lifr.     I    iiaii   eighteen  dayn  on   a  i:\\\  of   water 
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a  day  in  the  tropics,  and  didn't  feel  it  worse  than  this. 
I  most  drink  some  of  that  stufif,  if  I  die  for  it.  Which 
18  the  least  nauseous?" 

^^  I  think  you  '11  find  the  Vichy  pleasant ;  there  is  a  little 
fixed  air  in  it,  too." 

^^  I  wish  there  was  a  little  cognac  in  it.  Ugh !  it 's  detest- 
able !  Let 's  try  the  other.  Worse  I  I  vow  and  declare  — 
worse !  Weil,  Maitland,  whatever  be  your  skill  in  other  mat- 
ters, I  '11  be  shot  if  I  '11  back  you  for  your  taste  in  liquors." 

Maitland  smiled,  and  was  silent. 

**I  shall  have  a  fever  —  I  know  I  shall  —  if  I  don't  take 
something.  There 's  a  singing  in  my  head  now  like  a  chime 
of  bells,  and  the  back  of  my  throat  feels  like  a  coal-bunker 
in  one  of  those  vile  steamers.  How  you  stand  it  I  don't 
know;  but  to  be  sure  you've  not  been  talking  as  I  have." 
The  old  Commodore  rose,  but  when  he  reached  the  door, 
seemed  suddenly  to  have  remembered  something;  for  he 
placed  his  hand  to  his  forehead,  and  said,  ^^  What  a  brain 
1  have !  here  was  I  walking  away  without  ever  so  much  as 
saying  one  word  about  it." 

"  Could  we  defer  it  till  to-morrow,  my  dear  Commodore?  " 
said  Maitland,  coaxingiy.  ^^  I  have  not  the  slightest  notion 
what  it  is,  but  surely  we  could  talk  it  over  after  breakfast." 

**  But  you  '11  be  off  by  that  time.  Beck  said  that  there 
would  be  no  use  starting  later  than  seven  o'clock." 

**Oflf!  and  where  to?" 

"  To  the  Burnside,  —  to  the  widow  Butler's,  —  where 
else !   You  heard  it  all  arranged  at  dinner,  did  n't  you  ?  " 

*'  I  heard  something  suggested  laughingly  and  lightly, 
but  nothing  serious,  far  less  settled  positively." 

'*  Will  you  please  to  tell  me,  sir,  how  much  of  your  life 
is  serious,  and  how  much  is  to  be  accepted  as  levity?  for 
I  suppose  the  inquiry  I  have  to  make  of  you  amounts 
just  to  that,  and  no  more." 

*' Commodore  Graham,  it  would  distress  me  much  if  I 
were  to  misunderstand  you  once  again  to-niji^ht,  and  you 
will  oblige  me  deeply  if  you  will  put  any  question  you 
expect  me  to  answer  in  its  very  simplest  form." 

''That  I  will,  sir;  that  I  will!  Now  then,  what  are 
your  intentions  ?  " 
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"  What  are  my  iDtentions?  " 

*' Yes,  sir, — exactly  bo;   what  are  your  IntentioDs?" 

^^  I  declare  I  have  bo  many,  on  sach  varied  Bubjects,  and 
of  Buch  different  hucB,  that  it  would  be  a  Bore  infliction  on 
your  patience  were  I  only  to  open  the  budget;  and  as  to 
either  of  ub  exhausting  it,  it  is  totally  out  of  the  question. 
Take  your  chance  of  a  subject,  then,  and  I  '11  do  my  best 
to  enlighten  you." 

^^This  is  fencing,  sir;   and  it  doesn't  suit  me?" 

"If  you  knew  how  very  little  the  whole  conversation 
suits  mey  you  'd  not  undervalue  my  patience." 

"  I  ask  you  once  again,  what  are  your  intentions  as 
regards  my  youngest  daughter.  Miss  Rebecca  Graham! 
That's  plain  speaking,  I  believe." 

"Nothing  plainer;  and  my  reply  shall  be  equally  so.  I 
have  none,  —  none  whatever." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say  you  never  paid  her  any  particular 
attentions  ?  " 

"  Never." 

"That  you  never  took  long  walks  with  her  when  at 
Lyle  Abbey,  quite  alone  and  unaccompanied?" 

"  We  walked  together  repeatedly.  I  am  not  so  ungrate- 
ful as  to  forget  her  charming  companionship." 

"Confound  your  gratitude,  sir!  it's  not  that  I'm  talk- 
ing of.  You  made  advances.  You  —  you  told  her  —  you 
said  —  in  fact,  you  made  her  believe  —  ay,  and  you  made 
me  believe  —  that  you  meant  to  ask  her  to  marry  you." 

"  Impossible !  "   said  Maitland ;    "  impossible !  " 

"And  why  impossible?  Is  it  that  our  respective  con- 
ditions are  such  as  to  make  the  matter  impossible?" 

"I  never  thought  of  such  an  impertinence.  Commodore. 
When  I  said  impossible,  it  was  entirely  with  respect  to 
the  construction  that  could  be  placed  on  all  my  intercourse 
with  Miss  Graham." 

"  And  did  n't  I  go  up  to  your  room  on  the  morning  I 
left,  and  ask  you  to  come  over  to  Port-Graham  and  talk 
the  matter  over  with  me?" 

"  You  invited  me  to  your  house,  but  I  had  not  the  faint- 
est notion  that  it  was  to  this  end.  Don't  shake  your  head 
as  if  you  doubted  me;   I  pledge  you  my  word  on  it." 
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**How  often  have  you  done  this  sort  of  thing?  for  no 
fellow  is  as  cool  as  you  are  that's  not  an  old  hand  at 
it." 

'*  I  can  forgive  a  good  deal  —  " 

'*  Forgive !  1  should  think  you  could  forgive  the  i)co|)lu 
yoa've  injured.  The  question  is,  can  /  forgive?  Yes,  iiir, 
can  /  forgive?" 

**  I  declare  it  never  occurred  to  me  to  inquire." 

"  That 's  enough,  —  quite  enough ;  you  shall  hear  from  mo. 
It  may  take  me  twenty-four  hours  to  find  a  friend ;  but  liefore 
this  time  to-morrow  evening,  sir,  I'll  have  him." 

Maitland  shrugged  his  shoulders  carelessly,  and  said,  **  As 
yoo  please,  sir." 

*^  It  shall  be  as  I  please,  sir ;  1 11  take  care  of  that.  Ari; 
Toa  able  to  say  at  present  to  whom  my  frieod  can  a/ldress 
himself?" 

*'*'  If  your  friend  will  first  do  the  Hvot  to  call  ofion  tm^  I  'II 
be  able  br  that  time  to  inform  bim." 

^^ADrigbt.     If  it 's  to  be  Hait  Ljk  —  ** 

^^Ccfftainlj  not;  it  could  never ooeor  to  omt  Uf  ttatk^:  ^rU/k^ 
of  TOOT  friend  and  neigbbor^c  son  for  wieb  %ss  '/AVa^.^ 

*-WcIL  I  tfaongbt  not.  —  I  iioped  vAz  zsA  I  Mt%jM9eWJ« 
boidea.  tbat  the  little  feikrv  witii  li«r  mi  mimkjait  — tAist 
major  whf>  ^fined  one  day  Mi  tue  AVU7  —  ** 

Jfaitibfid's  jmit  tixA  grew  futarkf^  ixk  ^fv^  t^vuhi  wjah 
[—km  a2id  ml  iSbt  <mi«zmmskr  «fcht  ^  iik  ttcauu^  %M^^ 
way  a*  ht  said.  *-Wjtii  liie  etiont  ^  ivr  frifiaud-  «»if.  yvw 
fasT«  nocinnc  i&  Qb.  ma  I   owdkK:  it^  tr.Ad«f  turix^s  witi 


*-E^  €i'  '^xtd  «iiel  tinifie  11.  tiff-  mn^aeiut.  <dJti  it^  | 
tM^ttin  T.  wtmid.  I  T  W  «i#ir  inr  I  tutimisift  it  sMitfhl  -  '* 
And  win  &  iiearrr  musu.  inr  titn^ff  witmiL  Hf^  vU  CfffM^ 
dflvp  KdB«rc  ii»  im:  mic'  a*nttn<:f(l. 

XnciBiif  waf^  muet  lennikrt  x\  mtmun  tffvsribeCfiiMMiMb 
*  Qemmir  —  iBnKrnmw.j-  u^mstrnt  —  Irun.  itim  nti  4gi 
if  im-  mtr.  wordb   wiim»^  utuir  w«»  <H<^^sfj  mPH 
UsT  Ik  BBtifr    lH'itt  r  1  n^n%  ^runtiW.  M 
aaiiur  TBsIr-  jciitMr  «'jo#etiiitip   tiWMt!    tiitr  1 

But      l?*l4iai^-        ^     #M»I«C     KT 
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and  turned  onoe  more  to  the  table  to  flnish  bie  Ictlcr  te 
bis  friend. 

**  Yoa  bave  often,  my  dear  Carlo,  beanl  me  boart  tbm 
amkliit  all  tbe  ebifting  cbancea  ami  accidcnta  of  my  life, 
I  bad  ever  eeca|)cd  one  eignal  miefurtune,  —  in  my  mmd« 
about  tbe  greatest  tbat  ever  befalls  a  man.  I  lia%r  ftrr«r 
been  riiliculoue.  Tbi«  can  be  my  triumph  no  kmierr.  Tbe 
charm  is  broken !  I  euppuee,  if  I  had  nrvrr  oomr  to  th» 
blceirl  ooantry,  I  might  ha%*e  preaerved  my  immaaitv  to 
the  laat;  but  you  might  aa  well  try  to  keep  ycNir  gra\ity 
at  one  of  the  Polichinello  combats  at  Na|»lf«  a»  |»rc»rrv« 
your  dignity  In  a  Und  where  life  is  a  iwrprtuBl  >»kr,  ani 
where  the  few  lerioua  people  are  eo  ilUigical  in  tbrir 
gravity,  they  are  the  beat  fun  of  all.  lutu  thu  •traoirv 
society  I  plunge«l  as  fearlesuly  aa  a  man  diir*  tibu  Ums 
seen  a  large  share  uf  lifo,  ami  liirlie%'es  tliM  tlir  hunaa 
crystal  has  no  skle  be  has  not  noticed;  and  tU*  u|mU»«i  m, 
I  am  sup|Nised  to  have  maile  warm  love  to  a  young  numaa 
that  1  scarcely  flirted  with,  awl  am  gi>ing  to  In-  phi >i  at 
to-morrow  liy  her  father  for  not  lieing  HeriiHis  in  uiy  intrtH 
tions!  You  may  laugh  — you  may  scream,  about,  anil  kwk 
with  hiughter,  ami  I  almost  think  1  can  bear  ytm .  Iiut  it  '• 
a  %*ery  emlwrrasaing  position,  ami  the  almunlity  of  ii  m 
m«»rf  than  I  can  fa<*t*. 

•'Why  iluX  1  c%*rr  Clime  lH»re?  What  imluri*«l  nu-  rvi  r  !.» 
put  f<M>t  in  a  land  wlM*re  IIh*  wry  naCivf^  iln  rit*t  kiM»«  *!irtr 
own  cuMtiMiiH,  ami  wImtc  aU  in  |»«Tniittt*«l  and  iiotiiin^  ;• 
toWratiHl?  It  i«  tiH>  late  t4i  ajik  voii  to  mmr  ar.<l  »t^  ':-• 
thrmigh  this  tn»u)iUii«»nie  affair;  aiiil  itHl«*«-«l  ft>\  fir«^-r 
varillatii>n  is  whether  to  marry  the  y<»unk;  lady  t>r  run  i«  i-. 
Iioilily ;  f«>r  I  own  to  vou  I  am  sfraiil  -  h«-artilv  nfra^i  - 
to  light  a  man  that  might  lie  my  graml father ;  ai»*l  1  i-ar.  *. 
bear  t4i  );ive  the  mettlt-aome  okl  f«-lli»w  the  fun  i>f  •lH»>:it.«: 
at  me  for  mithing.  Ami  worm*  —  a  th<Hi«an*l  tiint-«  «.<^v 
than  all  thiM,  —  Alice  will  hav<*  imrh  a  lanch  at  ni«* !  Av. 
Carlo,  here  in  the  num  of  niv  afllietion. 

**  1  rouKt  rhwe  thi*.  an  I  fthall  liavv  to  l«H»k  <»ut  Uw  some 
one  long  of  atride  ami  ijuick  of  eye,  to  ham  lie  me  on  ibr 
^nmml.  M«-aniihile,  unler  dinner  for  two  «*n  Satortlay 
wirtrk,    for   1    mean   to   be  with  you;   ami,  therefore,   say 
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nothing  of  those  afifairs  which  interest  us,  ultra  montani, 
I  write  by  this  post  to  M^C.  to  meet  me  as  I  pass  through 
Dublin;  and,  of  course,  the  fellow  will  want  money.  I 
shall  therefore  draw  on  Cipriani  for  whatever  is  necessary, 
and  you  must  be  prepared  to  tell  him  the  outlay  was  indis- 
pensable. I  have  done  nothing,  absolutely  nothing,  here,  — 
neither  seduced  man  nor  woman,  and  am  bringing  back  to 
the  cause  nothing  greater  or  more  telling  than 

"Norman  Maitland." 


CIIAFFER  XXIV. 

A    STAKUT   moilT    IX    A   GAKUCK. 

It  wa«  late  at  iii^ht,  wrgiii):  iiitlviNl  on  niorniiiie.  «bcs 
Mnitlaiul  finiahi-«l  hia  letter.  All  waa  ailfiit  anminl.  ainl  m 
tbe  ^reat  houae  the  lighta  were  extiii^uii»h«tl,  ami  ii|>|«mitlr 
all  retired  tu  reat.  Li>;litiiig  hU  ri;;ar«  lie  vtrullol  tmt  inio 
the  ganleii.  The  air  wait  |HTfei*tlv  utill ;  ati<i  althmiixb  thrrv 
waa  no  moon,  the  riky  wajt  H|»an^U-tl  over  with  vtar*,  »hi«« 
aixe  m*euu*«l  y^cn^ater  M*en  thnni^h  the  thin  fnMty  atni<H»|»hrnr. 
It  waa  pre-eminently  the  liri^ht  clear  elaatir  niiiht  tif  a 
northern  latitnde,  anil  the  man  of  pleajiure  in  a  th«Ki«ai>l 
aha|>e{«,  the  voluptuary,  the  rirmr^  %nn  utill  aM«*  t«i  ta«tr  itae 
ei(|uiitite  enjoyment  of  Mieh  an  lumr,  aa  tlnni^h  In*  api^titc 
for  pleaAun*  liad  not  lM*en  iMilletl  l»y  all  the  artif'nv*  «tf  a  iifr 

of  luxury.     He  atn>IU*il  aUmt  at  rantlom  fnim  alU'\  in  allrv, 

•  •  • 

iK»w  Htopping  to  inhale  tlie  ri<*h  odor  of  a«»me  half-»l«^  ptui; 
plant,  n«»w  loitering;  at  a(»nie  old  ftmntain,  nn^l  tiaihint:  hM 
tetnpleH  with  the  ioe-ooM  water.  He  an*  oiir<»f  (h<*««-  i^^ti  — 
it  irt  not  do  Hniall  a  cateuory  af«  it  mi^hi  m-« m  —  «h  •  f ai c^ 
that  the  iinme  i:ifta  whirh  a  in  r»u«'«'«'r»r»  iMit-iarix.  attuld  U  ju»t 
aa  nure  tti  tritnM|>h  if  rniployt**!  in  tin*  «id«T  ii{h«rr  of  *:.«■ 
I^rr.it  nniMtioim  of  life.  He  c^iuld  e«iuiit  th«-  nt«  ii  hr  :.^\ 
|ia!«Mi|,  and  rai^ily  |ia<*fM<<l,  in  the  racv  of  ^mmsI  it.t«  n^-iir**-. 
—  men  wh^i  at  a  dinner-taMf  i»r  in  a  ilra^inj  r->ei;  %.\ 
not  a  tithe  «if  liiii  <|nirkni-*«««.  liii  vi'rf>atilit\.  hi^  «i:.  ^r  .:.« 
(!i*niality,  an<l  yet,  plo^ldinir  (mwnnU  nnd  np«:ir'i*.  :%\ 
attain«*<l  Htati«in,  eminen<v.  and  fortniir  ;  i^liil*'  Uv  i*.  ««  , 
read.  aet^oniplirthtNl,  f«>rnH*«l  liy  travi-1  nml  |-i>ii«!.*<l  ^y 
rultivntion  —  thrrr  hf  w.n**!  jtt«t  a^*  he  had  U-^un  thr  «i>r^l. 
tiie  «>nlv  difTi'ri-nt'r  Uin*,;  t!io*<'  Hi;;n«i  of  tiint*  that  trll  aa 
fatally  on  teni|>eranient  at  tm  vi::i»r;  for  thf  ftarnr  Iaw  that 
niake<i  the  hair  crav  nn<l  th«-  rlat-k  iini«kli'<l.  retnlera  wit 
aareastio  and  humor  m:ileviil«nt. 
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Maitlsnd  believed  —  boneBtly  believed  —  he  wae  a  better 
man  tfaao  this  one  here  who  held  a  high  command  in  India, 
and  that  other  who  wrote  himself  Secretary  of  State.  He 
knew  how  little  effort  it  had  cost  him,  long  ago,  to  leave 
"  scores  of  such  fellows "  behind  at  school  and  at  the 
university ;  but  he,  unhappily,  forgot  that  in  the  greater 
battle  of  life  he  had  made  no  such  efforts,  and  laid  no  Ux 
on  either  his  industry  or  his  ability.  He  tried  —  lie  did  his 
very  best  — to  undervalue,  to  hb  own  mind,  their  successes, 
and  even  asked  himself  aloud,  "Which  of  them  all  do  I 
envy?"  but  conscience  is  stronger  than  casuistry,  however 
crafty  it  be,  and  the  answer  came  not  so  readily  as  be 
wished. 

While  he  thus  mused,  he  heard  bis  name  uttered,  bo  close 
to  him,  too,  that  he  started,  and,  on  looking  up,  saw  that 
Mrs.  Trafford's  rooms  were  lighted,  and  one  of  the  windows 
which  "  gave  "  upon  a  terrace  was  open.  Voices  catue  from 
tiie  room  within,  and  soon  two  figures  passed  out  on  the 
terrace,  which  he  speedily  recognized  to  be  Alice  and  Mark 
Lyle. 

"  You  mistake  altogether,  Mark,"  said  she,  eagerly.  "  It 
is  no  question  whatever,  whether  your  friend  Mr.  Maitland 
goes  away  disgusted  with  Ireland,  and  sick  of  us  all.  It  is 
a  much  graver  matter  here.  What  if  he  were  to  shoot  this 
old  man?  I  suppose  a  fine  gentlemau  as  he  is  would  deem 
it  a  very  suitLihli;  jiunlsbtiient  to  any  one  wLo  even  passingly 
Kigered  liiin." 

"'  But  wliy  should  there  be  anything  of  the  kind?  It  is  to 
me  Maitlaud  would  come  at  once  if  Uere  were  such  a  matter 

I  "  1  'in  not  so  sure  of  tliat ;  and  I  am  sure  that  Raikes 
■^•verbeard  provocation  pass  l>etween  tbem,  and  tliat  the 
■Bwninodore  left  this  half  an  hour  i^o,  merely  telling  Sally 
■  that  lie  hfld  forgotten  some  lease  or  law  paper  that  he  ought 
'       to  have  sent  off  l.j  post." 

"  If  Uini  he  the  case,  there 's  nothing  to  be  done." 

'  "Ow  do  you  mean  nothing  to  be  done  ?  " 

'  '  »"»«,  that  !!■  Mnillnnd  has  not  consulted  me,  I  have 

Pj^i^wo.  to  kiKiw  anjrlhing  about  it." 

'^joa  do  topy  M^  md  il  I  tell  it  to  you? " 
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**  All  that  would  not  amount  to  auck  knowle<l|;f  aa  I  c^wl-l 
avail  niVM>lf  of.  Maitland  ia  not  a  man  with  wliuni  anv  ud« 
can  tak«  IiU*rtioii,  Alice.*' 

''  What?"  aaiil  ahe.  haughtily*  and  aa  though  ahe  bad  but 
|iartly  heani  hia  a|itH*c*h. 

**  1  aaid  that  no  man  takt*a  Hbertka  with  MaitlaiMl." 

A  very  inwilont  laugh  from  Alice  waa  the  aiiawer. 

**  Come,  come,**  cried  Mark,  angrily.  **  All  tbear  acornf  ol 
aira  are  not  in  keeping  with  wliat  you  youraelf  wrulc  abuat 
Maitlainl  to  liella  Juat  two  daya  ago."* 

**  And  liad  lielUi  »  did  ahe  abow  yon  my  letu*ni?  '* 

**  I  don't  believe  ahe  intended  me  to  net*  the  tumetlHlowo 
bit  at  the  end ;  but  1  did  aee  it,  ainl  I  r«*a«l  a  %'er y  smart 
aketch  of  Norman  Maitland,  but  not  done  bv  an  uufrirudlT 
haiHl." 

**  It  'a  not  too  late  to  r«*vuke  my  opinicm,"  naiil  pbr.  («»- 
aionately.  **  But  thia  in  all  (|uite  beaide  what  1  *ni  tlitukiiki: 
of.     Will  you  go  d4»wn  ami  aee  Mr.   Maitland?** 

'*  IK*  *«  in  bed  ami  aitUvp  an  hour  ago." 

'*  He  in  n«>t.  I  can  ^ee  tiie  light  on  tlie  grav«*l  fri»m  ai« 
wimlowii ;  and  if  he  were  aaleep,  be  coukl  Iw  awakriM^l.  I 
aup|>oa4>." 

**  I  have  not  the  Hli<^ht4*at  prpt4*it  to  intrmle  ufntn  hire. 
AUi-o." 

**  What  nonm^niM*  all  thin  w*.  Whi>  i*  ho.  «hat  l«  :i«  . 
that  h«*  iiuiHt  U*  tn*al«*<l  with  nil  thia  df*frr«'iH>'  r  " 

**  It  'rt  H<iiiii*wh:it  t(»<»  I.il«*  in  th«'  <lav  t<>  auk  whu  Rr»«l  «*  .* 
tlu*  in:iii  irt  of  wlioin  fViTV  iMn*ii*iv  in  KiiniiN*  «Hn,t.^t*   r   . 

|>«lHM***«*iilll.** 

••  Mv  ih-nr  Mark,  U*  ri'ft.'44inftlih».  What  !in\r  «••  t.*  i  • 
Ju««t  now  with  all  till*  (Niiirtly  llatti'rii***  that  hn\«  ^•^ 
exti*ipli-«l  t*>  v«»nr  tli*itiii'^iii<«he«l  frimil,  <>r  tin'  t!)'*u*ar.l  :i  i 
oii«»  priiH-fH«M'4  he  iiii'^lit  have  niarrii**!?  What  I  mmn!  :•  \-  \i 
he  nhiMild  n't.  flP'^t  of  all.  mak«*  a  crrat  «i*aifl:i'.  ;  am  I  v*^  • 
oii«llv,  Hln»i»t  a  v«TV  »*»r!!iv  old  iU'i;:hN»r,  «h<»%«"  «Mr»t  »;ri  i* 

•  •  • 

Ih'Iiii:  v«'ry  tir«**«»:iM'." 

**  And  i«hat  I  want  w.  flr«t,  that  Maitlantl  •^ImmiM  n't  rarrr 
away  fnifn  thiii  iNuinty  -iif*h  an  im|»rf««-i»»n  Ihnt  ht*'*\  or*rr 
rndiir*'  thr  thMti;;Iii  of  r*  vi«itin:^  it;  anil  ««>«Nin'lly.  I  want  !«> 
go  tti  Usl.  anil  (M>  <^*i»'I-ni.;ht.'* 
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"Mark,  one  word, — only  one,"  cried  she;  but  he  was 
gone.  The  bang  of  a  heavy  door  resounded,  and  then  a  deep 
silence  showed  she  was  alone. 

Maitland  watched  her  as  she  paced  the  terrace  from  end  to 
end  with  impatient  steps.  There  was  a  secret  pleasure  in 
his  heart  as  he  marked  all  the  agitation  that  moved  her,  and 
thought  what  a  share  he  himself  bad  in  it  all.  At  last  she 
withdrew  within  the  room,  but  the  opening  and  shutting  of  a 
door  followed,  and  he  surmised  that  she  bad  passed  out. 
While  he  was  disputing  with  himself  whether  she  might  have 
followed  Mark  to  his  room,  he  heard  a  footstep  on  the 
gravel,  and  saw  that  she  was  standing  and  tapping  with  her 
finger  on  the  window  of  his  chamber.  Maitland  hurried 
eagerly  back.  ^^  Is  it  possible  that  I  see  you  here,  Mrs. 
Traflford,"  cried  he,  ''at  this  hour?" 

She  started,  and  for  a  moment  seemed  too  much  overcome 
to  answer,  when  she  said :  ''  You  may  believe  that  it  is  no 
light  cause  brings  me ;  and  even  now  I  tremble  at  what  I  am 
doing :  but  I  have  begun  and  I  '11  go  on.  Let  us  walk  this 
way,  for  1  want  to  speak  with  you." 

*'Will  you  take  my  arm?"  said  Maitland,  but  without 
anything  of  gallantry  in  his  tone. 

'*  No,  —  yes,  I  will,"  said  she,  hurriedly ;  and  now  for 
some  paces  they  moved  along  side  by  side  in  silence. 

'*  Mr.  Maitland,"  said  she  at  last,  "  a  silly  speech  I  made 
to-day  at  dinner  has  led  to  a  most  serious  result,  and  Com- 
modore Graham  and  you  have  quarrelled." 

*'  Forgive  me  if  I  interrupt  you.  Nothing  that  fell  from 
you  has  occasioned  any  rupture  between  Commodore  Graham 
and  myself;  for  that  I  can  pledge  you  my  word  of  honor." 

*'  But  you  have  quarrelled.     Don't  deny  it." 

'*  We  had  a  very  stupid  discnssion,  and  a  difToreiice ;  aiul 
I  believe,  if  the  Commo<lore  would  have  vouchsafod  me  a 
patient  hearing,  he  would  have  seen  that  he  had  really 
nothing  to  complain  of  on  my  part.  I  am  quite  ready  to 
make  the  same  explanation  to  any  friend  he  will  depute  to 
receive  it." 

'*  It  was.  however,  what  I  said  about  your  drivin<2:  over 

ftp-  * 

with  Miss  Rebecca  Graham  to  the  Burnside  that  led  to  all 
this." 

15 
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**  Nothing;  t>f  the  kind,  I  asHun*  you." 

**  Well.  I  (loirt  (*mrt*  for  tin*  rv««uii,"  nakl  the.  impatiratlT ; 
**  but  }'<m  liAVv  bail  a  quanvl,  aii«l  are  sImhii  li»  urtllr  it  b«  a 
fluel.  I  have  no  ibHibt/*  coiitiiiueU  abe,  ui(»n*  ra|»idlT«  **  ttkst 
you,  Mr.  MaitlaiuK  can  treat  thin  aort  i»f  lUiu\i  very  l&tfbtlv. 
I  au|>|MMM>  it  irt  |Nirt  of  your  cmle  aa  man  of  tin*  wi»riil  u>  «U* 
ao;  but  tbirt  okl  man  In  a  father;  hia  life,  li«»«evrr  littir  ^ii« 
may  think  of  it,  ia  of  very  f^reat  runaei|ueiire  to  bu  fainily  . 
he  ia  an  oltl  frtentl  and  neljihlior  whom  we  aII  care  ftar.  a»l 
any  mlahap  that  uii^bt  l>efall  him  would  be  a  ralamitv  ii>  u* 
all"" 

**  l*rav  continue/' jiaid  be,  miftlv;  **  1  am  irivin;;  vnii  mJ 
my  attention.  Ila\in^  ^iven  the  aketch  «>f  one  «tf  •■•  uurti 
value  to  bin  frtoii«lii,  I  am  waiting  now  to  bear  tif  the  uUirr 
wbtim  nolMMlv  w  intvreHtt*<l  for.** 

**Tliiii  in  no  time  for  Han*arim,  however  witty.  Mr.  Mait- 
land;  ami  I  nm  Hure  your  U*tter  fet*lin^  will  t«-ll  \«hi  tttat  I 
c«iuld  not  havi*  i*<»me  here  ti>  liriten  ti>  it.     I>o  u^it  In*  fiffnulr*! 

with  me  for  my  bluntnenA,  nor  refuac  wliat    1   have  mmkt^i 

•t 

VOU. 

*'  Vou  have  not  aakinl  anything  fmm  me."  aaiil  be.  amilm  « 

**  Well.  1  will  n«)w/*  i«ai«l  hIic  with  nii>rp  r«Mir9;;i-  tn  h«-r 
tone;  •'  1  will  ank  you  not  ti>  jro  any  furtiier  in  tbi«  affair.  — 
to  |il«*i|>.M*  yoiir  Honl  ^»  me  that  it  f»hall  ntop  ben*.' 

••  KniHiiilNT  I  .im  Imt  mie;  any  promise  I  may  niakf  t ia 
can  tnily  l:ik«*  vffvrX  wiili  the  c«»iirurn*nct»  «if  an<iih«-r." 

••I  know  ii.iiliiii'^  —  I  want  in  know  n**tbin^  -  ..f  tJ.«  •*■ 
nutitli'th'i*;  t«'Il  me  Ibitly  ynn'U  not  i:ivf  tin*  i.M  •ii.t;i  % 
merlin^." 

••  I  will,  if  v«»u  '11  onlv  i»av  Ih»w  I  am  to  avi»hl  it  \...  ? 
di>  11' »l  U*  aiijry  witli  uu\"  aai«l  be,  Nlii:htly  t.«m!.inj  v. 
hand  that  rrntrd  on  liin  arm.  '•  IM  do  far  fnore  x\.%t\  !  • 
to  will  iiiir,  i-Vi-n  thf  f:iinl«'i«t  «niile  tluil  eviT  *nid.  '  I  •*.%•  i 
yt>u;'  I'lii  tii«-ii*  \H  r%  «liilii'iilty  here.  Vou  d"i.'t  kr)**w  wsii 
what  he  rlmi^f**  iiic" 

•*  I*i'rlin|»H  I  ^ii«|NTt  it." 

••It  i»  that  af  t.  r  i»a\ini!  w*mx  marki^l  a!*,  t.'-ii  i.»  hi* 
i|aii.:htrr.  I  havf  ^iidib-fily  c«'a4«-«l  t*i  follow  up  iiiv  «uil,  aa^l 
de«*lar«il  that  1  iii«-Aiit  ii«»thiiii;  by  it.'* 

••  W«ll:  "  ftaHl  win-,  ipiu-tly. 
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**  Well,"  repeated  he.  "  Surely  no  one  knows  better  than 
you  that  there  was  no  foundation  for  this." 

''  I !  how  should  I  know  it?  " 

*^  At  all  events,"  replied  he,  with  some  irritation  of  man- 
ner, *^yoa  could  n't  believe  it." 

^^  I  declare  I  don't  know,"  said  she,  hesitatingly,  for  the 
spirit  of  drollery  had  got  the  better  even  of  the  deep  inter- 
est of  the  moment, —  ^^  I  declare  I  don't  know,  Mr.  Maitland. 
There  is  a  charm  in  the  manner  of  an  unsophisticated  coud- 
try  girl  which  men  of  the  world  are  often  the  very  first  to 
acknowledge.'* 

^^  Charming  unsophistication !  "  muttered  he,  half  aloud. 

*'*'  At  all  events,  Mr.  Maitland,  it  is  no  reason  that  because 
yoQ  don't  admire  a  young  lady,  you  are  to  shoot  her  papa." 

^^How  delightfully  illogical  you  are!"  said  he;  and, 
strangely  enough,  there  was  an  honest  admiration  in  the 
way  he  said  it. 

^^  I  don't  want  to  con\'ince,  sir;  I  want  to  be  obeyed. 
What  I  insist  upon  is,  that  this  matter  shall  end  here.  Do 
you  mind,  Mr.  Maitland,  that  it  end  here? 

'*  Only  show  me  how,  and  I  obey  you. 

**  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  with  all  your  tact  and  clever- 
ness, you  cannot  find  a  means  of  showing  that  you  have  been 
misapprehended,  that  you  are  deeply  mortified  at  being  mis- 
understood, that  by  an  expression  of  great  humility  —  Do 
you  know  how  to  be  humble  ?  " 

**  I  can  be  abject,"  said  he,  with  a  peculiar  smile. 

**I  should  really  like  to  see  you  abject!  "  said  she,  laugh- 
ingly. 

'*  Do  so  then,"  cried  he,  dropping  on  his  knee  before  her, 
while  he  still  held  her  hand,  but  with  a  very  different  tone 
of  voice,  —  a  voice  now  tremulous  with  earnest  feeling,  — 
continued  :  *'  There  can  be  no  humility  deeper  than  that  with 
which  I  ask  your  forgiveness  for  one  word  I  spoke  to  you 
this  evening.  If  you  but  knew  all  the  misery  it  has  caused 
me  I 

**  Mr.  Maitland,  this  mockery  is  a  just  rebuke  for  my 
presence  here.  If  I  had  not  stooped  to  such  a  slop,  you 
would  never  have  dared  this." 

**  It  is  no  mockery  to  say  what  iny  heart  is  full  of,  and 


»> 
if 
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wimt  yoa  will  not  deny  you  have  rracl  there.     No,  Alirv, 
you  may  reject  my  love ;  you  cannot  prvteml  to  iirtMjre  It." 

Tbough  she  ttarUHl  ah  he  calleil  her  Alice*  she  uM  noth- 
ing, iMit  only  witlnlrew  her  haiKl.  At  but  the  miJ  :  *•  I 
don't  think  this  is  very  pvueruu*  of  you.  I  cmnn*  u*  %mk  « 
great  favor  at  your  hamU,  and  you  would  |>Um*c  me  in  a 
iMNiition  not  to  ac«vpt  it.'* 

^*  So  far  fn>ni  tliat,**  iiai«l  be.  rbiing,  **  I  distinctly  trll  ym 
that  I  place  all,  even  my  honor,  at  your  feet,  and  withiwt 
one  shadow  of  a  contlition.  You  sav  vihi  canw  here  u*  a»k 
me  a  favor,  and  mv  answer  is  that  1  acc^ml  whatever  \*'n 
ask,  and  make  no  favor  of  it.  Now,  what  is  it  yoa  wi»b  mc 
to  do?  " 

**  It 's  very  hanl  n<it  to  believe  t<>u  sincere  when  too 
s|>eak  in  tbb  way,**  saiil  she,  in  a  low  voice. 

^*  l>on*t  try,'*  saitl  be,  in  tlie  same  bur  ti>ne. 

**  Y'ou  promise  me,  then,  that  mitbing  sbsU  come  of  thU?" 

*^  I  do."  said  he,  S(*ri(mi«ly. 

^*  And  tliat  you  will  make  any  amends  tlie  (\»mm(ab>fr't 
friend  may  suggest?  (*<»me,  c<ime,**  saiil  she,  laughing,  **  1 
never  mc^ant  that  y<m  wen*  to  marry  the  young  laily.** 

**  I  really  don't  know  bow  far  you  were  going  to  pnt  rr^ 
devotion  to  the  test.** 

The  pleaHantn4*ss  with  which  be  s|M»ke  thin  so  atnu««*l  S' 
thst  f»he  !>n»ke  asain  iiit«»  lauirhtrr.  and  laughe«i  h«*artil\  t  • 
"  (*«»nfe»«««/'  said  slie  at  lft«»t, —  "o»nfess  it  *s  thei>titv  •<■!!> 
VtMi  difl  not  S4*«*  your  wnv  out  (»f !  ** 

••  I  am  reftdv  lo  mufvn**  it  *n  the  onlv  f»cra«»i«»n  in  ri  \  '.  '» 

•  •  • 

in  which  I  hml  to  plafv  my  honor  in  th«*  IiaikU  of  a  In  {\ 
'•  Wril,  let  us  M***  If  A  Isilv  f*annot  U-  b<i  a<lr««it  !%••  a  _•■  -  - 

th*msn  in  nxivU  an  afTair;  and  mm.  an  vou  an*  in  ii:\  \.\:  !•. 

•  - 

.Mr.  Maitlaml, —  riimplet«*ly  in  wy  handn. —  I  arn  i**  rt mj  !•  -i . 
ftri«l   mv  finit  order**  are  tliat  v«iu  ki'^'p  c\*t^'  arrr«t.      Ka.^«« 

will  S4M*  that  von  are  diilv  fi^K  an<1  that  v<iii  ha\i   \iMir  Ii-!:t  r« 

*  •  •  • 

and  the  nfWNpa|i4*n« ;   l>iit  mind,  on  any  a«v^>iHit.  i)<>  \L»it«»ri 
without  mv  etpff*-*  li-av** :  d«>  vou  hear  m«*,  wir  •  *" 

**  I  ilo;  ami  all  1  wi»iild  sav  is  thi«.  that  if  tl>r  taMrs 
shouM  ever  turn,  and  it  would  U*  my  ptar«*  t4»  imfuMc  c^m- 
ditioni,  take  my  wurd  fur  it,  I  'II  lie  Just  as  alasulute.  IK> 
you  hear  me,  madam  ?  " 
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*^I  do;  and  I  don't  onderstand,  and  I  don't  want  to 
underBtand  yoo,"  said  she,  in  some  confusion.  ^^Now, 
good-bye.  It  is  almost  day.  I  declare  that  gray  streak 
there  is  daybreak!" 

^^Oh,  Alice,  if  you  woold  let  me  say  one  word — only  one 
*— before  we  part" 

^I  will  not,  Mr.  Maitland,  and  for  this  reason,  that  I 
intend  we  shoold  meet  again." 

*^Be  it  so,"  said  he,  sadly,  and  turned  away.  After  he 
had  walked  a  few  paces,  he  stopped  and  turned  round ;  but 
she  was  already  gone,  how  and  in  what  direction  he  knew 
not  He  hurried  first  one  way,  then  another,  but  without 
success.  If  she  had  passed  into  the  house,  — and,  of  course, 
she  had,  — with  what  speed  she  must  have  gone!  Thought- 
ful, but  not  unhappy,  he  returned  to  his  room,  if  not  fully 
assured  that  he  had  done  what  was  wisest,  well  disposed  to 
hope  favorably  for  the  future. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

JIJkL<»l!»   TmiALB. 

WiiK!f  Mm.  Mftzwpll  lemmeil.  In  the  morninfr,  that  Mr. 
Maitlmnd  wm  IndbiMwetl  mtul  coiiUl  not  lemve  bta  nK»isi,  tliat 
the*  CoinuMMlore  bmcl  fume  off  in  tlie  ni^bu  ainI  Mark  aoil 
Mm.  TraffonI  had  atarUnl  by  (lAvbn*ak,  bi*r  amaamriit 
lievanii*  ao  iiimipiiortaiilo  tbat  abt*  banteniHl  fn»ni  cmr  of  brr 
gut-iiU  to  tb<*  otbvr«  vainly  aaking  tbem  to  rxplain  lime 
nivat«friea. 

**Wbat  a  fidgety  old  woman  alit*  ia!"  iiaid  lirck  <»rmham« 
wbt>  bail  ^one  over  to  livlla  Lyti*,  tbi*n  a  priiMiiuT  ui  twt 
nM>m  fnini  a  idigbt  cold.  ^*Sbe  liaa  Xtwu  rui«hiti^  ovrr  tbr 
wbob*  Ihiums  in(|Uirin^  if  it  \n*  iMmaiblr  tliat  inv  fatiitT  liaa 
run  away  with  AIic«*«  tliat  ycmr  !»n>tbi*r  in  in  |Min»uit  i*f  tbrm. 
and  Mr.  Maitlaml  takrn  |M»iiu)n  in  a  ni(»nirnt  of  d«*f*|iair.  At 
all  eventa,  abe  baa  fM*t  rvi*ry  one  fnif*iifiintf  and  ^t»«iii|tin;:  mt 
Hurb  a  rate  tbat  all  tb<>ni:bt  of  arrbrrv  ii*  f*>n:«>ti«  ti.  mt«l 
ewii  our  private  tbratriraU  bave  b»t*t  tbfir  iiitm^iit  in  |-rr«- 
enci*  of  tbirt  real  drama. " 

'*ll«»w  aliHunI!  **  naitl  IWlla,  lanirnidlv. 

**Yej*.  it  *H  verv  abnunl  to  fill  our'»i  b<*ii%«*  m'vU  r.»T;  t.a*  t. 
and  i:ive  tbem  no  lifttcr  amuH<-inent  tbnn  tin*  eliii-«  ^.>:  .  f  a 
|MiAnliiii;-boiifM>.      I  d«*<*lnn*  I  bnve  n«>  |iiiti«iH*«-  wiili  btr.  " 

•*  Wben'  di»l  your  fatber  iro?  " 

"lie  unit  i»Vfr  to  l*ort-(ffrabam.  Ilr  Middtnlv  U  tii"u.-'.! 
bim  of  a  Ivtmv  —  I  tbiiik  it  wnn  a  1c*»«c-  —  b«'  on^-tit  t**  bn*. 4 
fM'iit  off  by  |Mir«t,  ami  1m*  wn*!  ho  en^rr  nUmt  it  ttt^t  in- 
iitartnl  witbotit  nayin^  pMi«|.byi>.  And  M.trL.  —  ^\^\  tif 
biiii  ai»d  Ali««'V  " 

**Tber«* 'm  nil  tbe  infi»nnati<>n  1  cnti  i:i^«'  v»u:'*aDi1  abe 
bnmleil  beraranlwitb  one  line  in  |H'n«'ii:  "(fiHul-byr  till 
e\«nini;«  iWlla.  Vou  iKere  nhlt-rp  «h«-n  I  eame  in.  — > 
Alki." 


JEALOUS  TRIALS.  281 

^'How  charmingly  mysterious!  And  you  have  no  idea 
irhere  they  've  gone?  " 

^'Not  the  faintest;  except,  perhaps,  back  to  the  Abbey 
for  some  costumes  that  they  wanted  for  that  '  great 
tableau/" 

"I  don't  think  so,"  said  she,  bluntly.  "I  suspect  — 
shall  I  tell  you  what  I  suspect?  But  it's  just  as  likely 
you  '11  be  angry,  for  you  Lyles  will  never  hear  anything 
said  of  one  of  you.  Yes,  you  may  smile,  my  dear,  but  it 's 
well  known,  and  I  'm  not  the  first  who  has  said  it." 

*^If  that  be  true.  Beck,  it  were  best  not  to  speak  of  people 
who  are  so  excessively  thin-skinned." 

*'I  don't  know  that.  I  don't  see  why  you  are  to  be  in- 
dulged any  more  than  your  neighbors.  I  suppose  every  one 
must  take  his  share  of  that  sort  of  thing." 

Bella  merely  smiled,  and  Rebecca  continued:  '^What  I 
was  going  to  say  was  this,  —  and,  of  course,  you  are  at 
liberty  to  dissent  from  it  if  you  like,  —  that,  however 
clever  a  tactician  your  sister  is,  Sally  and  I  saw  her  plan 
of  campaign  at  once.  Yes,  dear,  if  you  had  been  at  dinner 
yesterday  you  *d  have  heaixl  a  very  silly  project  thrown  out 
about  my  being  sent  over  to  fetch  Tony  Butler,  under  the 
escort  of  Mi'.  Norman  Maitland.  Not  that  it  would  have 
shocked  me,  or  frightened  me  in  the  least,  —  I  don't  pre- 
tend that;  but  as  Mr.  Maitland  had  paid  me  certain  atten- 
tion at  Lyle  Abbey,  — you  look  quite  incredulous,  my  dear, 
but  it  is  simply  the  fact;  and  so  having,  as  I  said,  made 
these  advances  to  me,  there  would  have  been  considerable 
awkwardness  in  our  going  off  together  a  drive  of  several 
hours  without  knowing  —  without  any  understanding  —  " 
She  hesitated  for  the  right  word,  and  Bella  added,  "^  qxwi 
s*en  tenir^  in  fact." 

"I  don't  know  exactly  what  that  means,  Bella;  but,  in 
plain  f^nglish,  I  wished  to  be  sure  of  what  he  intended. 
My  dear  child,  though  that  smile  becomes  you  vastly,  it 
also  seems  to  imply  that  you  are  laughint;  at  my  extreme 
simplicity,  or  my  extreme  vanity,  or  both." 

Bella's  smile  faded  slowly  away;  but  a  slight  motion  of 
the  angle  of  the  mouth  showed  that  it  was  not  without  an 
effort  she  was  grave. 
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**  I  fttn  (|uito  ftwan*/*  n*HuniiHl  IU*ck«  *'  thmt  it  rr«|uim  wi 
cri'tlulitv  to  U*lii*w  that  «>ni*  like  invM.*lf  ctiulcl  bavi-  mttrartrU 
any  nut  ice  wben  iM*en  in  the  Mime  com|>any  iKith  Alicr  I.ilc 
—  Traffunl,  I  mean  —  ami  her  HiHter;  but  tlie  caiiruT  of 
men,  my  ileur,  will  explain  anything.  At  all  evtuu,  tbr 
fact  la  there,  whetluT  une  can  explain  it  or  not;  ai»il.  Ui 
pnive  it,  |>apa  it|M>ke  t«i  Mr.   Maitlaml  on  the  m<*niiii^  »e 

came  awav  fmm  the  Ahbev;  luit  ao  hurriitllv  —  fur  thi-  rmr 

•  •  • 

waa  at  the  (l<N>r,  and  we  were  M*ated  on  it  —  that  all  hr  okjUI 
manage  to  Hay  wan,  that  if  Mr.  Maitlaml  wouM  v^ttur  ••%rr 
to  I*ort-<traham  ami  Hatinfy  him  on  ivrtain  |ii*intji,  ~  tbr 
UHiial  oiicH,  I  Hiip|Hii4«*,  —  that  —  that«  in  f»h«>rt«  iIh*  matter 
wa»  one  which  «licl  nut  offer  iiiHurmoiintalile  i>l«tat-U-».  Ail 
thi«  iioun«lrt  very  Htraiiire  to  y«mr  earn,  my  lU-at.  liut  it  la 
Htrictlv  true,  everv  w«inl  of  it," 

*"*!  cannot  ilouKt  whatever  yoii  tell  me."  haul  lU-lia;  xiA 
now  Hhe  ii|N>ke  with  a  very  markc**!  gravity. 

**Away  we  went,**  i»ai«l  H i* I !«•<*« *a,  wlm  hail  now  t:i»(  iitto 
the  iiin^-Hoii^  tone  of  a  rei£ular  narrat*»r,  — **a«ay  wt*  wn.i. 
our  tlmt  can*  on  ^rttini;  liack  liome  liein^  to  pn-|Nin-  f-ir  Mr. 
Maitland'H  viitit.  W'v  p»t  the  little  frn*«'n-nM»m  n-aily.  a(»l 
cleareil  every lhin«^  out  of  tin*  mnall  fiton**rl<MM*t  at  tiir  (•.•rk. 
ami  brokf  o|H'n  a  <l«Mir  ln'twivn  the  two  imi  a^  !•»  rita^r  % 
«lri-i«(»iii'^-i«»*ini  fitr  liim,  ami  we  h.ifl  it  nratly  |ia|«ir«l.  %•.  I 
mnilr  it  fi-ally  vi-ry  u'\t^\  \Vi*  put  u|»  tlial  «attr-i^ ■!■'<* I 
hki-tch  of  S:illy  ntnl  iiiVHrlf  niakini!  hay,  aii«l  )>np»  1«  a-  ^ 
oviT  lli«'  *::\U-i  mill  tin*  little  ilmwini:  of  p.-ipa  ri"<i  i\:-.j  '  • 
FrriK'h  <>tiriiMi.'itiili'r'rt  hWi»ri|  on  tin*  iiii.irtir-l«-<  k  •*'  '..  • 
*  Mnlal>:ir:  '  in  f:irt,  it  ^nn  nn  mni  !m  «-oii!it  U.  )..!.<• 
iirvrr  cnriie.      N«»,  iiiv  *lfnr,  —  iirv«i. " 

'•Ilt»w  »:ii«  lh:itr  *' 

"Vmu  ^{i:iII  hf-rir;  that  i*,  vou  **Un\\  hi-nr  «!ia!  f.'!!-.*.-!. 
fi»r  r\pl:in:iti<ii)  1  hrivi*  noiu*  In  ;ji\r  vm.  Mr.  \I:»  •  i  i 
«a«»  III  h:ivr  furiH*  oxrr,  on  ttir  \Viil!H'*.!a\  f.ili-iwj:  j.  v» 
tluiliar.  I*:ipa  •*rti<l  fi\i',  ninl  hi-  pr<'liii-i<i  \  •  U-  prit.i'ii»'. 
hui  li«*  ni'\«r  i-:irii«\  iit>r  ilnl  !.••  ••«  ii<l  kih  lint  of  aiH*i<«jv. 
*1  lii4  may  1>«-  Hi.tMr  hi-u-frmjliil  |H'!iit-iii-<«<*.  !.St  Iitr«|  tfnn}* 
ill  tiiat  f:l«lll••n:l^l«'  Hi>rM  hi*  Ii\i-<«  in.  -  )>iit  ••rill  I  ranri-'t 
Uiii\i'    It    i«   |.r:t«  t i-t-«l    \'\  wi  ll-*<n-«l   |m«i|i!i.      lU*  that   »•  it 

mav.  ni\  «U-ar,  hi-  iH\ir  i«uw  hiin  a;:aui  till  \fatepiav,  when 

•        •  •  ■ 
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be  paaeed  os  in  your  sister's  fine  c&niflge-jLDd-fonr^  he 
loUiog  baek  this  wmj,  snd  msking  a  little  gesture,  so,  with 
his  hand  as  he  swept  past,  leaving  us  in  a  cloud  of  dost 
that  totally  precluded  him  from  seeing  whether  we  had 
letomed  his  coortesj  —  if  he  cared  for  it.     That 's  not  ali," 
she  said,  laying  her  hand  on  Bella's  arm.     ^^The  first  thing 
be  does  on  his  arrival  here  is  to  take  papa's  rooms.     Well, 
— >  joa  know  what  I  mean, —  the  rooms  papa  always  occupies 
bere;  and  when  Raikes  remarks,  ^  These  are  always  kept  for 
Commodore  Graham,  sir;  they  go  by  the  name  of  the  Com- 
modore's quarters,'  his  reply  is,  *'  They  '11  be  better  known 
ben^ter  as  Mr.  Norman  Maitland*s,  Mr.  Raikes.'     Word 
for  word  what  he  said;   Raikes  told  me  himself.     As  for 
papa,  he  was  furious ;  he  ordered  the  car  to  the  door,  and 
dished  into  our  room,  and  told  Sally  to  put  all  the  things 
Dp  again,  —  that  we  were  going  off.     I  assure  you,  it  was 
DO  easy  matter  to  calm  him  down.     You  have  no  idea  how 
violent  he  is  in  one  of  these  tempers ;  but  we  managed  at 
last  to  persuade  him  that  it  was  a  mere  accident,  and  Sally 
began  telling  him  the  wonderful  things  she  had  beard  about 
Maitland    from     Mrs.    Chetwyn,  —  his    fortune    and    his 
family,  and  what  not.     At  last  he  consented  to  take  the 
Chetwyns'  rooms,  and  down  we  went  to  meet  Mr.  Maitland, 

—  I  own,  not  exactly  certain  on  what  terms  it  was  to  be. 
Cordial  is  no  name  for  it,  Bella;  he  was  —  I  won't  call  it 
affectionate,  but  I  almost  might:  be  held  my  hand  so  long 
that  I  was  forced  to  draw  it  away;  and  then  he  gave  a  little 
final  squeeze  in  the  parting,  and  a  look  that  said  very 
plainly,  'We,  at  least,  understand  each  other.*  It  was  at 
that  instant,  my  dear,  Alice  oi)ene<l  the  campaign." 

*^\lice!     What  had  Alice  to  do  with  it? " 

''Nothing, — nothing  whatever,  by  ri<rht,  but  cvervthin<r 
if  you  admit  interference  and  —  Well,  I  '11  not  .say  a 
stronger  wonl  to  her  own  sister.  I  '11  keep  jnst  to  fact,  and 
leave  the  commentary  on  this  to  yourself.  She  crosses  the 
drawing-room,  —  the  whole  width  of  the  laiire  dnnviii»r- 
room, — and,  sweeping  grandly  past  us  in  tliat  fine  (,>ueon- 
of-Sheba  style  she  does  so  well,  she  throws  her  head  ba<»k, 

—  it  was  that  stupid  portrait- painter,  Ilillyer,  told  her  '  it 
gave  action  to  the  features,' — ami  savs,  'Take  nie  into 
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dinner,  will  joo?  *  Rut  ftbe  wm  foiM;  oM  Mm.  MaswU 
bad  ftlmuly  bespoke  bin.  1  bope  joo  're  Mtieflr«l  nuv, 
Bella,  tbat  tbb  b  uo  dream  of  nine.** 

*^But  I  cannot  aec  any  great  nlacbief  in  il«  eitber.~ 

^'POaaibly  noL  I  bave  not  aaid  tbat  tberw  waa.  Hallv  *a 
no  foul,  bowever,  and  ber  remark  waa,  —  *  Tbere  *a  noibiaf 
ao  treacberuua  aa  a  wulow.'  ** 

Bella  oould  not  conUin  benM?lf  any  longer,  Imt  laogbfd 
beartily  at  tbia  profound  sentiment 

**Of  courae  we  do  not  ei|ieet  you  to  are  tbia  witb  onr 
eyea,  Bella,  but  we  're  mit  blind,  for  all  tliat.  I^trr  oa 
came  tbe  project  for  fetrbing  over  Tony  ButU*r,  wlirn  Altra 
auggeated  tbat  Ur.  Maitlaud  was  to  clrivc  uie  uvrr  to  tbe 
Bumsiile — " 

^Was  tbat  ao  very  ungeneroua,  tbt'n?" 

**In  tbe  way  it  was  (lou«i  my  dean  —  in  tbr  way  it  was 
done.  In  tbat  ba,  ba,  lia!  manner,  as  tli«>iii:b  tn  mt. 
*llad  n't  you  Uitb  lietter  go  off  on  a  lark  k>-UHJm»w  tbat 
will  aet  us  all  Ulking  of  you? ' " 

''^^^  no!  I  'II  n(»t  liaten  t«i  tbis.**  rri«*«l  Bella,  angnly; 
*Ubesf  are  not  motivea  ti>  attribute  ti>  my  sii»trr.** 

*'Ask  berself;  let  ber  deny  it,  tbat 's  all;  but,  as  Rally 
says,  *  TlH>re  's  no  playing  against  a  widow,  lircausr  »br 
knowH  (*v«*ry  cani  In  yf>ur  band.'  ** 

**I  rrttllv  bad  no  iilca  tlirv  were  ^«»  daiitfrnMi*,"  »aiil 
B«*lls,  MMNivering  all  ber  g4MHl*buinc>r  s^niii. 

**Vc»u  may.  |N«rbs|is,  find  it  out  ono  duy.  Mii><U  I  *m  i>i*t 
savtni:  Ali(*«*  is  not  vi*n*  lisndiMtiii«*,  aimI  has  u**x  tin*  lii«:k:r«t 
liiiii*  <*vt-ii  in  till*  worbU  wbirb  hIm*  cvrtsiiitv  d**<-A  ii<«l  iiiftJ^r 
umallcr  In  tbe  wav  slie  uim*s  tiN'in:  <>r  that  m  v  ••in-  ha«  • 

m 

fiiwT  tiirun*«  tlHiimb  s<ime  do  c<i>titri%t»  t.i  iii«.\«'    !li!«'iuh  s 

nM»m  wiilM»ut  catHiiiit!  in  tbe  liaqt  <*r  iip^xttinj  Uh*  « i.ir.s. 

Mrn,    I    take  it,  are  the*   U*fit    Jiiil;:i'ft.    nii<l    t)i«y    rail    hrt 

fivrU*v\\nn." 

••TlifV  cannot  think  ber  mor^»  !H*aiitiftil  thiui  -Im-  i*  " 
'*lVrliB|is  not,  drsr;  and  an  you  sf  *•»  lilii-  ai»  t.»  I*  ci«- 

stantlv  niintakfn  —  ** 

*'i»lu  lU^k!  sun-1v  this  In  n<>t  fsir/*  «:ii'1  f»li«',  ami  mi  im« 

plorin^ly    tiiat   tbi*   other's    voiix*    s<ift4'iit*il   tlo«ti   as 

aaid,  — 
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^'I  never  meant  to  be  rude;  but  my  head  is  gone  wild 
to-day;  for,  after  all,  when  matters  had  gone  so  far,  Alice 
had  no  right  to  come  in  in  this  fashion ;  and,  as  Sally  says, 
*  Why  did  she  never  encourage  him  till  she  saw  his  atten- 
tions addressed  to  another? '  " 

^^I  never  perceived  that  she  gave  Mr.  Maitland  any 
encouragement.  Yes,  you  may  hold  up  your  hands.  Beck, 
and  open  your  eyes  very  wide;  but  I  repeat  what  I  have 
said." 

"That's  a  matter  of  taste,  I  suppose,"  said  Beck,  with 
some  irritation.  "There  are  various  sorts  of  encourage- 
ments: as  Sally  says,  ^  A  look  will  go  further  with  one  than 
a  lock  of  your  hair  with  another. ' " 

"But,  really,  Sally  would  seem  to  have  a  wisdom  like 
Solomon's  on  these  subjects,"  said  Bella. 

"Yes ;  and  what 's  more,  she  has  acquired  it  without  any 
risk  or  peril.  She  had  neither  to  drive  half  over  a  county 
with  a  gentleman  alone,  or  pass  a  good  share  of  a  night 
walking  with  him  in  the  alleys  of  a  garden." 

"What  do  you  mean  by  this?"  asked  Bella,  angrily. 

"Ask  Alice;  she  '11  be  here,  I  suppose,  this  evening;  and 
I'm  sure  she'll  be  delighted  to  satisfy  all  your  sisterly 
anxiety." 

"But  one  word.  Beck,  — just  one  word  before  you  go." 

"Not  a  syllable.  I  have  said  now  what  I  rigidly  prom- 
ised Sally  not  to  mention  when  I  came  in  here.  You  got  it 
oat  of  me  in  a  moment  of  irritation,  and  I  know  well 
what 's  in  store  for  me  when  I  confess  it,  —  so  good-bye. " 

"But,  Beck  —  " 

"Don't  make  yourself  cough,  dear;  lie  down  and  keep 
your  shawl  round  you.  If  I  'd  thought  you  were  so  feverish, 
I  'd  not  have  come  over  to  torment  you,  —  good-bye ; "  and, 
resisting  all  Bella's  entreaties  and  prayers.  Beck  arose  and 
left  the  room. 
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BEitlUC  Till:   IIKAUTll. 

As  Tony  Mt  at  t4*m  witb  bi*  uic»tlu*r,  Jaiivt  niftlinl  in  ^>  uiv 
that  Dr.  Stewart  bail  Juat  couiv  borne  with  hi»  <lau>:btrr, 
ami  tlmt  abe  aevimtl  very  weak  ami  ill,  —  **«launiflikr/'  a« 
Jauet  aaiilt  **auil  nat*tbin((  like  tbe  braw  lassie  ttiat  U-ft  tbis 
twa  yearn  af^o.  Tbey  bad  to  lH*lp  ber  «mt  o'  tbe  uta;*!-;  au-l 
if  it  batlna  liet*n  tbat  Mm.  Uartey  bail  Ki'^*<>  ^^'^  ^  ii'^aL*^  <•' 
guu«eberry  wine,  abe  wati  bae  fainted.*'  Janet  »aw  it  ail* 
for  abe  bad  gone  into  Coleraine,  and  tla*  d«JCtor  ga^e  kirr  a 
aeat   back  witb  bituaelf  ami  biii  daugbttT. 

*'Poor  girl!  Ami  ia  abe  luucb  ebangolr*'  ajiki'-l  Mr». 
Butler. 

**Slie'a  m>  tbat  cbange«1  tbat  I  wmlna  kirnw  \wr."  mi^I 
Janet,  ^*and  tbat  *ii  all.  She  ban  m*  r<ili>r  in  Uvt  rh«'«-k»  tfr 
mirth  in  her  e«*n:  ami  ]nittea«l  **f  lu*r  nirrrv  lau;:h.  that  «« ! 
f%**rylMMly  (iff,  nhe  'a  Junt  pit  a  little  faint  tiinile  that  n  ii.a.r 
nn*\  titan  onythin^  eUe.*' 

'M)f  o«>un«<*  nhe  *n  weak:  HheV  had  n  l»a«l  f«*vf»r.  ntj.1  •*•€■  • 
n«iw  (••inie  off  a  long  Jouniry,**  n:ii<l  Tony,  in  a  *i»rt  »•?  r» •<;.•. i 
diMNintentttl  vi»ire. 

••Av,"  mnttrri'tl  Janet;  •'l»nt  I  dimbt  nhv  "II  mvi-r   »-i-  *)- 

m 

name  nhe  wan.** 

••To  lie  i*ure  vou  do,**  liroke  in  T'»nv,  nidilv.  ''Y  -j 
w«inld  n't  U'lontf  to  v»iur  conntv  iH-n-  if  V'»n  •li-l  f/t  I  •i'W  \: 
thf  htarkeHt  f«ide  of  evrrythin;:.  Tin**  «-n«l  **f  i>iir  t«!an-l  it 
a^  rhi*erfnl  in  iti%  |io|Mitntion  a**  it  i«*  in  !««^-rH-rv:  an-l  when* 
ewr  we  haven't  a  drnth  in  a  ritl>in.  »«•  »tp*ll  «*ut  to  mv  if 
there 'a  no  *i;»n  of  a  Hhipwn'^'k  »»n  the  riia«»t.** 

••No   snrh    a    thin;:.    Mn^ti-r   T^ny.      II«*    ttiAt    maile   oa 
made  un  like  iihi-r  folk:  and  «e  *re  no  hohh*  or  lietter 
our  ueigblxira.*' 
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"What  about  the  letters,  Janet?  Did  you  tell  the  post- 
master that  they  're  very  irregular  down  here?  "  asked  Mrs. 
Butler. 

^*I  did,  ma'am,  and  he  said  ye  'I'e  no  warse  off  than  others ; 
that  when  the  Lord  sends  floods,  and  the  waters  rise, 
human  means  is  a'  that  we  have ;  and  if  the  boy  couldna 
swim,  the  leather  bag  wi'  the  letters  would  hae  gi'en  him 
little  help." 

^^ And  could  n't  he  have  told  ye  all  that  without  cant- 
ing  — 

"Tony!  Tony!"  broke  in  his  mother,  reprovingly. 
^^This  is  not  the  way  to  bear  these  things,  and  I  will  not 
hear  it." 

"Don't  be  angry,  little  mother,"  said  he,  taking  her 
hand  between  both  his  own.  "I  know  how  rough  and  ill- 
tempered  I  have  grown  of  late;  and  though  it  frets  me 
sorely,  I  can  no  more  throw  it  off  than  I  could  a  fever." 

"You  *11  be  soon  yourself  again,  my  poor  Tony.  Your 
dear  father  had  his  days  when  none  dare  go  near  him  but 
myself;  and  I  remember  well  Sir  Archy  Cole,  who  was  the 
General,  and  commanded  in  Stirling,  saying  to  me,  '  I 
wish,  Mrs.  Butler,  you  would  get  me  the  sick-return  off 
Wat^s  table,  for  he 's  in  one  of  his  tantrums  to-day,  and  the 
adjutant  has  not  courage  to  face  him.*  Many  and  many  a 
time  I  laughed  to  myself  over  that." 

"And  did  you  tell  this  to  my  father?" 

"No,  Tony,"  said  she,  with  a  little  dry  laugh,  "I  didn't 
do  that;  the  CJolonel  was  a  good  man,  and  a  God-fearing 
man ;  but  if  he  had  thought  that  anything  was  said  or  done 
because  of  certain  ti*ait8  or  marks  in  his  own  nature,  he  'd 
have  been  little  better  than  a  tiger." 

Tony  pondered,  or  seemed  to  ponder,  over  her  words,  and 
sat  for  some  time  with  his  head  between  his  hands.  At 
last  he  arose  hastily,  and  said,  "I  think  I  '11  go  over  to  the 
Bumside  and  see  the  doctor,  and  I  '11  take  him  that  brace  of 
birds  I  shot  to-day.'* 

"It's  a  cold  night,  Tony." 

"What  of  that,  mother?  If  one  waits  for  fine  weather  in 
this  climate,  I  'd  like  to  know  when  he  'd  go  out.'* 

"There,  you  are  railing  again,  Tony ;  and  you  must  not 
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fall  into  it  M  a  babit,  aa  people  do  with  pmfanr  awraring, 
ao  that  tbey  cannot  utter  a  wonl  witlnrnt  l>lai»pbt*inin^.'* 

**Wi*ll,  the  country  ia  beautiful:  the  woatbrr  m  ui«*rr  ao; 
tbe  ni|cbt  ia  a  aummer  one,  ami  1  myac'lf  am  the  ni«wi  jolly, 
lif^lit-bearteil  youn^  fellow  fn>in  tbia  toanywIuTt*  yiHi  tike. 
Will  tliat  (bs  little  mutber?**  an«l  be  tbn*«i  bia  arm  amuod 
ber,  and  kiaaed  ber  foiKlly.  **Tbi*y  'w  i;«it  a  cult  up  tbrtv 
at  Sir  Artbur'a  tlwt  no  one  can  bn*ak;  but  if  ViMi  t^nm  hitn 
in  till*  padd(N*k,  you  *d  nay  tlH*re  waa  tlH*  making  i*f  a  atroiii: 
active  borin*  in  bim;  and  Wyliv,  tlit*  b«*ad  unMim.  f»aya  be 'd 
Juat  let  bim  ab^ne,  for  tbat  aome  iKimeH  *  brrak  tb«*iii4«'lvn».* 
|)o  you  know,  niotber,  I  balf  aua|N*<*t  I  am  m\M-lf  imc  i»f 
tbeHo  unrulv  cuttle,  and  tla*  U*i»t  viav  wnuld  Iw  ut:vrr  to 
put  a  cavmHon  on  nu*?*' 

Mra.  Ilutler  bail  not  tbe  vauurat  c«»net*pti<iti  nf  what  a  rav«**- 
aon  meant,  but  itbe  aaid,  **I'll  nt>t  put  tbai  u**r  anyiljituc 
lik«-  it  on  you,  Tony:  and  I  'II  JuMt  U'lit-w  tliai  tlH-  »>in  nf  a 
loyal  p*ntli*nian  will  do  notiiing  to  dinbonor  a  ir>**"1  namr." 

*'Tbat 'a  rifi^bt:  tbere  you've  bit  it,  infitlitr:  iu»m  we 
underatand  eai'b  otlH*r,'*  crieil  be,  U>tdlv.  *'!  'm  t**  ta-il  tbe 
d«N*ti»r  tbat  w«*  fX|H*4*t  bim  and  l^>llv  tt>  diii«*  mi\U  u»  *m 
Mondav,  ain't  I?'* 

**Mt*nilay  t>r  Tuea«lay,  or  wbenrvrr  Hully  i^  w.  1)  i^noocb 
to  nim«*." 

"I  «:i*  thinking  lli.it  iNm»*iliIv  SkifTv  w.ni..!  :i::i\,-  *t 
Tu«*«*i|:iy."* 

*'N»  hf  miiilit,  T<»nv,  and  ttint  nnuH  U-  ni.-r  i  .ti  jariv  f  r 
bitn,  —  tilt*  d'H'tiir  nntl  Doljv." 

riirrv  «:!••  <Mi|iii>tliin};  |MHtitiv«-ly  r»ifnir  in  thi*  i\:  ri  ••-..'; 
of  'I'ttiiy'*  f:uv  »•«  b«*  bc*anl  llii-*  •i|ii'«r!i,  nttrn^i  ir.  a..  :  .• 
mmpliiity  t*f  ;:'-m|  failli;  Imt  hi-  f'rl-«rr  t«»  t.-  \.  ■%:  A, 
thrtiMiiii;  <i  pl:iiil  nrn»4fi  hit*  •i|ii»u!iii  i«.  '^.xw  )..«  1.3^.!  .&) 
littb'  ii«"l  «»f  i^«itii|-!ivi\  and  unit  out.  Ii  »n-  :i  ••.  I  ••ir.  ! 
ni^lit,  —  far  oiltb-r  **u  llir  »M:i-*liiirr  fhnn  in  t!jf  •:,.  !:ir»«l 
v:illi>VH  inland.  I'tMiv,  liiiwcvi-r,  tiMik  li*!]i-  S««l  .-f  ttit« 
bin  lh>»u^!itft  u«r<*  U'nl  ii|niii  wtnthi-r  !i«*  uh**  ;J"I.j:  wbiltf 
)*«*tw«*«'ii  tiiiiiH  liit  inftlii*r'f«  l:i<it  «>ir>U  h.<i;;.1  i!.i*ti  amMa 
111  in,  and  iin<v  li«*  nrtimlly  laii',;hi«l  .lioii-l   »«  In-   •:ii-|,  *'Ni«>t 

t ipniiv  for  >k«'fTv'     PiMir  niMttirr  hitli*  k !»••««  «bat 

pany  lit*  k«*«*p«.  nitd  what  tln«*  folk  ht*  Iivr^  with." 
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The  minister^B  cottage  lay  at  the  foot  of  a  little  hill, 
beside  a  small  stream  or  burn,  —  a  lonesome  spot  enough, 
and  more  than  usually  dreary  in  the  winter  season ;  but,  as 
Tony  drew  nigh,  he  could  make  out  the  mellow  glow  of  a 
good  fire  as  the  gleam,  stealing  between  the  ill-closed  shut- 
ters, fell  upon  the  gravel  without.  ^^I  suppose,"  muttered 
Tony,  **she  's  right  glad  to  be  at  home  again,  humble  as  it 
is;"  and  then  came  another,  but  not  so  pleasant  thought, 
^^But  why  did  she  come  back  so  suddenly?  why  did  she 
take  this  long  journey  in  such  a  season,  and  she  so  weak 
and  ill?  "  He  had  his  own  dark  misgivings  about  this,  but 
he  had  not  the  courage  to  face  them,  even  to  himself ;  and 
now  he  crept  up  to  the  window  and  looked  in. 

A  good  fire  blazed  on  the  hearth ;  and  at  one  side  of  it, 
deep  in  his  old  leather  chair,  —  the  one  piece  of  luxury  the 
room  possessed,  —  the  minister  lay  fast  asleep,  while  oppo- 
site to  him,  on  a  low  stool,  sat  Dolly,  her  head  resting  on 
the  arm  of  a  chair  at  her  side.  If  her  closely  cropped  hair 
and  thin,  wan  face  gave  her  a  look  of  exceeding  youthful- 
ness,  the  thin  hand  that  hung  down  at  her  side  told  of  suffer- 
ing and  sickness.  A  book  had  fallen  from  her  fingei*s,  but 
her  gaze  was  bent  upon  the  burning  log  before  her  —  may- 
hap in  unconsciousness ;  mayhap  she  thought  she  read  there 
something  that  revealed  the  future. 

Lifting  the  latch  —  there  was  no  lock,  nor  was  any  needed 
—  of  the  front  door,  Tony  moved  stealthily  along  the  little 
passage,  turned  the  handle  of  the  door,  and  on  tiptoe 
moved  across  the  room,  unseen  by  Dolly,  and  unheard.  As 
his  hand  touched  the  chair  on  which  her  head  leanefl,  she 
looked  up  and  saw  him.  She  did  not  start  nor  cry  out,  but 
a  deep  crimson  blush  covered  her  face  and  her  temples,  and 
spread  over  her  throat. 

*^Hush!"  said  she,  in  a  whisper,  as  she  gave  him  her 
hand  without  rising;  "hush!  he's  very  tired  and  weai^; 
don't  awake  him." 

**I  *11  not  awake  him,"  whispered  Tony,  as  he  slid  into  the 
chair,  still  holding  her  hand,  and  bending  down  his  head  till 
it  leaned  against  her  brow.  "And  how  are  you,  dear 
Dolly?    Are  you  getting  quite  strong  again? " 

**Not  yet  awhile,"  said  she,  with  a  faint  shadow  of  a 
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•mile,  "bat  I  noppose  I  tball  soon.     It  wm  very  kind 
T<Hi  U9  come  oviT  to  goon;  aikI  it's  a  m^wtv  iiigfat 
ilowUMra.  Butler?** 

**Wt»ll  and  hearty;  the  sent  yoa  acorrA  of  lovra,  —  If  k 
was  like  long  m^tu  I  M  have  aaiil  kisam  Un>«**  iiai«l  ht^ 
laughing.  Hut  l>olly  novt-r  smiled:  a  grave,  mmI  look, 
lndee«1,  came  over  lier,  and  she  tume«l  Iht  ht-ail  anav. 

**I  was  so  glail  to  hear  of  your  r«iming  Inmie,  drar  iKilly. 
1  can't  tell  you  Ih>w  dreary  the  Humalde  S(t»ma  wit)i««ut  voa. 
Ay«  pale  as  you  are,  you  make  it  IfMik  liright  ami  chrrnr  al 
once.     It  was  a  sudden  thought,  was  n*t  ii'r  *' 

^^I  lielieve  it  was;  hut  wv  'II  talk  «>f  it  all  aiiotlirr  tioMu 
Tell  me  of  home.    Janet  says  it  *s  all  an  I  Irft  it    is  it 


*^I  susfNTt  it  is.     What  changea  did  you  liM»k  for?  ** 

**I  itcam*ly  know.  I  lielieve  when  oiu*  In-uiim  to  hnmd 
over  one's  own  thoughts,  one  thinks  the  Wiirld  milKiqi 
ought  to  take  on  the  same  dull  cohl  r«il«>ring.  Ils^ro'l 
you  felt  that?" 

^*I  don't  know — I  mav;  hut  I'm  not  miirh  u'ivi^n  to 
brooding.  Hut  hfiw  Cfimes  it  that  you.  thr  lii!ht«nt«tirBrt«d 
girl  that  evrr  live«l  —   Wliat  makes  you  h»w.fi|iirit«^l?  ** 

**FlrHt  of  all.  Tonv,  I  have  Ut*n  ill;  thi*n,  I  h»vr  tirea 
swav  fn»in  li<>tn«*;  Imt  (hiiii«*,  I  linvc*  n«*t  ctiinc*  l*:ii-k  u*  o>ri- 
|ilatn  mill  mourn.  Ti'll  iiit*  of  yi»ur  friniiU  niiil  ii«  i;:li)«<r«. 
Iftiw  nr«*  nil  at  tlir  AI>U*y?  W«*  Ml  Intrin  iKiih  th«*  ^rai^l 
f.»lk." 

**  I  know  little  of  them:  I  havi*  n't  Intii  th«-rr  •>iir«-  I  •%m 
v*Mi  la^t.** 

•'Aii^l  how  is  that,  Tonv?  Yi»ii  iih«i|  to  li\«-  aM!i»-  A^  '^  v 
wlifh  I  wnn  hfn*  long  au<*-" 

"WrII,  it  ii»  SM  I  t«*ll  \*m.  Kx<M'|it  A1i«v  *rr:if"r«l.  .it  l 
that  i»!i1v  in  a  rarrtaiir,  ti»  rxrhniii;!'  a  vioni  »-.  -)•  i-n-»««t. 
—  I  have  not  s«fn  one  of  th«*  l.vlr^  f«ir  hiVi  ml  wn  k-. " 

**  Aii*l  didn't  fth«*  r«*|iri>nrti  voii?  |>iil  ii*t  r*!ii-  n  iii.irk  no 
vour  ef»tranimnrtit  r " 

**She  saiil  s«iiiu*thiiiuS  —  I   fop^'ft   whnl."  •t.iid   U*.    ii 
tientlv. 

'•And  what  fMirt  of  nn  fsni**'  did  voii  mnWr  *  " 

**I  don't  remeuilirr.     I  im|*|NHK'  1   MiiiitU*rt**l   out    soi 
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amilo,  "but  I  mipiioAe  I  hIiaII  iMwin.  It  wm*  vt*ry  kir>1  ff 
y«Mi  to  <*tini«'  ovor  hh  «oun;  »ml  it  *«  »  iH*v«-n'  niprlit  tiau 
Ilow  ]!«  Mm.  liiitliT?'* 

^'Wrll  »ml  lu*nrtv:  hIip  iient  vtHi  uroriHi  of  lii\i'«.  ~  if  it 
waH  Ukv  loiii;  n<;i*,  1  'it  Imvv  MiitI  klMti^it  t«Ki,"  ^ai-l  }ir. 
laii^hiii);.  Hut  l>«»lly  iu'Vit  HUiiUtl;  a  irnivr,  na-l  l<-'k, 
iti4lt*«Hl,  rami*  nvrr  lM*r,  aiul  hIio  turiifil  Iht  lirml  aii.i\. 

'*  I  wait  H4I  ^luil  t«>  hear  nf  your  ounin^  Iioiim*.  lUnr  I»***!t. 
I  cau*t  ti'll  voii  how  ilrrarv  the  llunmidi'  Mn>Miii  «iitli<iit  \.-i{. 
Av,  l>aU>  aM  vou  nri*.  vou  inakr  it  l<M>k  Itriciit  ami  4*lM-«r\  at 
oiirt*.      It  WAH  a  Mi(lili>ti  tlit»ui;ht,  wnn  n't  it  >  " 

*M  iK'lirw  it  «at«:  l>ut  wr  *ll  talk  i>f  il  all  »ii><:!.ir  Tiriir. 
IVll   niu  of  houu*.     Jaiu*t  hava  it 'h  all  u^  1  li  f :   :t     i«  it 

*M  »»UH|H*<*t  it  i^.     What  chatip'H  ili<l  you  l<ii<k  f<>i  '  " 

**I  ••rarrt'lv  klion*.  |  lK*lirV(*  whm  om-  l>i'-.'iiiH  tn  Tr**-! 
oviT  oiir'n  tiwii  tliiiuiilitH,  out'  tiiiiikt  tin*  «i<<rM  «i:!.>iii 
ou^lit  to  takr  «in  tin*  i»Anu*  dull  CoM  (*<il«iriiii:.  Il.-i\i  i.*i 
you  fi'lt  that?  " 

*M  ilon't  know — I  niav:  l»ut  I  *ui  ni»t  nnuli  l'i^«^  t-> 
linHMlini;.  Hut  how  r<ini«'-«  it  that  you.  ihi-  I i^'itt*  **t-li«  :i ?'.•«! 
^irl  that  ov«T  livnl  —    What  ni»ki*fi  y«»u  hi«-«|iiri!i-«l  *  " 

'•Fii«»l  of  all,  'I'oiiv.  I  havr  Ini*u  ill:  th«'ii,    I   hi\i-   U  i -i 

■ 

nwa\   fruiii  li«»iin*;    fiiit  ri»iin',   I  h:ivr  in«t   ••••iiii-    l.i-  k  !■•   • 
|«I:iiM  aii'l   nioiiin.     'I'fl!   ni«*  of  your  frinttU  ru.-l  i  •  i.  ■  '-    - 
lli'W     air    all    at    tlir    A*'f'ty?      Wt- '11   !•« -.'in  w  itii  t:.i    j:.-   : 
f..lk.** 

"I  Nii^m  littli' of  thitii :   I  havr  n't  l-^tiiiiiM*   -  :•.    I  -.'* 

•'Aii'l  how  i**  that.  T'Miy*     Yi'U  ii«ii«l  !••  Ii\i   :\:  '   *    \      . 
nhi'li  I  «»••  hiTf  \'*U\Z  nj**/' 

••Will,  it  i-  a-*  1  till  \'"i.      K\it|.t  AIiiv    \r  r'   •  \ 
that  ••iilv  ill  a  I'arria::!-,  t^i  •  \rh:i!j;ji-  a  w-t-I   :»-  -    ■     ;  .-•• 
—  1  h.iVf  ni't  !•!  •  II  our  I'f  tin-  I.\  h  ••  f"!  •••  \  •  r  i!   «!••»- 

"  Ati'l  'li'l  n't  -lit-  rij'i":if:i  \"i:  '  Ih-li.'t  -  .•  :»  :%•  k  •  i« 
Voiir  r«itraii:;i'nnii!  '  " 

•*Mji'  ••apl  h<<:i.t  lliiit.'.  --  1  f'»rji  I  »!nt."  -ill  :  •■.  iiL|ia« 
tifiith. 

'*Ai*l  »li:»t  -••It  *'f  :ili  I  \i'ij*i'  tli-l  \i«!j  Tickik*  "'  " 

**I     ll«>n't     U-Ul«Miit-|.         1     Mi|']>**i»«'     I     lilih«l«'lt^l      out      »i«!»C- 


.  -/i.^u  //.  m:„//. 
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thiog  about  being  engaged  or  occupied.  It  was  not  of  much 
consequence,  anyhow,  for  she  didn't  attach  any  importance 
to  my  absence." 

*' Don't  say  that,  Tony,  for  I  remember  my  father  saying, 
in  one  of  his  letters,  that  he  met  Sir  Arthur  at  the  fair  of 
Bally mena,  and  that  he  said,  *  If  you  should  see  Tony, 
doctor,  tell  him  I  'm  hunting  for  him  everywhere,  for  I  have 
to  buy  some  young  stock.  If  I  do  it  without  Tony  Butler's 
advice,  I  shall  have  the  whole  family  upon  me.'  " 

"That  *s  easy  enough  to  understand.  I  was  very  useful 
and  they  were  very  kind ;  but  I  fancy  that  each  of  us  got 
tired  of  his  part." 

"They  were  stanch  and  good  friends  to  you,  Tony.  I  'm 
sorry  you  've  given  them  up,"  said  she,  sorrowfully. 

**  What  if  it  was  they  that  gave  vie  up?  I  mean,  what  if 
I  found  the  conditions  upon  which  I  went  there  were  sucli  as 
I  could  not  stoop  to?  Don't  ask  me  any  more  arl^out  it;  I 
have  never  let  a  word  about  it  escape  my  lips,  and  I  am 
ashamed  now  to  hear  myself  talk  of  it." 

"Even  to  me,  Tony,  — to  sister  Dolly?  " 

"That's  true;  so  you  are  my  dear,  dear  sister,"  said  he, 
and  he  stooped  and  kissed  her  forehead;  "and  you  shall 
hear  it  all,  and  how  it  happened." 

Tony  began  his  narrative  of  that  passage  with  Mark 
Lyle  with  which  our  reader  is  already  acquainted,  little 
noticing  that  to  the  deep  scarlet  that  at  first  suffused 
Dolly's  cheeks,  a  leaden  pallor  had  succeeded,  and  that  she 
lay  with  half-closed  eyes,  in  utter  unconsciousness  of  what 
he  was  saying. 

"This,  of  course,"  said  Tony,  as  his  story  flowed  on, — 
"this,  of  course,  was  more  than  I  could  bear,  so  I  hurried 
home,  not  quite  clear  what  was  best  to  be  done.  I  had  n't 
yoxi^  Dolly,  to  consult,  you  know ;  "  he  looked  down  as  lie 
said  this,  and  saw  that  a  great  tear  lay  on  her  cheek,  and 
that  she  seemed  fainting.  "Dolly,  my  dear, — my  own 
dear  Dolly,"  whispered  he,  "are  you  ill,  — are  you  faint?" 

"Lay  my  head  back  against  the  wall,"  sighed  she,  in  a 
weak  voice;  "it's  passing  off." 

"It  was  this  great  fire,  I  suppose,"  said  Tony,  as  he  knelt 
down  beside  her,  and  bathed  her  temples  with  some  cold 
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thing;  about  being  en^a<!L'<.l  or  occupied.  It  nas  not  of  niuc-h 
consequence,  aiivliuw,  fur  she  didn't  uttacli  any  iui]K>rtaouc 
to  my  abstnce." 

"Don't  say  that,  Timy,  fur  I  rfincnibor  my  father  sayinjr, 
ill  one  of  bis  letters,  that  be  met  Sir  Arthur  at  tLe  fair  of 
Ballynicuo.  and  lliat  he  said,  '  If  you  ehould  see  Tony, 
dix-ior,  tell  bim  I  'm  btintin^  for  biin  everynbuie,  fur  I  have 
It>  buy  some  young  stock.  If  1  do  it  without  Tiniy  Butler's 
advice,  I  «iiatl  have  the  whole  family  upon  uie.'  " 

"That's  easy  enough  to  understand.  I  was  very  nscful 
and  they  were  very  Ifind;  but  I  fancy  that  each  of  us  got 
tirtnl  of  his  part," 

"They  were  standi  and  good  friends  to  you.  Tony.  I  'in 
sorrv  you  've  given  them  up,"  said  she,  sorrowfully. 

■■What  if  it  was  thi-y  that  gave  me  up?  I  mean,  what  if 
I  found  the  conditions  u|iiiii  which  I  went  there  were  such  aa 
I  could  nut  sloop  tu?  Don't  ask  me  any  more  ulout  it;  I 
have  never  let  a  woiil  nlmnt  it  escape  my  lips,  and  I  am 
ashamed  now  to  hear  myself  talk  of  it." 

"Even  to  me,  Tony,  —  to  sister  Dolly?" 

"That  'a  true;  so  yuu  arc  my  dear,  tlcar  sister,"  said  be, 
and  he  stooped  and  kissed  her  forehead;  "and  you  shall 
Iiear  it  all,  and  how  it  happened." 

Tony  begau  hi»  narrative  of  that  passage  with  Mark 
I.yle  with  which  our  reader  is  already  acquainted,  little 
noticing  that  to  Ibe  deep  scarlet  that  at  flrat  wrifuBed 
Dolly's  cheeks,  a  leaden  palJoi 
lay  with  half-closed  eyes,  in  utter  nncone 
be  was  saying. 

"This,  of  course,"  said  Tony,  ne  bis  story  fl 
"ibis,  of  course,  was  more  than  I  c 
home,  not  quite  clear  what  was  best  b 
yoM,  Dolly,  to  consult,  yon  know;' 
said  Ibis,  and  saw  that  a  great  tear  )k£ 
that  she   seemed  fainting, 
dear  Dolly,"  whisiiered  he.  "are  j 

"Lay  my  head  back  against  t 
weak  voice:  "It's  paaitiug  off." 

"U  was  this  great  (Ire.  I  s 
I  beside  her,  and  botlxd  X 


244  TONY  BUTLER. 

*'  I  'm  Afrakl  not,  Tony.  My  dear,  dear  f»tbrr  dor*  ncvt 
grow  rivUvT  as  he  grown  oKU>r,  ant  I  lie  ner<U  many  a  liitir 
comfort  that  cannot  i^oinv  of  hid  own  pniviiling,  ainl  viki 
know  ho  has  none  but  inc.*' 

The  intrnMo  MidnitM  (»f  the  laMt  few  wonlii  wt*iv  drr|irnr«l 
by  the  Hviinnning  eycH  and  faltering  lipa  of  her  tliat  uttrri'^l 
them. 

^*  .\nd  Are  you  ^oing  liaek  to  thitie  M*<truder»?  ** 

She  riho4ik  her  head  in  negative. 

**  1  *in  uhid  of  that     I  *m  Hiire  thev  were  not  kiiKl." 

'*  N:iv,  T(»nv.  thev  wen*  iiimnI  folk,  l»ut  after  tlM*ir  own 
fashion;  and  thev  alwaVM  Htrove  to  Im*  ju**t." 

'*  Another  wi>nl  for  U^ing  enirl.  I  *d  like  to  kn«»w  nhftt  '• 
to  lH»(*«>nie  of  !iiiv  of  iirt  in  thiii  world  if  we  nnt-l  iH>tiiiiii; 
Uater  than  jiiHtiiv.  lint  whv  did  vtKi  leave  tlHMu'r  —  1  nw%u 
leave  thiMii  for  ^4mm|  and  all.'* 

.She  t*h:inL'«'d  eohir  ha^tilv.  and  tnrne<l  Iht  hea<l  a«A\. 
while  in  ti  lo«r  (NuifuiM-d  ni:inn«*r  ithe  tm\*\:  **  TlM*ri'  »rrv 
m»vrrid  rr:i"«iiiH.  1  ne<*<l  n't  tell  vou  |  wax  n't  »lnini;.  T«»tiv, 
antl  Htri*ii;:th  in  the  tln<t  el«*ni«*nt  of  ;;tiv«Tnri«4  lift*.'* 

••  I  know  how  it  ranie  aUMit."  hr«»ke  in  Tony.  ••  iKin'l 
denv  it,    -  don't,   IKdlv.      It  wa4  all  niv  fault." 

••  I)«»irt  sfH-nk  H<»  h)nd,*'  wlii*|M'ns|  ••ho,  raiithMi*ly 

**  It  :ill  <-:itih*  of  tti:it  niirht  I  dini<l  :it  Kh  IimimihI  IWit  if 
he  li:i<I  ii't  struck  at  ni«* — " 

"Uli'»  Htniik  at  v«»!i,  Toiiv,  niv  man"'"  *.ii|  t?ii-  •'►•! 
niiiii^tiT.  ^^:ii\ini:  np.  '•  !lr  i«:i<*iia  «»vi'r-'jift«»l  nr.'i  ^.r-j  !.  ■  t^ 
who«\iT  tli'I  it.  Itiat  I  nwiini  kiv  ;  aii^l  h>*H  i«  ^lr«  !•  .'<  - 
anil   h'»w    :»!••  \i»ii   \iiurH4'lf ;  " 

m  m 

'•   ril.i\i;\.    Hij,    tftli    iif   n«*.       I  'vr    hail    a    l«»fi;^     rl.-»t    w    ■ 
I)iiilv  ••\»  r    t  !•■  *'.T.',  :iii<l    I  fi'ar   I   riiiiot    U-  'J«»iii^  !»•**.      I    \- 
lir«»ilj!it   \«»M    i  '•::M'r   I  if  \\>«*h|i*im-'h«*,  and    n   !n»-«-<:i.'t    Ir**-::   '    \ 
ni«»tli<  r   ii'-'ii!    ii<»t    f«»rjittnij   t«»  dn»r  mith   n*  t'l.    \|-'    .i\ 

'•I    •l'»ii't    kii"W    :i'««»nl   that,  "I'uhv.      Tht-   l:i«»«»ii-    \  •'    i- r    .• 

VtTV     Wi  :i*'\     Jil''t     V«t 

••r.it    :iftir    a    littlf    ri-t.    rli.    D^'lly'r      l>..t.'!    \  .n    •Mr.k 

Von  d    ?H-    -.ti"J»L*   tii«»ii^'!i    t'»  ^l:«»ll   «»\ir    l»\   M*'ii'l.i\  '       I  Ijro 

•  •  • 

Till— l:i\     U      l!." 

••  \\  .  "11  !.ili'  and  -• «'.  Tonv.  —  wr  '11  hi.lr  antl  4*^.  |  *ll 
l»e  aMi .  jHtii:!!.-*,  t«»  tilly.»n  afli-r  tnivliii:;  t«^niorrow;  dv( 
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that  yoa're  very  reg'lar  in  attendatiGe,  MaiBter  Tony;  I 
mean  to  have  a  word  or  two  with  you  about  that  oue  of 
these  days." 

"All  right,  air,"  said  Tony.  "If  yoa  and  Dolly  come 
over  to  us  on  Monday,  you  may  put  me  ou  the  cutty-stool  if 
you  like  afterwards ;  "  aud  with  that  he  was  gone. 

"  And  all  this  has  been  my  doing,"  thought  Tony,  as  he 
wended  his  way  homewards.  "  I  have  lost  to  this  poor  girl 
the  means  by  which  she  was  earniug  her  owu  livelihood,  aud 
aiding  to  make  her  father's  life  more  comfortable  I  I  must 
make  her  tell  me  how  it  all  came  about,  and  why  they  made 
her  pay  the  penalty  of  my  fault.  Not  very  fair  that  for 
people  BO  just  as  they  are."  "And  to  think,"  adde<l  he, 
aloud,  after  a  pause,  —  "  to  think  it  was  but  the  otber  day  I 
was  saying  to  myself,  '  What  can  people  mean  wLen  they 
talk  of  this  weary  world,  —  this  life  of  care  and  toil  and 
anxiety?  '  — and  already  I  feel  as  if  I  stood  on  the  threshold, 
and  peeped  in,  and  saw  it  all ;  but,  to  be  sure,  at  that  time  I 
was  cantering  along  the  strand  with  Alice,  and  now  —  and 
DOW  1  am  plodding  along  a  dark  road,  with  a  hot  brain  and 
a  heavy  heart,  to  tell  me  that  sorrow  is  sown  broadcast,  and 
none  can  escape  it." 

All  was  still  At  the  cottage  when  be  reached  it,  and  he 
crept  gently  to  his  room,  and  was  soon  asleep,  forgetting 
cares  and  griefs,  and  only  awaking  as  the  strong  aonlight 
fell  upon  bis  face  and  proclaimed  the  momiDg. 
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AX    I'KWKLCUMi:    LETTtlM. 

TiiK  «l4ictor  hail  ^iioiummI  aright.  Tout  diil  n(>t  prrwnt  Lim- 
iK'lf  at  inii>tiii^  on  Suii<lay.  Mm.  liullcr,  imltwil,  «a*  tiirrr. 
tbou^ii  till*  (lUtaiici*  wari  iiion.*  than  a  mile,  ainl  tlw  cUt  a 
raw  an«l  ^ti.Hty  tiiiis  with  threaten  in;;?*  of  »n«>w  in  th**  air. 

**  Art'  yt>ii  CNMnin^  with  nii*.  Tony,  it>  hear  tht*  niini»trr' 
It  will  In*  an  int«*n*rttin^  Kvtiin*  to-ilny  on  the  rliaractcr  of 
Ahal»,**  i*:ii«l  hlits  o|H*nin^  hit*  «liMir  a  f«*w  inoht**. 

**  I  *ni  afruiil  not,  mother;  I  'ni  in  for  a  liani  tU\*«  wifk 
thin  nioriiiiii;.     IU*tt«*r  lom*  Ali:il>  than  \**m*  mv  e&atiiiiiAii>»u   ' 

MfH.  Itiitlrr  <li«l  not  ap|iri»ve  of  tin*  rmiark.  Init  <»hr  rI<M«^l 
the  <liM>r  ami  went  her  way.  while  Toiiv  ciivrmi  hi«  ta!.^ 
with  a  ni:i**rt  of  UMik;*,  arrani!i*<l  pa|»er  anti  |ifna,  an* I  Mhu. 
fUliiii;  till'  In>wI  of  a  lar^e  Turki<*h  |>i|N*,  Mat  hiin««*lf  ilowii.  &• 
hr  r:iiiiii«l,  hi  Work.  Iml  in  re:ility  V*  wravi*  th«>ii^ijt^  a^-».: 
an  {ir>»tit:iMt*  :iii<l  :m  niiitie^'teil  n*t  the  thin  Mue  «ri'AM.«  •  ' 
Mifki*  th:it  i«<*iif«l  fpMii  iii^  li|»H,  iinti  in  Hati'inn;;  «I|'*<m-  «.i\- 
w:ir«l  i-iitN  :iii*l  u:iftiii^<*  hi*  (*<»ntiiiiii*«l  to  |t:i«ti  li<<>ir«. 

I     JtiVr    «ift«-li     hU-Ihi'TimI  —  ill<lt'«>«l,     inv     r\|<«  I  It'lM**'    .if    .'. 

li'.iiU  Ti)*-  iiiiii'h  t'*  till*  <*«»tivif*ti«in       that  f"r  Itii-  {i*'rfi«-:  •  r 
ni«'ii!    **(    u  li:it     !•«   <-:iI1«m1    «iii«**<«    own    (*«>iiip:tn\ .    ti'.«-    ::  .1-.       ' 
ni:ii)V   T*—»UM*i-«   iiiM-t    virl'l   thf  i»:iliii   t<»   hiin  «*f   i)>i.*  .  1 

tli:it  lih-  fui-ii*  in:iTi  of  »4*ti>>li.  «thi^>  r\i*t«*iH*»'  1^  "itir.  •:.  -.. 
Ilii'lit,  :iii'l  :iil\«  iitiirr.  r;in  an«l  thn^n  \\if\  hi*  •w'.i-i  -iia'  :.  ■.•• 
of  -••iitiiili-  iii«»ii'  pii-axiiiiiMi*  lli.in  h«'  y\U'*  \»tu\z*  to  Li«  nxi- 
ri«-<«  till*  t<ir:iii'iitiii;^  ilmilit*  .ii)>l  i1i«IrM>*t<«,  tti*-  i'a«i;i«:i«^l 
in«lt*<'i-'i"ri«.  :iii<l  thr  ilr«':irv  •ii**t*  •iittit!<«.  ttiat  *««i«*fti-ii  «N»ipr  %>( 
niii<  ii  it:iiliiij.  (  •■ii.-iiiilv  111  till-  foi  tniT  thi-ri*  i<*  iio  «!rain,  ^ 
no  Uf  :ir  :iTi<l  t4-:ir.  Il«-  i<*  ii>*t  r:ti',*-<l  ofi  to  )»n'a«t  ttn*  «avr« 
aii'l  -t*  til  !h*-  ti'ic.  l><:'  t'l  ;!*:it  iit-l"lt  ntiy  <l4»wn  tin*  AtnTaa 
without  r\rii  ri-iiciikiii.:  tii<-  M-fiii'i  V  tiiut  elothea  the  tiaaka. 
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Tony,  I  fancy,  was  a  master  of  this  art ;  he  knew  how  to 
follow  up  any  subject  in  thought  till  it  began  to  become 
painful,  and  then  to  turn  his  attention  to  the  sea  and  some 
far-off  white  sail,  or  to  the  flickering  leaflet  of  falling  snow, 
tossed  and  drifted  here  and  there  like  some  castaway,  —  a 
never-failing  resource.  He  could  follow  with  his  eyes  the 
azure  circles  of  smoke,  and  wonder  which  would  outstrip 
the  other.  To  fit  him  for  the  life  of  a  "  messenger,"  he  had 
taken  down  '' Cook*s  Voyages;"  but  after  reading  a  few 
pages,  he  laid  down  the  book  to  think  how  far  the  voyager's 
experiences  could  apply  to  the  daily  exigencies  of  a  Foreign 
Office  official,  and  to  ask  himself  if  he  were  not  in  reality 
laying  down  too  wide  and  too  extensive  a  foundation  for 
future  acquirement.  "  No,"  thought  he,  "  I  '11  not  try  to  be 
any  better  or  smarter  than  the  rest.  I  '11  just  stick  to  the 
practical  part,  and  here  goes  for  Ollendorf."  Three  or  four 
sentences  read,  —  he  leaned  back,  and  wondered  whether  he 
would  not  rather  undertake  an  excursion  on  foot  to  Jeru- 
salem than  set  out  on  an  expedition  into  the  French  lan- 
guage. As  if  a  whole  life  could  master  that  bulky  diction- 
ary, and  transfer  its  contents  to  his  poor  brain!  To  be 
sure,  Alice  knew  it ;  but  Alice  could  learn  what  she  pleased. 
She  learned  to  skate  in  three  lessons,  —  and  how  she  did  it 
too !  Who  ever  glided  over  the  ice  with  such  a  grace,  —  so 
easy,  so  quiet,  but  with  such  a  perfection  of  movement! 
Talk  of  dancing,  —  it  was  nothing  to  it.  And  could  n't  she 
ride  ?  See  her  three  fields  off,  and  you  'd  know  the  ground 
just  by  the  stride  of  her  horse.  Such  a  hand  she  had! 
But  who  was  like  Alice? 

Ah !  there  was  the  boundless  prairie,  to  his  thoughts,  on 
which  he  might  ramble  forever ;  and  on  that  wide  swelling 
savannah,  roaming  and  straying,  we  shall  now  leave  biro, 
and  turn  our  glance  elsewhere. 

The  morning  service  of  the  meeting-house  over,  Dr. 
Stewart  proposed  to  walk  home  with  Mrs.  Butler.  The 
exposition  about  Ahab  had  neither  been  as  full  or  as  able 
as  be  had  intended,  but  it  was  not  his  fault,  —  at  least, 
only  in  part  his  fault;  the  sum  of  which  consisted  in  the 
fact  that  he  had  broken  throui^h  a  good  rule,  which  op  to 
that  hour  had  never  met  with  infraction,  —  he  had  opened 
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a  post-letter  on  the  Sabbath-morn.  ''This  comes,"  said 
he,  plaintively,  "  of  letting  the  sinfu'  things  of  this  warld 
mingle  wi'  the  holier  and  higher  ones  of  the  warld  to  come. 
Con'uption  is  aye  stronger  than  life ;  and  now  I  maun  tell 
you  the  whole  of  it."  If  we  do  not  strictly  follow  the  good 
minister,  and  tell  what  he  had  to  say  in  his  own  words,  it  is 
to  spare  our  reader  some  time  on  a  matter  which  may  not 
possess  the  amount  of  interest  to  him  it  had  for  the  person 
who  narrated  it.  The  matter  was  this:  there  came  that 
morning  a  letter  from  Mrs.  M'Gruder  to  Dr.  Stewart, — a 
letter  that  almost  overwhelmed  him.  The  compensation  to 
humility  of  station  is  generally  this,  that  the  interests  of 
the  humble  man  are  so  lowly,  so  unpretending,  and  so 
little  obtrusive  that  they  seldom  or  never  provoke  the 
attention  of  his  more  fortunate  neighbors.  As  with  the 
rivulet  that  can  neither  float  a  barque  nor  turn  a  mill- 
wheel  none  meddles,  so  with  the  course  of  these  lowly 
lives  few  concern  themselves,  and  they  ripple  along  un- 
heeded. Many  and  many  a  time  had  the  old  minister 
hugged  this  thought  to  his  heart,  —  many  and  many  a 
time  had  he  felt  that  there  were  cares  and  troubles  in  this 
life  so  proud  and  so  haughty  that  they  dis<lained  the 
thatched  cabin  and  the  humble  roof-tree,  but  loved  to 
push  their  way  through  crowds  of  courtiers  up  marble 
stairs  and  along  gilded  corridors.  It  was  then  with  a 
perfect  shock  that  he  came  to  learn  that  even  they,  in  all 
their  lowliness,  could  claim  no  exemption  from  common 
calamity.  The  letter  l)egan  by  stating  that  the  writer, 
before  putting  pen  to  paper,  had  waited  till  Miss  Stewart 
should  have  reached  her  home,  so  that  no  anxieties  as  to 
her  health  should  be  added  to  the  pain  the  communication 
might  cause.  After  this  louring  commencement  the  epistle 
went  on  to  state  that  the  satisfaction  which  Dolly  had  at 
first  given  by  her  general  good  temper  and  strict  attention 
to  her  duties,  "compensating  in  a  great  measure  for  the 
defects  in  her  own  education  and  want  of  aptitude  as  a 
teacher,"  soon  ceased  to  be  experienced,  as  it  was  found 
that  she  was  subject  to  constant  intervals  of  great  depres- 
sion, and  even  whole  days,  when  she  seemed  scarcely  equal 
to  her  duties.     The  cause   was  not  very  long    a    secret. 


AS  USWELCOJIE  LETTER  249 

It  was  an  ftttacbtuetit  she  Lad  fomicil  to  a  brother  of  ^Ir. 
M'Gruder's,  n'bo,  some  years  younger  than  himself,  bad 
beeu  estnblisbed  iu  Italy  as  a.  partner,  and  bad  now  ouiue 
O^'er  to  England  on  business. 

It  was  not  uecuasary  to  say  that  the  writer  had  never 
encouraged  this  sentiment;  on  tbe  contrary,  she  had  moie 
tbao  remonstrated  with  ber  broth  yr- in -I  aw  on  tbe  score  of 
bU  attentions,  and  flatly  declared  thut,  if  be  peiatstcd,  she 
would  do  ber  utmost  to  bave  tlie  ijartncrshij)  with  Lis 
brotber  dissolved,  and  all  future  intercourse  at  an  end 
between  tbem.  This  led  to  sceue.s  of  a  very  violent  nature, 
in  wbicb  elic  was  obliged  to  own  ber  husband  bad  tbe 
cruelty  to  take  Lis  brother's  side  against  ber,  and  avow 
tbat  Samuel  was  earning  bia  own  bread,  and  if  be  liked 
to  sbare  it  with  an  "  uutocliored  lassie,"  it  sbunld  be  far 
from  bim,  Robert  M'Gruder,  tliat  any  reproaeh  should 
come, — a  sarcasm  tbat  Mrs.  M'Gruder  seen)c<l  keenly  to 
appreciate. 

The  agitation  canseil  by  tbcae  cares,  acting  on  a  system 
already  excited,  bad  brought  ou  a  fever  to  Dolly;  and  it 
waa  only  on  her  convalescence,  and  while  still  very  weak,  tbat 
a  young  man  arrived  in  London  and  called  to  see  lit^r.  who 
suddenly  seemed  to  influence  all  her  thongbts  and  plans 
for  the  future.  Sam,  it  appearctl,  had  gone  back  to  Italy, 
relying  on  Dolly's  promise  to  consult  ber  father  and  give 
him  a  final  reply  to  bis  offer  of  marriage.  From  tbe  day, 
however,  that  this  stranger  had  called,  Dolly  seemed  to  be- 
come more  and  more  indifferent  to  this  project,  declaring  tbat 
her  failing  health  and  broken  spirits  would  render  her  rather 
abunlcn  than  a  benefh,  and  onstAutly  speaking  of  home, 
and  wishing  to  be  liaek  there.  "Though  I  wialicd," 
tinue<I  tbe  writer,  "tlmt  litis  resolve  hatl  ( 
that  Miss  Stewart  hinl  relurni^l  to  her  falhc 
had  thrown  discord  into  a  united  family,  Xj 
lo  oppose  it,  even  ItHv  as  it  occurreiL 
arranged  tbat  she  was  to  go  home,  ( 
ud  restore  herself  i 
tell  yon,  as  firmly  Hit 
threshold  again.  'Sit 
trt  only  waiting  for  i 
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an  event  I  looked  for  with  the  more  impatience  as  Mr. 
M'G.  and  myself  could  never,  I  knew,  resume  our  terms  of 
aflfection  so  long  as  she  remained  in  our  house,  —  when  one 
night,  between  one  and  two  o'clock,  we  were  awoke  by  the 
sound  of  feet  in  the  garden  under  our  window.  1  heard 
them  first,  and,  creeping  to  the  casement,  I  saw  a  figure 
clamber  over  the  railing  and  make  straight  for  the  end  of 
the  house  where  Miss  Stewart  slept,  and  immediately  begin 
a  sort  of  low  moaning  kind  of  song,  evidently  a  signal. 
Miss  Stewart's  window  soon  opened,  and  on  this  I  called 
Mr.  M 'Cruder.  He  had  barely  time  to  reach  the  window, 
when  a  man's  voice  from  below  cried  out,  '  Come  down ; 
are  you  coming?'  On  this,  Mr.  M'Gruder  rushed  down- 
stairs and  into  the  garden.  Two  or  three  loud  and  angry 
words  succeeded,  and  then  a  violent  struggle,  in  which  my 
husband  was  twice  knocked  down  and  severely  injured. 
Tiie  man,  however,  made  his  escape,  but  not  unrecognized ; 
for  your  daughter's  voice  cried  out,  *  Oh,  Tony,  I  never 
thought  you  *d  do  this,'  or,  '  Why  did  you  do  this?  *  or  some 
words  to  that  effect. 

"  The  terms  on  which,  through  Miss  Stewart's  behavior, 
I  have  latterly  lived  with  Mr.  M'Gruder,  gave  me  no  oppor- 
tunity to  learn  anything  from  htm.  Indeed,  he  never  so 
much  as  spoke  of  an  incident  which  confined  him  two  days 
to  his  room  and  five  days  to  the  house ;  but,  as  if  bent  on 
exasperation,  redoubled  his  kind  inquiries  about  your  daugh- 
ter, who  was  now,  as  she  said,  too  ill  to  leave  her  room. 

'^  No  other  course  was  then  open  to  me  than  to  write 
the  present  letter  to  you  and  another  to  my  brother-in-law. 
He,  at  least,  I  am  determined,  shall  know  something  of  the 
young  lady  with  whom  he  wishes  to  share  his  fortune,  though 
I  trust  that  a  minister  of  the  Gospel  will  have  no  need  of 
any  promptings  of  mine  to  prevent  such  a  casualty.  My 
last  words,  on  parting  with  your  daughter,  were  to  ask  if 
the  man  I  saw  that  night  was  the  same  who  had  called  to 
see  her,  and  her  reply  was,  *  Yes,  the  same.*  I  will  not 
disguise  that  she  had  the  grace  to  cry  as  she  said  it. 

**That  she  is  never  to  return  here,  I  need  not  say.  Ay. 
more  than  that;  no  reference  to  me  will  be  responded  to 
in  terms  that  can  serve  her.     But  this  is  not  all.     I  require 
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that  you  will  send,  and  send  open  for  my  inspection,  sach 
a  letter  to  Mr.  S.  M^Gruder  as  may  finally  put  an  end  to 
any  engagement,  and  declare  that,  from  the  circumstances 
now  known  to  you,  you  could  neither  expect,  or  even  desire, 
that  he  would  make  her  his  wife.  Lastly,  I  demand  —  and 
I  am  in  a  position  to  enforce  a  demand  —  that  you  do  not 
communicate  with  my  husband  at  all  in  this  affair ;  sufficient 
unpleasantness  and  distrust  having  been  already  caused  by 
our  unhappy  relations  with  your  family." 

A  few  moral  reflections  closed  the  epistle.  They  were 
neither  very  novel  nor  very  acute,  but  they  embodied  the 
sense  of  disapppointment  experienced  by  one  who  little 
thought,  in  taking  a  teacher  from  the  manse  of  a  minister, 
she  was  incurring  a  peril  as  great  as  if  she  had  sent  over 
to  France  for  the  latest  refinement  in  Parisian  depravity. 
"  Keep  her  at  home  with  yourself,  Dr.  Stewart/'  wrote  she, 
''  unless  the  time  comes  when  the  creature  she  called  Tony 
may  turn  up  as  a  respectable  man,  and  be  willing  to  take 
her."  And  with  a  gracefully  expressed  hope  that  Dolly's 
ill  health  might  prove  seasonable  for  self-examination  and 
correction,  she  signed  herself,  ^^  Your  compassionate  friend, 
Martha  M'Gruder." 

"What  do  you  say  to  that,  Mrs.  Butler?  Did  ever  you 
read  as  much  cruelty  in  pen  and  ink,  I  ask  you?  Did 
you  ever  believe  that  the  mother  of  children  could  write  to 
a  father  of  his  own  daughter  in  such  terms  as  these  ?  " 

"I  don't  know  what  it  means,  doctor;  it's  all  confusion 
to  me.     Who  is  Tony?     It's  not  our  Tony,  surely?" 

"  I  'm  not  so  sure  of  that,  Mrs.  Butler.  Tony  was  up 
in  London  and  he  called  to  see  Dolly.  You  remember  that 
he  told  in  his  letter  to  you  how  the  puir  lassie's  hair  was 
cut  sliort  —  " 

"  I  remember  it  all,  Dr.  Stewart ;  but  what  has  all  that  to 
do  with  all  this  dreadful  scene  at  night  in  the  garden?" 
The  doctor  shook  his  head  mournfully,  and  made  no  reply. 
"If  you  mean,  Dr.  Stewart,  that  it  was  my  Tony  that 
brought  about  all  these  disasters,  I  tell  you  I  will  not  —  I 
cannot  believe  it.  It  would  be  better  to  speak  your  mind 
out,  sir,  than  to  go  on  shaking  your  head.  We're  not 
altogether  so  depraved  that  our  disgrace  is  beyond  words." 
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**  Then  '•  nothing  for  anger  here,  ay  dear  old  MmL* 
■aid  he,  oalmlj,  **  though  maybe  there's  eomething  fur  eur* 
row.  When  you  have  spoken  to  your  eon,  and  I  to  mj 
daughter,  we  11  see  our  way  better  through  thia  thorny  path. 
Good-bye." 

**  You  are  not  angry  with  me,  doctor?  *"  aaid  ahe,  huUiag 
out  her  hand,  while  her  eyes  were  dimmcti  with  trara,  — 
**you  are  not  angry  with  me?" 

**  That  1  am  not,"  aaid  he,  grasping  her  hand  warmly  m 
both  his  own.  **  We  have  nu  other  treasures  in  this  workl. 
eitlier  of  us,  than  this  lad  and  thia  lassie,  and  it 's  a  email 
fault  if  we  cling  to  them  the  more  closely.  I  think  I  err 
Tony  coming  to  meet  you,  eo  I  '11  Just  turn  homr  agam." 
And  with  another  and  more  affectkioate  gciod-bye,  thrj 
parted. 


•■ 


CHAPTER  XXVm. 

AT  THE   MANSE. 

In  no  small  perturbation  of  mind  was  it  that  Mrs.  Butler 
passed  her  threshold.  That  a  word  should  be  breathed 
against  her  Tony,  was  something  more  than  she  could  en- 
dure; that  he  could  have  deserved  it,  was  more  than  she 
could  believe.  Tony,  of  whom  for  years  and  years  she  had 
listened  to  nothing  but  flatteries,  how  clever  and  ready- 
witted  he  was,  how  bold  and  fearless,  how  kind-hearted, 
and  how  truthful,  —  ay,  how  truthful !  and  how  is  it  then, 
asked  she  of  herself,  that  he  has  told  me  nothing  of  all  this 
mischance,  and  what  share  he  has  had  in  bringing  misfortune 
upon  poor  Dolly? 

^^Is  Master  Tony  at  home,  Jenny?"  said  she,  as  she 
entered. 

'^Yes;  he's  reading  a  letter  that  has  just  come  wi'  the 
post." 

The  old  lady  stopped,  with  her  hand  on  the  handle  of 
the  door,  to  draw  a  full  breath,  and  regain  a  calm  look ;  but 
a  merry  laugh  from  Tony,  as  he  sat  reading  his  letter,  did 
more  to  rally  her,  though  her  heart  smote  her  to  think  how 
soon  she  might  have  to  throw  a  shadow  across  his  sunshine. 

*•  Who's  your  letter  from,  Tony?"  said  she,  dryly. 

**  From  Skeffy ;  he  'II  be  here  to-morrow ;  he 's  to  arrive 
at  Coleraine  by  six  in  the  morning,  and  wants  me  to  meet 
him  there." 

"  And  what's  the  other  sealed  note  in  your  hand?" 

''This?  —  this  is  from  another  man,  —  a  fellow  you've 
never  heard  of;  at  least,  you  don't  know  him." 

*' And  what  mav  be  his  name,  Tonv?"  asked  she,  in  a 
Still  colder  tone. 

**  He's  a  stranger  to  you.  mother.  Skeffy  found  the  note 
It  my  hotel,  and  forwarded  it,  —  that 's  all." 
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You  were  n*t  wont  to  have  Mcrets  from  me.  Tooj,**  Mil 
she,  trvmuluunly. 

**  Nor  have  1,   mother;  except  it  may  tie  a«»mr   tritfin;; 
anii(»yniice  or  worry  that  1  tXoiii  care  tu  traM*  yi>u  aUiut 
If  I  hail  anything  heavier  on  my  mtiHl»  you  may  Inut  om-. 
1 M  very  itoou  Im*  out  with  it.*' 

**Hut  1  'ni  not  t4»  hear  wlio  thi«  man  ia?  "  «ai<l  i»hc«  with  » 
strange  |H*rlinaeity. 

**C)f  eounte  ytm  an*«  if  you  want  to  hear;  hi»  uanir  i« 
there*  on  the  (*«»rner  of  hiH  note*  —  KohL  MHtruiIrr,  —  ai»1 
here '«  tlie  initiile  of  it*  th<»u^h  I  don't  think  y«Hj  11  1«  luw  :• 
the  wiiHT  whi'U  v«»u  've  reail  it." 

*Mt  *a  for  vourM*lf  to  rea«l  your  own  lettm  T-iiiv."  pAii 

•  •  • 

she*    wavinjr   havk   the   note.     **1    merely   a»kol  «hi»  «a* 
your  e<irr*i«|M»ntlent.** 

Tonv   l»n>ke  the  M*al,  and   ran  hiH  eve  luiiitilv  <iv«-r  t.v 

•  •  • 

line«.     **1  'ni  a!>  ^lad  a«  if  I  p»t  a  liundn-tl  |HiuiitU!'*  mt^i 
he.     **LiHten  to  thin,  mother:  — 

'••  nr.Aii  Sill, —  When  I  rtt'ii*ri|  \»Kir  n«»Cr  ••«  Mt>tiiU«  —  * 

**Hut  wait  a  hit*  mother;  1  mitiit  tell  v«ki  tlH*  iilii»lr  «*«*r<i. 
or  vi»u  *U  not  kn<»w  whv  he  wn>te  thin  ti»  nit*,  l^*  %*4. 
rtMiiiMiilHT  my  trllin^  you,  JiiM  nt  tlie  l*iirk  of  a  Irtti-r.  i:.%'. 
I  i«:i«»  I  airii-'l  "fT  to  a  dinii«*r  nt  Hirlnnonilr  " 

••  Vr*.   |Hifistly." 

••Will,  I   wi«.|i  1   hatln'l   L'ofH',    tlinl  **   all.      N-t    tJ-i    •• 
*:!••  u*l   j"I!y.  mid  iIm'  frllnm*  vi  ly  plrri^atit  niid  full  "f  * 
liiit  *>iiiiifiiitu  \sv  :ill  of  ti««  t'N.k  tiMi  niiH'li  Hill*',  xr  «•   !.i  k<- 
l«Ni    iMinIi,     **T   |Milin|»«*   IniIIi;   liiit    mr   K-jaii   I.i\M'J    »■*.•.-- 
:l^••llt   4>\«tv    iiit:ijitinl>lr   tliiirj,  tiiid  I  iiirtdi-  n  N  T.         I 
li.'itijfl    if    1   «'.iril>l   t*-ll    wh:it    It  i^»'*;   )'Ut    it  n:f*   •.•*.: 
aUmt    I>'»il\  >!«*w:irt.      1  lH'IifV«'   it  wn*   lint   ••^•'  w.i*    •   . 
"•'•iiHT   Jli.in   :iM'i!:nT   ;:iil.      I  f««r::i»l  nil  a^-'Ht  ht  r  Kir  '- .    j 
4-Mt  ••!?,  :ind  li«  I  r!i:iii;:«-»l  l«M»k«».      At  nil  r\«ii!*,  ••?!    «!    ••  • 
n   U»i|\,    !•»    M*<  irM-i*  i'**   li«ni«i'.       Ii    u:i^   Ihtn    :»*-•;!    *.  n 
ihf   III  'ihuij.  :»»i-i    %%!•   nil   Hiir^'mi:,  **i    wli.it  «!•   ?'.  •.^"  :    •!• 
»»iiijiiij.     iit"«-.t    iiiii<i:iri<>ii«iv.      Y»*,     \'M    i».:i'»     •ti.*kf    \«»ur 
In  .'ti.       I  'ill  :i«)i:i!iit-*l  I'T  it  ii«>u,  t*N*.  l..ii  )!  u:i*  ».«iiit'  ^trarii^r 
«iMr        I  think  It  w;i«»r;iil«d  Mnn*-»t'riimn-r  -    tli.il  4-tifn|tIr!t '.v 
U|«^<  t    :it«-;   niid   tlu*   ru*»t   thiii;^    tlmt    r«  :i!I\    miUm^I   ii)«*  «a« 
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seeing  that  the  other  fellows  ran  away,  leaving  me  all  alone 
in  the  garden,  while  a  short  stout  man  rushed  out  of  the 
bouse  with  a  stick  to  thrash  me.  I  ti'ied  to  make  him  hear 
me,  for  I  wanted  to  apologize;  but  he  wouldn't  listen,  and 
so  I  gave  him  a  shake.  I  did  n't  strike  him ;  but  I  shook 
him  off,  roughly  enough  perhaps,  for  he  fell,  and  then  I 
sprang  over  the  gate,  and  cut  off  as  fast  as  I  could.  When 
I  awoke  next  morning,  I  remembered  it  all,  and  heartily 
ashamed  I  was  of  myself;  and  I  thought  that  perhaps  I 
ought  to  go  out  in  peraon  and  beg  his  pardon ;  but  I  had  no 
time  for  that;  I  wanted  to  get  away  by  that  day's  packet, 
and  so  I  wrote  him  a  few  civil  lines.  I  don't  remember 
them  exactly,  but  they  were  to  say  that  I  was  very  sorry 
for  it  all,  and  I  hoped  he  'd  see  the  thing  as  it  was,  —  a 
stupid  bit  of  boyish  excess,  of  which  I  felt  much  ashamed; 
and  here  's  his  answer:  — 

'**  Dear  Sir,  —  When  I  received  your  note  on  ^londay  morning, 
I  was  having  leeches  to  my  eye,  and  could  n't  answer  it.  Yesterday 
both  eves  were  closed,  and  it  is  onlv  to-dav  that  I  can  see  to  scratch 
these  lines.  If  I  had  had  a  little  more  patience  on  the  night  I  first 
met  you,  it  would  have  been  better  for  both  of  us.  As  it  is,  I  re- 
ceive all  your  explanation  as  frankly  as  it  is  given ;  and  you  '11  be 
lucky  in  life  if  nobo*ly  bears  you  more  ill-will  than  —  Yours  truly, 

*  RoBT.  M*  Gruder. 

"  *  If  you  come  up  to  town  again,  look  in  on  me  at  27  Cannon 
Street,  City.  I  do  not  say  here,  as  Mrs.  M*(t,  has  not  yet  forgiven 
the  black  eye.* " 

"Oh,  Tony!  my  own,  dear,  dear,  ti*ue-hearted  Tony!" 
cried  his  mother,  as  she  flung  her  arms  around  hiui,  and 
hugged  him  to  her  heart.  '^I  knew  inv  own  dear  boy  was 
as  loyal  as  his  own  high-hearted  father." 

Tony  was  exceedingly  puzzled  to  what  precise  part  of  his 
late  behavior  be  owned  all  this  enthusiastic  fondness,  and 
was  curious  also  to  know  if  giving  blaok  eves  to  Scotch- 
men  had  been  a  trait  of  his  father's. 

*'And  this  was  all  of  it,  Tony?"  asked  she,  eagerly. 

"Don't  you  think  it  was  quite  enough?  1  'ni  certain 
Dolly  did;  for  she  knew  my  voice,  and  cried  out,  '  Oh, 
Tonv,    how   could   vcu:  '  or  soniolhing  like  that  from  the 
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taken  up;  and  during  his  whole  walk  he  never  saw  a  bird. 
He  ate  a  hurried  dinner  when  he  came  back,  and,  taking 
one  more  look  at  Skeffy's  room  to  see  whether  it  looked  as 
comfortable  as  he  wished  it,  he  set  out  for  Coleraine. 

Now,  though  his  mind  was  very  full  of  his  coming  guest, 
in  part  pleasurably,  and  in  part  with  a  painful  conscious- 
ness of  his  inability  to  receive  him  handsomely,  his  thoughts 
would  wander  off  at  every  moment  to  Dolly  Stewart,  and 
to  her  return  home,  which  he  felt  convinced  was  still  more 
or  less  connected  with  his  own  freak.  The  evening  ser\'ice 
was  going  on  in  the  meeting-house  as  he  passed,  and  he 
could  hear  the  swell  of  the  voices  in  the  last  hymn  that  pre- 
ceded the  final  prayer,  and  he  suddenly  bethought  him  that 
he  would  take  a  turn  by  the  Burnside  and  have  a  few  min- 
utes' talk  with  Dolly  before  her  father  got  back  from 
meeting. 

^^She  is  such  a  true-hearted,  honest  girl,"  said  he  to  him- 
self, ^^she  '11  not  be  able  to  hide  the  fact  fix)m  me;  and  1 
will  ask  her  flatly,  Is  this  so?  was  it  not  on  my  account 
you  left  the  place?" 

All  was  still  and  quiet  at  the  minister's  cottage,  and  Tony 
raised  the  latch  and  walked  through  the  little  passage  into 
the  parlor  unseen.  The  parlor,  too,  was  empty.  A  large 
old  Bible  lay  open  on  the  table,  and  beside  it  a  handker- 
chief —  a  white  one  —  that  he  knew  to  be  Dolly's.  As  be 
looked  at  it,  he  bethought  him  of  one  Alice  had  given  him 
once  as  a  keepsake;  he  had  it  still.  How  different  that 
fragment  of  gossamer  with  the  frill  of  rich  lace  from  this 
homely  kerchief!  Were  they  not  almost  emblems  of  their 
owners?  and  if  so,  did  not  his  own  fortunes  rather  link  him 
with  the  humbler  than  with  the  higher?  With  one  there 
might  be  companionship;  with  the  other,  what  could  it  be 
but  dependence? 

While  be  was  standing  thus  thinking,  two  ice-cold  hands 
were  laid  over  his  eyes,  and  he  cried  out.  "Ay,  Dolly, 
those  frozen  fingers  are  yours ; "  and  as  he  removed  her 
hands,  he  threw  one  arm  round  her  waist,  and,  pressing  her 
closely  to  him,  he  kissed  her. 

"Tony,  Tony!"  said  she,  reproachfully,  while  her  eyes 
swam  in  two  heavy  tears,  and  she  turned  away. 


AT  THE  MANSK.  257 

to  come  over  now  and  then  with  a  book  or  a  few  flowers ; 
doii't  deny  her  merely  because  she's  very  rich  and  iiiiich 
courted  sud  flattered.  I  pledge  you  uiy  word  the  flattery 
Ijas  uot  spoiled  her." 

"Poor  Dolly!  it's  the  first  time  I  ever  heard  that  you 
were  either  rich  or  run  after!  What  'a  the  boy  dreaming  of, 
with  bis  eyes  stariug  iu  his  head? " 

*'I  'm  thiDkiiig  that  I  '11  go  iuto  Colemine  to-uight,  so  aa 
to  be  there  when  the  mail  arrives  at  six  in  the  morning," 
said  Tony,  recovering  himself,  though  in  considei-able  (jou- 
fuMion.     "Skeffy'a  room  is  all  ready,  isn't  it?" 

"To  be  sure  it  is;  and  very  nice  and  comfortable  it  looks 
too: "  and  as  she  spoke,  she  arose  and  went  into  the  little 
room,  on  which  she  and  Jenny  bad  expended  any  auiotiut 
of  care  and  trouble.  "Hut,  Tony  dear,"  she  cried  out, 
"what 's  become  of  Alice  Lylc's  picture?  I  put  it  over  the 
fireplace  myself,  this  morning." 

"And  I  took  it  down  again,  mother.  SkeflFy  never  knew 
.llice,  —  never  sow  her." 

"  It  was  n't  for  that  I  put  it  there ;  it  was  Itecauae  she  was 
1  handsome  lassie,  and  it 's  always  a  pleasant  sight  to  look 
Dpon.  Just  bring  it  back  again;  the  room  looks  nothing 
vitbout  it." 

"Xo.  no!  leave  it  in  your  own  room,  in  which  it  has 
always  been."  said  he,  almoal  sternly.  "And  now  aliout 
'linner  to-morrow;  I  snppose  we  'd  better  make  no  change, 
but  just  have  it  at  three,  as  ire  always  do." 

"Your  grand  friend  will  think  it 's  luncheon,  Tony," 

"He  'II  learn  his  mistake  when  it  comes  to  tea-time;  but 
I  'II  go  and  see  if  there 's  not  b  salmon  to  be  had  at  Carrig- 
»-ll,.lt  I"  fi.16  I  siMii;  and  if  I  'm  lucky,  I  '11  bring  jou  a 
l>rnce  at  snipe  hack  with  mi 

"Do  «o,  "Tony;  and  if  Mr.  Gr«gg  H 
»akalr,  or  even  some  nice  frwb  ( 
•^.  and  no  minding  ine!     Ho*l 
nattered  she,  as  she  reaeatM  i 
Wonder  what's  become  of  all  li 
Ways  that  be  used  to  liavi-. " 

"Tony  was   not  nuc-'-'-ri.l  -. 
Tbtrc  wn»  a  heavy  sea  'ii  in 


260  '  TONY  BUTLER. 

said,  as  a  long  heavy  sigh  escaped  her.  **  You  will  be  all 
right  presently,  my  poor  dear." 

^^  Fetch  me  a  little  water,'*  said  she,  faintly. 

Tony  soon  found  some,  and  held  it  to  her  lips,  wonder- 
ing the  while  how  it  was  he  had  never  before  thought 
Dolly  beautiful,  so  regular  were  the  features,  so  calm  the 
brow,  so  finely  traced  the  mouth,  and  the  well-rounded  chin 
beneath  it.  How  strange  it  seemed  that  the  bright  eye  and 
the  rich  color  of  health  should  have  served  to  hide  rather 
than  heighten  these  traits! 

''I  think  I  must  have  fainted,  Tony,"  said  she,  weakly. 

"I  believe  you  did,  darling,"  said  he. 

"And  how  was  it?  Of  what  were  we  talking,  Tony? 
Tell  me  what  I  was  saying  to  you." 

Tony  was  afraid  to  refer  to  what  he  feared  might  have  had 
some  share  in  her  late  seizure ;  he  dreaded  to  recur  to  it. 

^^I  think  I  remember  it,"  said  she,  slowly,  and  as  if 
struggling  with  the  difficulty  of  a  mental  effort  ^^But  stay; 
is  not  that  the  wicket  I  heard?  Father  is  coming,  Tony;" 
and  as  she  spoke,  the  heavy  foot  of  the  minister  was  heard 
on  the  passage. 

*'Eh,  Tony  man,  ye  here?  I  'd  rather  hae  seen  ye  at  the 
evening  lecture;  but  ye  're  no  fond  of  our  form  of  worship, 
I  believe.  The  Colonel,  your  father,  I  have  heard,  was  a 
strong  Episcopalian." 

''I  was  on  my  way  to  Coleraine,  doctor,  and  I  turned  off 
at  the  mill  to  see  DoHv,  and  ask  her  how  she  was." 

**Ye  winna  stay  to  supper,  then?"  said  the  old  man, 
who,  hospitable  enough  on  ordinary  occasions,  had  no  wish 
to  see  the  Sabbath  evening's  meal  invaded  by  the  presence 
of  a  guest,  even  of  one  so  well  known  as  Tony. 

Tony  muttered  some  not  very  connected  excuses,  while 
his  eyes  turned  to  Dolly,  who,  still  pale  and  sickly-look  ins, 
gave  him  one  little  brief  nod,  as  though  to  say  it  were  better 
he  should  go;  and  the  old  minister  himself  stood  erect  in 
the  middle  of  the  floor,  calmly  and  almost  coldly  waiting 
the  words  "Good-bve." 

"Am  I  to  tell  mother  you  'II  come  to  us  to-morrow,  doc- 
tor, —  you  and  Dolly  ?  "  asked  Tony,  with  his  hand  on  the 
door. 
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^'It's  no  on  the  Sabbath  evening  we  should  turn  our 
thoughtB  to  feastin',  Master  Tony;  and  none  know  that 
better  than  your  worthy  mother.  I  wish  you  a  good- 
evening  and  a  pleasant  walk." 

^^ Good-night,"  said  Tony,  shutting  the  door  sharply; 
*^aiid,**  muttered  he  to  himself,  ^Mf  you  catch  me  crossing 
yoor  threshold  again,  Sabbath  or  week-day  — "  He 
stopped,  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and,  drawing  his  hand  across 
his  eyes,  said,  '^My  poor  dear  Dolly,  hasn't  my  precious 
temper  done  you  mischief  enough  already,  that  I  must  let  it 
follow  you  to  your  own  quiet  fireside?  " 

And  he  went  his  way,  with  many  a  vow  of  self-amend- 
ment, and  many  a  kind  wish,  that  was  almost  a  prayer,  for 
the  minister  and  his  daughter. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

DErAKTl  RX5. 

All  wan  ccmfuiiion  ami  (ii«inAy  mt  Tiloej.  Bella  LtW* 
c<»ltl  turiietl  out  to  Iw  ncarlatiiui,  and  Mark  moil  Almr 
bmugbt  back  tUliiign  that  old  CoiniiHHioro  (frmhain  h^i 
htHfi)  H4*izi*<l  with  a  flt,  ami  wan  a«*rtoualy,  if  nottUngrruiisIt. 
ill.  ()f  (M>urMi%  tht*  company  Hcmtteml  like  an  rs|4«BU«l 
ahrll.  Tbt*  (irabaiu  ^irlH  haHtiriitMi  liack  to  tbrir  fatlkrr. 
wbile  the  other  ):uo8ti»  Aou;!ht  Hafcty  io  flighU  tbe  $ir*%x 
atni>r^lc  now  U*in^  who  rthould  a<N>neat  arcare  po«t-l»i«w« 
to  p't  away.  Likt*  many  old  |MN>ple  rich  in  tbta  vtvrbr* 
comfortM,  .Mm.  .Maxwell  luul  an  t*a|M*cial  averaioo  to  illiww 
in  any  Hhfl|K*.  It  wah  a  topic  hIu*  never  apiike  on:  aotl.  if 
Hhe  could,  wouhl  never  have  mentiour«l  before  her.  Her 
intimatcH  underHt^MMl  thiM  tbon>iighly«  ami  niMiy  vere  ibr 
expn-rtKionii  employt*«l  to  imply  that  Mr.  Socb-^i^ooe  boil  a 
frv«T,  nr  MrK.  S«Hanil-HO  wan  ((iven  over  by  her  tlorv^ii. 
A»*  tn  tlu'  fatal  n-Hult  itMvlf,  it  waa  alwata  vriM  in  a  wt 
(»f  il«Tiiit  invHtery,  an  thouiih  it  would  mK  tieperfectJj  pulite 
to  iiii|nir«'  \4 hither  t!ie  minnini;  frieml  hail  relfirvd  low 

"  I)r.  Ki*««le  -avt*  it  Ih  !«  very  niihl  caae  of  the  malady,  aad 
that  U<  ll:i  will  U'  up  in  a  day  or  twc^  aunt,**  aakl  Ali^. 

*M»f  r.>ui-f  Hhe  will,"  n»plie<l  tlie  old  lady«  peniahJy. 
**lt  'h  ju*«t  a  (^>]d  and  note  thmat,  —  they  hadn't  that  €ae 
natiif  fur  it  l'»n^  a;;(s  ami  |HNiple  |;ot  well  all  the  aooctrr. 
N  hi'  ;r«»ni' ' 

**N.>;  Uv\  t.tlkini;  with  Mark  in  the  library:  he 'U  be 
telliip,:  liiiii.   I  tliitik.  aU»ut  the  (Nimmotlore.** 

**\Vt-l],  ihMi't  ank  him  tn  *top  t« I  dinner;  we  hare  mmi9& 
vu**uji\i  without  •MM'ini:  a  d«K'ti»r.** 

•M)h,  Ih'tv  r«.riji-«  Mark!     Whi-re  i»  Dr.  Reede?" 

"Ilr*-*  L'<*ii«'  ••v«-r  t«»  Ki-t*  Maitland.  Fentoo  casM  ta Mf 
that  h»-  wi-'livd  In  «•#  »■  liiiii." 
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"Surel;  he's  Dot  ill,"  said  Alice. 

*'Oh,  dear!  what  a  misfortuDe  tliat  would  be! "  cried  the 
old  lady,  with  real  oillictioD  in  her  tooe;  "to  think  of  Mr. 
NonnaD  Maitlaiid  taking  ill  in  one's  house." 

"Haven't  you  been  over  to  ask  after  him,  Mark?" 

"No.  I  was  waiting  tiU  Reede  came  hack:  he  's  one  of 
those  men  that  can't  bear  being  inquired  after;  and  if  it 
»bould  turn  out  that  he  was  not  ill,  he  'd  not  take  the  anxiety 
in  good  part." 

"How  he  has  contrived  to  play  tlie  tyrant  to  you  all,  I 
can't  imagine,"  said  Alice;  "but  I  can  see  that  every  whim 
and  caprice  be  practiBes  is  studied  as  courtiers  study  the 
moods  of  their  masters." 

"To  be  sure,  darling,  naturally,"  broke  in  Mrs.  Max- 
well, who  always  inisuuderstood  everybody.  "Of  course, 
we  are  only  too  happy  to  indulge  him  in  a  wbim  or 
fancy;  and  if  the  doctor  thinks  turtle  would  suit  htm  — 
turtle  is  bo  light;  I  took  it  for  several  weeks  for  luncheon 
—  we  can  have  it  at  once.  Will  you  touch  the  bell,  Mark, 
and  I'll  tell  Raikes  to  telegraph?  Who  is  it  he  gets  it 
from  ?  " 

Mark  pnlled  the  bell,  but  took  do  notice  of  her  question. 
"I  wish,"  n)ntt«red  he  below  his  breath,  "we  had  never 
come  here.  There  's  Bella  now,  laid  up,  and  here 's  Mait- 
land.  I  'm  certain  he  'b  going  away,  for  I  overheard  Fenton 
a«k  about  the  distance  to  Dundalk." 

"I  suppose  we  might  survive  even  that  misfortune,"  said 
she,  haaghtily. 

**And  one  thing  I  'II  swear  to,"  Baid  Mark,  walking  the 
room  with  impatience,  ~-  "it 's  the  laat  Ireluid  will  see  of 
bim." 

"Poor  Ireland!  the  failure  in  the  potntii-crop  was  Iwl 
enough,  but  this  is  more  than  can  be  endurcrl." 

"That's  ail  very  Hne,  Alice,  but  I  'm  mocb  I 
you  are  as  indifTerent  as  you  pretend." 

"Mark I  what  do  yon  mean? "  said  s 

"Here's  Raikes  now:  and  will  s 
is  we  want?"  said  Mrs.  Maxwell;  but  UlB^ 
|4X>  deeply  engaged  in  their  own  whispered  I 
to  mind  her. 
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**Captain  Lvle  will  tell  you  bj  mwl  b;,  Rmikr*."  m:! 
she,  gatbcriiig  up  the  uiahu  (if  l«Mitte  im^^edimemt'i  with  «ti«  l 
iibe  usually  movtil  fniui  f»iie  mum  to  tbr  crtber.  mi>\  •  % 
which,  AM  thev  fell  at  every  ntep,  her  c<Bur»e  cuuUI  Ai«ft\* 
lie  trac'ki-tl.  ^^Ile'll  tell  v«>u,'*  ailile«l  she,  lutfviuk:  a«i\ 
**I  tbtuk  it  wan  caviare,  and  vuu  arv  t<>  trlr^rmfib  1**t  :■ 
ti)  Swan  and  I-lil^ar'H  —  but  my  beail  is  confuM*«l  |i»-iii . 
I  *11  JuM  pj  ami  lie  (b>wn." 

Am  Mtm.  Maxwell  U*ft  by  «iue  diNir,  Alicr  tiaMol  itr.  *  « 
another;  while   Mark,  wh<me   teuifier    evincwl    itM-lf    it.    i 
fluMhitI  cheek  and  a  c«>ntracte<l  bniw,  MimmI  at  a   «ii*<i--« 
fretfully  tapping  the  ^nuind  with  birt  fin  it. 

**Ilave  you  any  (»nli*rH,  Hir:*'  anke^l  Uaike**. 

'*Onleni!    N«>  —  Mtav  a  nuMiient.     Ilavf  manv  i^^'Ur  ^•i\ 
thia  nH»rnin);?** 

**  Nearly  all.  nir.     Kxcept  v«>ur  familv  and  Mr.  Mai:. a:. 'I 
then*  *a  nolMMly  Irft  but   Majnr  Clou^h.  ainl  Ih- 'n  ;:":i..    I 
lH*li«*vv.  with  I)r.  l<r«ilr." 

**Y«>u 've   h«'anl   nothing  «>f  Mr.    Maitlan«l   i:<*ih^.    . 

•  f  * 
your 

•M>h,  yen.  nir!  hii»  niun  M*nt  for  iNint-borw*  a^-'ii!  ..     . 

api." 

Mutteritu!  impatiently  U-low  hi**  l>rrutb.  MniU  **\mi  .m  ■ 
wiiiilii\4    nihl   )i:iH*«*iI  «iii1   ii)Miii  tin    lai^it.      \\  ii:r  .i*.  -. 
tin  II  h:hl  •  vriMliiiii:  t:ikri»!      It  «:!••  but  :i  wnk  a^**-.  ;i 
fthtfl    M:ii!t:iii>l    ^«:i-*    :ii    lii.:li    dt'li;:iit  mitii  ni.   at'*:,'.    . 
Tin-   r«»iiiitr\.    llii*   ••«iiiir\ ,    !hr   |w'»i»ili-   win     nii    i.  \- 
ill  i»«-l.  III  till-  iii!«i\:i]-  l'*!w«i-ii  !!ti   ■•|j'>Wij».  I.*    :*.i  i    .  . 
\*.'-i!i»  -ux  fi»r  ii»f  I  IjiiiMtf.       \*   f'«r    {.%'.*•   .\'t-«\. 
iM'iiii'*-!    it    1  ti-    |N  r fi-«'1  h>n  ••f   :i   i '•niiti  \ -iioux*      .«>        \\ 
:ii-:-.:4!!\    •.!■•«■'»!•    1  '•!»  tin     ti:ii«-    winl.    !!.•-•    "ll: 
di-!iiijMi-Ji«'l  f :  i»  JmI  wiHii'l  !i:i\«   ru'jinri -i  ..  «i  :  :.i       .    .     • 
:i!i<i    III*    jii-Lviniil  "f    I'll!    t!»:i!    !i"    ■      ■..-iMti-l    V 
«'iir>li-d  iif  III*  f:i!li«  r'*   !i«»M"««'.      AimI  ri  .  '  ,«  -•    •  .■  •  ■  -••  •  »•  ■ 
ifiu    ti»   *■«•   ri\«i-«'i    '•\   t'.i^   *'iipi'i  •■•l  -.1.     r   .    ' 
•»:ii.i;v  li»-  Miljlit   *  :i'.I  >■  .    f-r  w'.:i'    ■•:;»•:   «•••  i   •  '    .      \ 

ti  r  ./I- till' )»ri  ••  ii-i"ti  n.:»^  I  •■«il  i  •  111'!    N-»rii.:»?     ^l  i  ■    i*  ■    ' 
:i  -■•ii-iii-'iw  '    -    M»i'ii!.l.  " '\*   :i. ».::»•    l.:iv,-    •     irrn-i.     •    :..« 
;  iw   w.iuM    h.iv.-    :•  !    I.i     .   !  »  f    I  -    -ri      f    i:  '  .•.•i'»    i;    i    i-i  v 
,)......««.•.  ni.i  ^^  .■■■  -I  I  '■    .*  '     •  ■•  "••«'  '.r  ■;.-.•  ■.'   I    .:    ;  •    '.  « 
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alliance  that  would  suit  him.  And  Alice  —  what  could 
Alice  mean  by  this  impertinent  tone  she  was  taking  towards 
him?  Had  the  great  man's  patience  given  way  under  it  all, 
and  was  he  really  going  away,  wearied  and  tired  out? 

While  Mark  thus  doubted  and  reasoned  and  questioned, 
^laitland  was  seated  at  his  breakfast  at  one  side  of  the  fire, 
while  Dr.  Reede  confronted  him  at  the  other. 

Though  Maitland  had  sent  a  message  to  say  he  wished  to 
see  the  doctor,  he  only  gave  him  now  a  divided  attention, 
being  deeply  engaged,  even  as  he  talked,  in  deciphering  a 
telegram  which  had  just  reached  him,  and  which  was  only 
intelligible  through  a  key  to  the  cipher. 

^^So,  then,  doctor,  it  is  simply  the  return  of  an  old 
attack,  —  a  thing  to  be  expected,^  in  fact,  at  his  time  of 
life?" 

^'  Precisely,  sir.  He  had  one  last  autumn  twelve  month, 
brought  on  by  a  fit  of  passion.  The  old  Commodore  gives 
way,  rather,  to  temper." 

^^Ah!  gives  way,  does  he?"  muttered  Maitland,  while  he 
mumbled  below  his  breath,  *'*'  *  seventeen  thousand  and  four 
D  -h  X,  and  a  gamba,'  —  a  very  large  blood-letting.  By  the 
way,  doctor,  is  not  bleeding  —  bleeding  largely  —  a  critical 
remedy  with  a  man  of  seventy-six  or  seven  ?  " 

"Very  much  so,  indeed,  sir;  and,  if  you  observe,  I  only 
applied  some  leeches  to  the  nuchoe.  You  misapprehended 
me  in  thinking  I  took  blood  from  him  freely." 

*'0h,  yes,  very  true,"  said  Maitland,  recovering  himself. 
*'I  have  no  doubt  you  treated  him  with  great  judgment  It 
is  a  case,  too,  for  much  caution.  Forty-seven  and  two  G's," 
and  he  hastily  turned  over  the  leaves  of  his  little  book, 
muttering  continually,  "and  two  G's,  forty-six,  forty-seven, 
with  twoB's,  two  F's.  Ab!  here  it  is.  Shivering  attacks 
are  dangerous  —  are  they  —  in  these  cases? " 

''In  which  eases?"  asked  tbe  doctor;  for  his  shrewd  in- 
telligence at  once  perceived  the  double  object  which  Mait- 
land was  trying  to  contemplate. 

*'In  a  word,  then,"  continued  Maitland,  not  heeding  the 
doctor's  question,  but  bending  his  gaze  fixedly  on  the  piece 
of  paper  before  him,  scrawled  over  and  blotted  by  his  own 
band,  —  "in  a  word,  then,  a  man  of  seventy,  seized  with 
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|mnil\>iH,  bikI.  thou((h  iwrtially  ralliml  by  l»lr««liii^. 
•Itarki*«i  with  f«hivi*rtii^,  i*  ill  a  %*rry  critical  sUtrr  But 
b(»w  Ifiiig  iiii^rlit  hv  livi*  in  tliat  way?" 

'*\Vi*  are  not  now  i»|H*akin|e  of  Commodore  Ifrmbam.  I 
a|>|tn-ht*U4l  ?  "  ai«k(-tl  tla*  «loctor,  i»lyly. 

*'Ntr,  1  am  Hiui|i)y  putting  m  ca»c« — m  puMihlr  c%Mf. 
l>octi»n»,  I  kii«iw«  HIV  not  fond  of  Uiirac  imagined  rnirrvrb- 
cien;  lawyt*ni  lik<*  tlirni.*' 

**|)<K*t4in»  «lii«liki*  tlifin,"  l»n>ke  in  R«cilr«  **bc<rauM*  \tw\ 

m 

are  iicvvr  ^ivcii  to  thnn  in  any  coiiiplrtrnra*,  *-  ryrry 
iiii|Nirt4int  tti^sn  of  |iu1hv  an<l  tonguv  ami  trm|imiurt 
oinittinl  —  " 

*M>f  c*<»urHi*  yiMi  an'  ri^lit«*'  naid  Maitlaiitl,  rniiupliii;:  u\> 
till*  tvlr^runi  aii«l  tlif  other  |>a|M*ni;  **aii«l  imw  fur  iIh-  i  *»iii- 
iiKNltiir.     Y«»u  UK'  iii»t  u|»|»n'h«*ni«ive  of  anylbiii^  M*ri*Mi«,  I 

**It  'h  an  anxious  catK-,  nil,  —  a  vviv  an&icnu  t-aM  .  u  « 
ei>ihty-f«»ur.** 

**Kii:hty-f«»ur! "  n'|M'at«?«l  Muitlaii«l«  to  wb«iiu  lUv  w^ru 
convrvtil  u  c«>nHi(U'rahlt*  Hi);nitk*aiiiv. 

•'Ki>:hty-fo«rI  "  n*|N'at«?«l  ihv  titluT.  oncv  morr.  "N*'  "r.* 
«on)«l  MiHiH'i't  it.  Why,  Sally  (traliain  ii»  tlir  Mmr  a«;t  a« 
inv  wifv;  thov  w«*n*  at  MrhiNil  totffthrr." 

TiN»  jmlitf  to  pii««li  .1  ipirHtiiifi  mhi(*h  invulvol  a  •!•>*.*  «- 
i«hi»tt«*«l  :iii'*w«T.  Maithiixl  im-n-lv  ttiitl.  **Iii«li^**l '  "  .»:... 
afti-r  H  -lijht  ]i:iu-«-.  ail«Uil.  ''Voti  i*:iii|.  |  thihk.  '.i.:\'.  v  • 
ri»;iil  t*»  l)iiiiil:ilk  Nil  pn**t  ('i»iiitih*«l>ii«-  (flraliarir<»  i-^'ttaji 

'•fU  tlif  vrry  i::it«'.'* 

••M;iv  I  ♦•fTi-r  v<Mi  a  nrat  mith  nii»?     I  am  i;<>in):  tha?  •^•. 
I  h:iVf  rfr«-i\fii  ii«*\4"*  mhirh  ralln  inr  ••il*M«-ii]v  ti»  Ki  .*    i' 

**I  thank  vi'ii  iniirli,  hut  I  !iavi*  ••••inr  vi»iti«  v«'l  !••  *  ^h< 
lK*f«trr  I  li'liiiii  111  l**Mt-<  tnihain.  I  |iriitni*M'«l  t«»  •*•  :  *  .* 
nii:ht  thi-r*." 

Ilavinu  i-h:iru:««l  ihi*  •l»N'!iir  ?•»  iinivi-v  to  thr  < '••niX'-i    ••    • 
<laii;:h!tr-   hi-  -iii»«n'  n%:r»  t   f.«r  T!i*ir  fatli«r'i*   i!!! .  •-.   *•  : 
hi-*    ito   !••••••   «»i:t<*»  !•■    Ii"|h'    ••(    :i   •j.««t|y    r«<*'i\try.    Ma.'ii:.-! 

«-n<h-:iv  ••t«-<l.  iri  it  i-tiL'Tiitjon  i>f  a  pri-hmiiiarv  iiiit otiori  ••*  !«  > 
.iU»t;t  liiiiioi  If.  !••  |.Ti..,  !!„■  ntM*«|itAn(v  of  a  f  iv ;  ♦••il  \Ue 
i|it«t<>i.  :i!!].t«l  uitij  t!..it  -t-lf*;!  *•{•<■«  t  :irii|  tart  hi«  |'r*ifr*«:"ti 
?Mi   i-ujiiivntly    ii{-tiiil>i-'.    itfii-til  t*i  a«  4v|it   it,   atiil   ti^ik    hit 
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leave,  perhaps  well  requited  in  having  seen  and  spoken 
with  the  great  Mr.  Norman  Maitland,  of  whom  half  the 
country  round  were  daily  talking. 

^^Mr.  Maitland  is  not  ill,  I  hope?"  said  Alice,  as  she 
met  the  doctor  on  his  way  through  the  garden. 

^^No,  Mrs.  Trafford;  I  have  been  making  a  friendly  call 
—  no  more,"  said  the  doctor,  rather  vain  that  he  could  thus 
designate  his  visit;  and  with  a  few  woixls  of  advice  about 
her  sister,  he  went  his  way.  Alice,  meanwhile,  saw  that 
Maitland  had  observed  her  from  his  window,  and  rightly 
guessed  that  he  would  soon  be  in  search  of  her. 

With  that  feminine  instinct  that  never  deceives  in  such 
cases,  she  determined  that  whatever  was  to  pass  between 
them  should  be  undisturbed.  She  selected  a  most  unfre- 
quented path,  bordered  on  one  side  by  the  high  laurel-hedge, 
and  on  the  other  by  a  little  ri\^let,  beyond  which  lay  some 
rich  meadows,  backed  in  the  distance  by  a  thick  plantation. 

She  had  not  gone  far  when  she  heard  a  short  quick  foot- 
step behind  her,  and  in  a  few  minutes  Maitland  was  at  her 
side.  ''You  forgot  to  liberate  me,"  said  he,  ''so  I  had  to 
break  my  arrest" 

*'*'Signor  mio^  you  must  forgive  me;  we  have  had  such  a 
morning  of  confusion  and  trouble:  first,  Bella  ill, — luti 
seriously,  but  confined  to  bed;  and  then  this  ix>or  old  Com- 
modore, —  the  doctor  has  told  you  all  aU^ut  it :  and,  last  of 
all,  Mark  storming  about  the  house,  and  angry  with  ewt^ry 
one  for  having  caught  cold  or  a  fever,  and  htj  disgusted  (th*' 
great)  Mr.  Maitland  that  he  is  actually  hurryinj^  away, 
with  a  vow  to  heaven  nevermore  to  put  foc>t  in  Irttlatni." 

'*  Be  a  little  serious,  and  tell  me  of  vour  tn'it>Hi<ju  ih'in 
morning,"  said  he.  gravely. 

'*  Three  words  will  do  it.  We  reac-be*!  Port-^iraljaiu  juhi 
as  the  doctor  arrived  there.  Tl»e  rornrji<j<ioi«'.  il  MM-iii*'!. 
got  home  all  safe  by  about  four  o'cUx'k  in  the  \u<)\'\\\\i'.;  ;  MJi'i 
instead  of  going  to  l>ed,  ordere'l  a  fire  in  lji»^  drt-hhjii;.'  looiu. 
and  a  bottle  of  Diulle<i  jK>rt ;  with  wlji<h  ai<U  t'';  <oiiif«'M  In 
sat  down  to  write.  It  would  not  apfnar.  h<>»\N«'v«r .  thiit  In 
had  got  far  in  his  e<»rTeHfxJijdeTiee.  for  ut  mx.  wli^-.h  lJJ^  mww 
entered,  he  found  but  two  line^.  ar»'i  i.if  ina-iif.  ;i>  In- 
thought,  fast  asleep;   but   wbich   prov*-'!  to  uv  u   ft  n\   ^nww 
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kiiul,  for  bi*  wa.<«  |MTfertly  iiiiU'iMibU*.  He  ralli««l,  bi»w«*v<>r. 
and  reoo^iitztHl  Iih  Ht*rvaiit,  ami  onketl  for  tU«*  )iiTin.  Ai»i 
now  Dr.  Koi^tU*  thiiikn  tliut  the  ilaii^er  lia*  iu  a  (Ert-al  tura»ur« 
IMUMmI  o(T,  ami  that  all  will  ^o  well." 

**  It  M  m«»Mt  uuhappy, — tiiunt  tiiiba|>|iy,*'  uiuttrrr<l  Maii- 
laml.     **  I  am  HiiK*i*n*ly  immtv  for  it  all.'* 

**(>f  cfMiriK*  y«>ii  are.  though  |M,*rha|M  m»t  rt*ally  t«»  Ma'ur. 
—  at  leant,  not  hlamable  in  a  hi^h  iU*t;re«*." 

••  Nt»t  in  anv  ileirree,  Mr»*.  Trail* »nl." 

m 

**That  muiit  U*  a  matter  uf  i>|»inii>n.  At  all  evenU.  \<>ur 
secret  in  itafe,  for  the  tiM  man  haii  totally  forgot tt-n  all  ti^ji: 
occurred  lant  ni^ht  U'twren  y«»u ;  ami  lef»t  anv  elf«  t-*  :: 
aboultl  remain,  1  earrinl  away  the  U*^innnif£  uf  Umt  Wtirr 
be  wait  writing;.     IIiti*  it  14." 

**Iliiw  thi>u;!htfnUy  iImm-!  "  tiaiil  bt*.  a*  be  t(Mtk  tbr  |*a|«-r 
ami  rea<l  aluml:  **  *  I>i*nr  rri|ili«M>k.  e«iuii'  o\er  ami  belp  ni« 
to  a  nhitt  at  a  rafM*al '  —  nt»t  ri\iU  certauily  —  *  at  a  raiM-a* , 
that  U*raum*  \iv  raiU  hiin^'lf  —  *  It  wan  well  bi*  tft^t  !»•• 
further.**  aibleil  he.  with  a  faint  ^tmilr. 

**  A  i£imm1.  ImiM  hand  it  in  t4M>  for  mirU  an  i>lil  ina<i.  I 
dit*lare,  Mr.  .Maitland.  I  tliink  v«>ur  unual  lurk  mu^t  ba«r 
U-friendnl  \**\i  h«-re.  The  tlnjier^  that  held  tbe  |ien  *• 
Hteadily  mi::ht  liuvi*  )n-«-ii  jii-it  :i<«  iniihaken  wttb  the  pi^t^d  " 

'I'lii'if  \i:i!t  Hiiiiit'tltiiij  •»••  |*i>>\iN*:iti\f  in  hiT  tiine  tbat  Mmit* 
lahil  •i<-*<-rti'<l  t[it'  «|Ni'4-!i  :it  ••iirf,  and  lN*«*anie  ruriiKi*  !•• 
tr:i<'f   1:  t<>  :i  I  :iu<*i  .      At   liii^   -:illv,  ti>iWfVi'r.  be  oiily  ^aiUi^^l 

in    ''liflH'i-. 

••  I  tri«d  t.»  j-.-T-.!i:i'l«'  M:irk  !••  dtivi*  nver  and  •«*  'T'*u\ 
Uull«T.**  iiMitiiui.  d  -I.-.  "  Kul  In-  Wi»uld  n't  r«in4«*nt :  in  faet.  a 
^friifral   i:ijpiiU<-    *••    '•••    lii-iiMuni.'    M>inlil    a|i|i«*ar    Ut    bat*- 

••n/rd    '••1    T,':«     «.•:'.  i     r;-'    irm.        llnli'l    v«»ll   itlllik    *«i*" 

••  Ilv    t;n-    «:iv.    I    :•!;:.•!    lo   till   \iin    that    \*mr    i»r"l  iT- 
HutliT   r«fii-«  ••   ■•»  :i  ■■'■•  \>\   Ji;v   •'??tT.      1    .;*»t   thrt*e  linf-«   fn»iii 
iiiMi.  \tiv    •!!  \   :i:i  1   I'M*]'**.  •*:i\i:r«'  *  no  *    t<i   UK*.      (If  rimr«r 
I   t[U^t   *'•  \'*iii    li^i-K  !:  •!.  !:•  \*\    t>»  dl-i-l«Mi-  Ihf  n«'*JiitiathKl  III 
:iliy    wi\.       I     r:.\--.'    *.»       j.«  ^ .  r   -!•*  :ik    "f    it.    ilidi'*-*!.   | 
•»•  :\   t."  •    j.\  t  1.  •  .  ■.  ■  ,..■    .    •  1.    Tjisi.j-.  :i'.  I  I'Xi-ij   li-%%  ace 
•  ■■i.'i    •  •    :.!i-i.:._-    :  .1   :.    ...•;■  1.  ivi  .i.    «..!    that    mv   iMTHprv 

■  H«   ■:.•..'  I. '•!".»■  •     '  :  .*•  i."  •:ni  •ill-.  tbiiU|{hUailj. 
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*'  Perhaps  not." 

^^  He  ought  certainly  to  have  given  the  matter  more  con- 
sideration. I  wish  I  could  have  been  consulted  by  him.  Is 
it  too  late  yet?" 

"  I  suspect  it  is,"  said  he,  dryly.  *'  First  of  all,  as  I  told 
you,  I  am  little  in  the  habit  of  meeting  a  repulse;  and, 
secondly,  there  is  no  time  to  renew  the  negotiation.  I  must 
leave  this  to-day." 

''To-day?" 

''Within  an  hour,"  added  he,  looking  at  bis  watch;  '^I 
must  manage  to  reach  Dublin  in  time  to  catch  the  mail- 
packet  to-morrow  morning." 

"  This  is  very  sudden,  this  determination." 

"  Yes,  I  am  called  away  by  tidings  I  received  awhile  ago, 
—  tidings  of,  to  me,  the  deepest  importance." 

"  Mark  will  be  extremely  sorry,"  said  she,  in  a  low  tone. 

'*  Not  sorrier  than  I  am,"  said  he,  despondently. 

'^We  all  counted  on  your  coming  back  with  us  to  the 
Abbey ;  and  it  was  only  awhile  ago  Bella  begged  that  we 
should  wait  here  for  a  day  or  two,  that  we  might  return 
together,  a  family  party." 

"What  a  flattery  there  is  in  the  plirase!"  said  he,  with 
deep  feeling. 

"  You  don't  know,"  continued  she,  "  what  a  favorite  you 
are  with  my  mother.  I  dare  not  trust  myself  to  repeat  how 
she  speaks  of  you." 

"  Why  will  you  multiply  my  regrets,  Mrs.  Trafiford?  Why 
will  you  make  my  parting  so  very,  very  painful  ?  " 

"  Because  I  prefer  that  you  should  stay ;  because  I  speak 
in  the  name  of  a  whole  house  wlio  will  be  afflicted  at  your 
going." 

"  You  have  told  me  of  all  save  one,"  said  he,  in  a  voice  of 
deepest  feeling;  "I  want  to  learn  what  she  thinks." 

"  She  thinks  that  if  Mr.  Maitland's  good-nature  be  only 
on  a  par  with  his  other  qualities,  he  would  sooner  face  the 
tiresomeness  of  a  stupid  house  than  make  the  owners  of  it 
feel  that  they  bored  him." 

"  She  does  not  think  anything  of  the  kind,"  said  he,  with 
a  peculiar  smile.  "  She  knows  that  there  is  no  question  of 
good  nature  or  of  boredom  in  the  matter  at  all ;  but  there  is 
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Bom/tbin^  at  !«take  far  uion*  UHicbiii^  tlimn  riUu-r."  ||r 
waitnl  to  Mw  if  nhc  «i»iili|  ii|ii*mk,  but  n»  abe  wmn  mWux  :^ 
weut  on:  **  I  will  U*  biMirwt,  if  v<hi  will  not.  I  mni  tr^t 
goiu};  an  ay  of  my  fri*«will.  I  bavr  lievu  c-alleil  by  a  t*-lr}:r>:i. 
tiiifi  mnriiiu^  to  tbe  (^lutineot:  tbe  niatt4*r  in  Mf  |iri*«ttiiit:  iL%: 
—  nball  I  oouft*iM  it? —if  tbiii  Atupiil  nicvtiu^  with  ti«r 
Couiniodoit*  bail  U*«fij  arraii};(*<l,  I  BbHikl  havr  \m**'U  a  'ir 
faulttrr.  Yt*».  IM  Imve  uiaile  I  «lbu't  well  know  «Uat 
explanation  to  a4i'<^uut  ff>r  my  abtfence.  I  can  imaKiiMr  what 
comm«*nti»  wouUl  baw  Ufn  iiamM-*!  u|M>n  my  comluct.  I 
fe«l  \vr\  |»ain fully,  toii,  for  tbt*  |iart  I  fib«>ulil  l*a%v  Irft  ^» 
aucb  of  mv  fru*n«ls»  ht-n*  ait  woul«l  «lrffn<t  nir,  an«l  ^rx  L%\r 
not  a  fra^iniMit  to  ;iui«lf  their  deftfucr.  AihI  »till.  with  all 
tbe«t'  lM*fortf  uii*,  1  rtMii*at,  I  would  haw  i*oor  awa\.  *j 
imminent  ia  the  c-am*  that  call*  me,  and  im>  much  ia  the  matter 
one  that  involves  the  whole  future  of  mv  life.  And  »••«/' 
aaid  he.  while  hi^  voict*  liecame  fuller  and  lioUler,  **  that  I 

have  told  vou  thii*,  I  am  readv  to  tell  v<»u  morr.  ami  li»  mt 

•  •  •  « 

that  at  one  wonl  of  vf>ura  —  one  little  woni  —  I  'U  rematii.'' 

m 

**  And  what  may  that  won!  lie?"  aaid  abe,  quirtJr;  for 
while  he  wan  H|K*akin',;  f*he  hail  lieen  preparing  beraelf  for 
»i>me  Huch  ifMue. 

••  I  need  n«»t  tril  yoii."  Haid  he,  jrravely. 

**  Su|)|MiHiiii:.  tli«Mi.  tliat  I  ^uefMi  it,  —  I  am  not  aurr  tbat  I 
do.  —  iMit  Mip|M»H4>  that. — and  rould  it  not  lie  Juat  aa  wri! 
aaiil  !iv  aiH»th*T.    -  liv  Ii«'lla.   for  infUncv?" 

**  Vol!  know  it  (Niiild  not.  Thin  in  only  feucing.  for  t^m 
kli'»w   it   rould   not." 

••  V«ni  nn'nii,  ill  f:irt.  that  I  ^hould  aay,  *«loo*t  go?*" 

••  I  do." 

*'  Will.  I  'ill  Hilliirj  »>noui!h  to  nay  no,  if  my  wofdl  m  DoC 
ti>  roiivfv   nior«>  than   I   intend   bv  tlH*m.** 

•  111  ri-k  •  vifi  tliai,"  («aiil  he,  quickly.  ••  PM  toot 
to  till-  Uiiid.  and  y\r  '11  let  lawvem  declare  what  it  la 
aft«r.** 

"  Vori  fri'jht*!.  III*-.  Ml    Maitland,"  aaid  abe« 
olioui.l  t)i:it  now   at  lea-i  she  waa  ainccre. 


"  I.i-tt-ii  to  in«'  for  4»ii«'  moment,  AUce«**  aaU  ki^  IriMS 

lj«r  l.riiid  :i<i  111'  walk«->l  U*<«ide  her.      **  Yoa  AT*  Ari|yggflnl. 
th*'  Mii^'tit"*-  of  \our  fate  an  I  am  maatcr  of 
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consult,  but  you  need  noi  ol*y.  Hi"  ::  •et-i  ■."-i-'v.—  I 
iitver  would  have  dared  (in  a  liard;i'  ol  u^t  '  :'.j:  : :  ;i  .' 
Ii.ive  wrecked  iny  Lopes.  Il  i-  "-^i  sj-  --e^-'  -  -i'-:  ■  ■_- 
r^atisfy  the  frieuds  alnyut  y-a  vu  'u^  k-:c-.  t  —y  '.  ■.— -_ir  — 
iiiy  means,  —  my  station,  aud  >>■■.•  •••j.  I:  .i  j./t-*.-.-. :..:  ■:^; 
scandal,  whiob  makes  free  wiiL  ;•*"=:  i_t1.  ::.i;:  ii:--  -^•.--. 
tipared  w,  and  that  tiiey  wbc^'^s;  J  -SV'?  Tiit  T-Z-'  '...  i..--.— 
yomnijjlil  sav.  '  Beware  of  thai  ■irci-f-,  i:.!iL.'  I  ,t;i-i-  -.:..• 
U  an  onieal  my  pride  would  iri:\  :'.  -^ri  :o  :^t-  l'-.-.i-i 
and  so  I  come  to  you.  in  a!;  f.-aLSLis*.  sj-I  .^-.irr  I  .-.-- 
you.  To  you  —  you  aioii-;  —  I  »i^;  -'■■■^  f--ry  ^-_l -l ■_■.■— 
that  a  man  may  give  of  L:-;  WtZior  aLJ  :i'.-iir^*.y  I  ▼...  ■-._ 
all  my  past,  and  so  uiucli  a=  I  iii«il  f«  '.lit  f-.:v?t .  L^i  .^ 
return,  I  only  ask  for  time,  —  notiJi^  ■•;;  !,:>:.  .i.  ■-  I 
atii  not  asking  you  for  any  plfire.  sLiij-.y  •.:a*  ^  .■■.  »_.  i-  -  - 
me  —  what  you  would  not  ijave  lefaM-i  k  ::>^:*  tv-.i  I'.i.--- 
—  the  happiness  of  seeiuz  y<ju  da^y:  a:i'i  .1 — .'..  I  ii;.  --.-. 
yourself  should  not  derm  the  Laui  a:ji  i>-  ^v-  .'  *-■ 
lioiie.ith  you,  - —  if  you  should  1*  *.ai!sf  T-i  ■■■.■.■.  :.■-  '  .l..'.-.-  ■ ' 
him  who  would  share  his  fortunf  ■*\:''j  yy^.  —  :j.-  —>-  — 
not  till  then — others  should  b«ir  of  ^  I',  -.i >  •■•;  -j.\,\-, 
for  me  to  ask.  or  yon  to  give.  A'.i'^V 

*■  Kven  now  I  do  not  know  «h«t  y'«  xftn  of  io*.' 

"  First  of  all,  tbkt  yoa  bid  me  stAy." 

■■  It  is  but  this  moment  yoa  hare  decUred  U*  iXft  iLkt  ii:itr 
calls  von  awav  is  of  the  very  l«M  inqmrtaaoc  K>  t'a  .:. 
life." 

"The  last  but  one.  Alice.  — tbe  kit  \*  ba*;"  m^  W 
kissed  her  bajid  as  be  spoke,  bat  still  with  idi  air  a»  4 
that  she  oould  not  resent  it. 

"I  cftDoot  consent  thai  It  sh^  I 
energy.  "  It  is  true  I  am  my  on  a 
the  greater  reasoa  why  I  sbodld  be  a 
almost  strangers  lo  each  other.  At)  4 
fessions  —  and  of  ooorse.  I  frrl  h  m1 
blind  me  lo  the  fact  that  I  Karrely  I 

"Why  ttot  consent  to  know  me  idoti?'* 
UDi^oriDgly. 

I  agree,  if  no  pledge  i»  to  a 
~B  not  (bis  a  somewhat  b 


.■     M      M. 
U     I       .. 


M.     ■,-.■!    -1.11.1, ^     >nKin>l    «r-.  •    > 
I   -     .::   ,11  -«.  r   II. "■  >ai.|  .rtr.  "Ilii  • 
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"  Yes,  air ;  aod  Captain  Lyie  has  been  looking  for  you  all 
over  the  gardeo." 

"  tie  'a  going,  —  he  'a  off,  Bella,"  said  Alice,  aa  ahe  eat 
down  beside  her  aiater's  bed,  tlirowing  her  bonnet  care- 
lessly down  at  ber  feet. 

"  Who  is  going?  —  who  is  off? "  asked  Bella,  eagerly. 

'*  Of  course,"  continued  Alice,  following  up  her  own 
thoughts,  '^  to  Bay  '  Stay '  meaua  more  than  I  like  to  be 
pledged  to,  —  I  couldn't  do  it." 

"  Poor  Tony  1  —  give  bim  my  love,  Alice,  and  tell  him  I 
shall  often  think  of  him, — as  often  aa  ever  I  thiuk  of 
bygone  daya  and  all  their  happiness." 

"  And  why  must  it  be  Tony  that  I  spoke  of?  "  said  Alice, 
rising,  while  a  deep  crimson  flush  covered  her  face  and  brow. 
'•  I  think  Master  Tony  has  shown  ua  latterly  that  he  has  for- 
gotten the  loT^  i^o,  and  has  no  wish  to  connect  us  with 
thoughts  of  the  future." 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

CONSPIRATORS. 

In  one  of  those  low-ceilinged  apartments  of  a  Parisian  hotel 
which  modern  luxury  seems  peculiarly  to  affect,  decorating 
the  walls  with  the  richest  hangings,  and  gathering  together 
promiscuously  objects  of  art  and  virtiiy  along  with  what  can 
minister  to  voluptuous  ease,  MaiUand  and  Caffarelli  were 
now  seated.  They  had  dined,  and  their  coffee  stood  before 
them  on  a  table  spread  with  a  costly  dessert  and  several 
botUes,  whose  length  of  neck  and  color  indicated  choice 
liquor. 

They  lounged  in  the  easiest  of  chairs  in  the  easiest  of  atti- 
tudes, and,  as  they  puffed  their  havannahs,  did  not  ill-repre- 
sent in  tableau  the  luxurious  self-indulgence  of  the  age  we 
live  in.  For  let  us  talk  as  we  will  of  progress  and  mental 
activity,  be  as  boastful  as  we  may  about  the  march  of  science 
and  discovery,  in  what  are  we  so  really  conspicuous  as  in 
the  inventions  that  multiply  ease,  and  bring  the  means  of 
indulgence  within  the  reach  of  even  moderate  fortune? 

As  the  wood  fire  crackled  and  flared  on  the  ample  hearth, 
a  heavy  plash  of  hail  struck  the  window,  and  threatened 
almost  to  smash  it. 

"What  a  night!  "said  Maitland,  drawing  closer  to  the 
blaze.  '*  I  say.  Carlo  mio^  it's  somewhat  cosier  to  sit  in 
this  fashion  than  be  toddling  over  the  Mont  Cenis  in  a 
shabby  old  sledge,  and  listening  to  the  discussion  whether 
you  are  to  spend  the  night  in  the  '  Refuge  No.  One,  or  No. 
Two.' " 

"  Yes,"  said  Caffarelli,  "  it  must  have  been  a  great  relief 
to  you  to  have  got  my  telegram  in  Dublin,  and  to  know  that 
you  need  not  cross  the  Alps." 

*'  If  I  could  only  have  been  certain  that  I  understood  it 
aright,  I  'd  have  gone  straight  back  to  the  north  from  whence 
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"  I  "d  hold  life  as  cheaply  as  yourself  if  I  had  to  live  in  your 
duiitry,  —  breathe  only  foga,  and  hihale  nothing  iiliasaiiter 
tlian  coal- amok e." 

"ll  19  true,"  said  Maitlaiid.  jrravely,  "the  Knglish  Jiavc 
not  pot  climate,  —  they  have  only  weather ;  hut  who  in  to 
say  if  out  of  the  vi<'i!*!situiles  of  our  skies  ne  do  not  derive 
that  rare  activity  which  uiakea  lis  iiiolit  hy  every  favorahle 
emergency?" 

■•  To  do  every  conceivaMe  thing  but  one." 

■•  And  what  id  that  oneV  " 

"Kiijoy  yourselves :  t)h,  ntro  amko,  you  do  with  regard 
to  your  pleaaurcB  what  you  do  with  your  iniieio,  — you  steal 
a  little  from  the  Continent,  and  alwayti  uiK>il  it  iu  the 
adai-tation." 

Maitland  sipi)e*1  his  wine  in  half-sulleu  silence  for  some 
minutes,  and  tlieu  saiil.  "You  think  then,  really,  we  ought 
to  be  at  Xaiilea?" 

"  I  am  sure  of  it,  Baretti.  —  do  you  forget  Baretti  ?  he 
had  the  winc-Bhop  at  the  end  of  the  Contrada  St.  Lucia." 

'■  I  remember  hhn  an  a  Camorriitta." 

"  The  same ;  he  n  here  now.  He  tells  me  that  the  Court 
is  so  completely  In  the  bands  of  the  (jueen  that  they  will  not 
hear  of  any  danger;  that  they  laufih  every  time  Cavour 
is  mentioned;  and  now  that  Ixtth  France  and  Englaml 
have  withdrawn  their  envoys,  the  King  s.tyB  openly,  '  It 
is  a  pleasure  to  drive  out  on  the  Chiaja  when  one 
knows  Ihey  '11  not  meet  a  French  gendarme  or  an  Englifih 
detective.' " 


I  ••  Awl  what  dr-M  Barelli  say  ut  popwUr 
"  Ho  wiys  the  people  wouW  Uk«  to  ite j 
nobody  i^ema  to  know  what  it  nii(|^tM| 
that  .M  llano's  attempt  1  'otlier  day  inl|wfl 
might  u'l  tM  f>ad  lo  blow  up  tiw  ^JHaHH 
or  both ;  bit  he  aim  mjr*  ^flMfl^^^l 
ami  that  Viruw  RmtlWMf^^^^^H 

1         for  an  cxphimTe  ahdl  i^^^^^^^^H 

1  «on  that  will  siDMh  Wl^^^^^H 
good."                             ^^^^^^H 

1            "  Yod  think  Bamd  m^^^^^M 

feeling?" 
nMlhtng 

thou4;h 
thouaUt 
tldtik  il 

mi- 
ll. 

L 
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yeam  in  one  of  the  vileiit  quartert  of  Naples;  and  if  \Lrrr 
wort*  a  niiHpicioQ  of  biin,  heM  bave  Iwco  atablinl  U»uz 
ago." 

*•  Am!  what  b  be  doinjx  bere?  ** 

**  lie  came  bere  to  chhi*  wbetber  anytbing  could  he  door 
alKMit  aMHaHMinating  tbe  Kni|H*n»r.*' 

**  I  M  not  bave  M*en  btui.  Carlo.  It  waa  ni«iat  uowmt  t> 
bave  i»|M>ken  witb  bim." 

**  Wbat  would  ytm  bave?*'  aaid  tbe  otber,  witb  a  nbnit;  <>f 
bia  Hbouldem.  **  lie  came  to  act  tbia  clock  t«»  ri^bt*.  -  tt 
plavH  liome  balf -dozen  aira  fn>m  MeFc*a<lante  aiid  \'enlu 
ami  be  known  bow  to  arrange  tbem.  He  );oe«  evrry  moruiii*: 
to  tbe  TuilerieM,  to  M<M|uiiril,  tiie  Km|it*ror'ii  «e«*r«*lary  :  b«*, 
too,  bart  an  Italian  niuoi<*al  eI(K*k,  and  be  liktv  ^>cbat  with 
Uaretti." 

*•  I  diittniMt  xUvHe  felli>wH  ^n^atly." 

'*  Tbat  w  HO  Kn^'Urtb!  *'  Miid  Cafrarelli;  '*but  we  lultab* 
bave  a  finer  instinct  for  knavrry.  Juiit  aa  we  bave  a  tirnr 
ear  for  muf«ic ;  an<!  an  we  deti^ct  a  falae  note,  ao  we  ariM-U 
a  treacbery,  wbere  yoii  .lobn  liulU  would  neiilier  aoafiert  tmr 
or  tbe  otber.  !ian*tti  imvm  tbe  Prince  Na|M»lecMi,  too,  alii>u*t 
e%*erv  <lav,  and  witb  I*ietri  be  in  like  a  l>n>ther.** 

**  lint  wi»  cnn  bave  no  d«*alin;;4  witb  a  fellow  that  barhora 
nurh  dr-i.rnH." 

••  ("'ir't  n„uV*u  d«>n*t  von  kni^w  hx  tbWi  time  that  no 
Itnlinn  of  tin*  el.nHM  f)f  ttn«i  fellow  cvf*r  imajrinen  any  oClirr 
di«M*titani:lcin«*nt  in  a  |>«»IitiniI  <|n«*fition  tban  l»y  tbe  atiletti>? 
It  i««  voti,  Mr  1.  nr  M4>ni«'ttiMly  v\**e,  nuHt,  a4  tbey  |»hra«e  it« 
*  l»:iv  \%ith  Itin  nkin.*  F«»rtntmt«-lv  for  tbe  worbl,  there  m 
niort*  talk  ihnti  nrtion  in  nil  tbi^;  but  if  ymi  wen*  to  of*pi«ie 
it,  nnd  •*:iv,  *  N'»ne  of  tlii*.*  v«»nM  onlv  lie  tbe  flr«t  Ttrtim. 

•  •  • 

y\v  put  tlh*  knif<*  in  |xtlitir4  jiMt  an  tbe  Spanitib  pat  pirtar 
in  e<»*>k«'ry  :  if««*  *1on*t  know  ntiy  oth«>r  •M^amtiiiii);,  ami  it  baa 
always  :ijr«-«N|   with  our  di'jo^lion/* 

^M'nn  (H.i<N»tt)o  (NiriK*   in   to  mind   up   tbe   clock*  Eeetl* 
lenzn?"   •*.iid  (':ifT:ir«lirH  pn-rvant.  rnterin^j  at  tbe 
antl   A«t   till-  ('Mitit   niMl'ttil  .in  a444>tit.   a  fat«  laree« 
eveil  ni.iti  i*f  :i^-><ii  f>»ttv  rrit«'rc«1,  with  a  mellow  frank 
t«'nano«\  nn>l  nn  :iir  of  h:ippy  }<iyoii4  mntentmeiit  UhiI 
bave  Mat  a<hniraMv  i*u  a  wrll-to-do  farmer. 


i 
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"  Come  over  and  have  a  glass  of  wine,  Giacomo,"  said 
the  Count,  filling  a  lai|;c  glass  to  the  brim  n-ith  Bui^ndj ; 
and  the  Italian  bowed  with  an  air  of  easy  politcneas  first 
to  the  Count  aud  next  to  Maitland,  and  then,  after  slightly 
taitting  the  liquor,  retired  a  little  distance  from  the  table, 
glass  ill  hautl. 

"  My  friend  here,"  said  the  Count,  with  a  motion  of  his 
band  towaixls  ^laitland,  "  is  one  of  ourselves,  Giacomo,  and 
you  may  siwak  freely  before  him," 

'*  I  have  seen  the  noble  signer  before,"  said  Giacomo, 
bowing  rcst^ctfuUy,  "at  Naples,  with  His  Royal  IligJinDBs 
the  Count  of  Syi-acuse." 

"The  fellow  never  forgets  a  face;  nobody  escapes  him," 
muttered  Caffarclli ;  while  lie  added,  aloud,  "  Well,  there  are 
few  honeater  patriots  in  Italy  tlinii  the  Count  of  Syracuse." 

Giacomo  smiled,  and  sliowcti  a  range  of  white  teeth,  with 
a  pleasant  air  of  acquiescence. 

*•  Aud  what  is  stirring? — what  news  have  you  for  us, 
Giacomo?"  asked  CalTarclli. 

"  Nothing,  Eecelleiiza,  —  positively  nothing.  The  French 
seem  rather  to  be  growing  tired  of  us  Italians,  and  begin  to 
ask.  'What,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  do  we  really  waut?' 
and  even  liis  Majesty  the  Emperor  t'  other  day  said  to  one 
of  ours,  '  Don't  !«  iinportuuate."  " 

"And  will  you  tell  me  that  the  Emperor  would  admit  to 
bis  presence  aud  speak  with  fellows  bande<l  in  a  plot  against 
bis  life?"   asked  Maitland,  contemptuously. 

"Does  the  noble  signor  know  that  the  Emperor  was  a. 
Carbftnaro  once,  and  that  he  never  forgets  it?  Does  the 
noble  signnr  know  tbat  there  has  not  been  one  plot  against 
his  life  —  not  one  —  of  which  be  bu  not  been  dnl;  apprised 
and  warned?  " 

*-  If  1  understand  yon  aright,  1 
that  these  alleged  schemes  of  a 
la  deliver  up  to  the  Emperor  the  A 
who   may   be   sincere  in    their  j' 

Far  from  seeming  offended  at  4 
speech.  Giacomo  smiled  good-l 
oeive  tbat  the  noble  signor  ia  I 
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to  our  cil)Ji*cU  or  our  orf^anueation ;  nor  ilor«  Kir  afifMiir  t'> 
know,  urt  v<»ur  Kxct*lU*ury  known,  that  all  «errrt  ^icirim 
have  a  tvrtain  couHnon  lirutlKThouil.*' 

'MVhat!  (loort  he  mean  whon  c>p|MiMd  to  each  «»tbrr « " 

**  H«*  (l«H*ii,  ami  he  in  ri'^ht,  Maitlantt.  An  liankrr*  U%\r 
tlu*ir  chani;in^-hi>UM*i>,  thi*M.*  ffllown  have  tlirir  a|*|iiiiiitr-l 
|)lar«^  of  iiiiH*tin<f;; ;  and  y*»u  niiiiht  Mve  a  Jmuit  in  talk  «it!i 
a  (ffaritiaUUaii,  aii«l  a  wilil  revolutioniat  with  oimt  ««f  tu- 
Po|Mr'ii  houm*hoM.** 

**Tht*  n*al  prviMuriMif  tlM*m*  frUowii/'  wht»|M*rt*«l  tlir  (*iKitit 
tttlll  lowor,  **  if*  nirnarc!  Mcna<*i*  it  waa  hnMii:ht  aUmt  i:^ 
war  with  AuAtria,  ami  it  ri*inaiiii«  to  U*  Mvn  if  nH'iiMv  ra?.- 
not  umlo  itn  iMnmi(Urn(*ini.  Killing  a  kin^  is  trying:  %u 
unknown  n*nu*4ly :  thrt*at«*niii;;  to  kill  him  ta  r«i«*n'iii^  L;« 
|M»lic*y.  An<l  what  are  you  atuMit  Juat  tiow,  4;uu>»a»<i? 
ailth'tl  ho,  loudiT. 

*' IJttU*  Jiilw  hore  ami  th«*r«\  ^iirnor,  aa  I  iri*t  thfui .  Ui: 
thin  nifirnini;.  aa  I  wan  mi*ii<lini;  a  nuiall  on;an  at  tht*  Ihir  U 
Hnn!li«'*!«.  an  aurnt  of  the  |Hili(v  raUc«l  to  aay  I  had  Uttir 
leave  r:iriH." 

•'  And  when?  ** 

**  TtHiii^ht,  air.  I  leave  by  tlH*  mi«lni^ht  mail  f**f  l.\**r.«. 
and  •*h:ill  Im>  in  Turin  )>v  S:itnrd:iv.** 

'•  And  Hill  lh«'  iiuthnfitit's  !ak«*  hi**  w.ir  I,  and  •i»^.  r  !i*t    ' 
^•)  lii^  ri>:id  without  •*urvcillahi*i*'r  "  Hlii^|N're«l  Mnirli*  d 

'•  >',  yt-fft'ir !  "  inl«T|>  »**i'd   ^tiaiinno,  hIh*^**  ♦lusik    I*'\    > 
v:iT  iiad  4'aiii:lit  thf  i|u«*tiii»n.      •*  |  wtin't  «av  thai  1ht-\         '    ' 
t«-li'::ia|*h  d<>»ii   the  Hh<>lf   liiu*.  aiit|   that   at    rxtry   «t%'. 
due   ifjwirt  wi;l  n«it    U»  rna*li*  nf   me;    Imt  I  am   yiri  vi'i   i    '    ■ 
that,  and  I  tal\t'   .^imnI   fan*   ni»1   f\t-n   tti  a<*k   a    iij  .*   f  ■* 
tM:^ar  finrn  :iny  <»nr  \\\i  »  *\*H'n  n<>t  ni-ar  a  Ifiin'!!  i.?.-.'   -■ 

••If   I    \\:i*\   anlli'irity   U*t*\    Xla-^tt-r  •  f  lao**!!".     -i    .    ^l  » 
lan«I.     '•  il  *^    tu*{    v-Mi,    ii.»r     f«ll<»w^    likr    V":i.    1     i    — ' 

lilNTtV." 

••And  the  iiiililr  •»i;rii.»r  w..iiid  inaki-  a  j:.  ar  :{  «!a^<. 
that  ••»   a:i."' 

••  Wl.v   -o?" 

•'  h  w«iu!d  U-  likt- ill  «*tpi\  iti'j  !)if  li !«  jra!'*!  «i:t»  'ii  «»•.;•*• 
iiiM'  iffti\i>l  an  uhplia^aiit  dr^palrit.  "  Mu.d  Uur«*iii'i.  «itti  a 
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<'  The  fellow  avows,  then,  that  he  is  a  spy,  and  betrays 
his  fellows,"  whispered  Maitland. 

"  I  'd  be  veiy  sorry  to  tell  him  so,  or  hear  you  tell  him 
so,"  whispered  the  Count,  with  a  laugh. 

'*  Well,  Giacomo,"  added  he,  aloud,  '*  I  '11  not  detain  you 
longer.  We  shall  probably  be  on  t'  other  side  of  the  Alps 
ourselves  in  a  few  days,  and  shall  meet  again.  A  pleasant 
journey  and  a  safe  one  to  you !  "  He  adroitly  slipped  some 
napoleons  into  the  man's  hand  as  he  spoke.  ^^  Tanti  saluti 
to  all  our  friends,  Giacomo,"  said  he,  waving  his  hand  in 
adieu ;  and  Giacomo  seized  it  and  kissed  it  twice  with  an 
almost  rapturous  devotion,  and  withdrew. 

"  Well,"  cried  Maitland,  with  an  irritable  vibration  in  his 
tone,  ^*'  this  is  clear  and  clean  beyond  me.  What  can  you  or 
I  have  in  common  with  a  fellow  of  this  stamp ;  or  supposing 
that  we  could  have  anything,  how  should  we  trust  him  ?  " 

**•  Do  you  imagine  that  the  nobles  will  ever  sustain  the 
monarchy,  my  dear  Maitland ;  or  in  what  country  have  you 
ever  found  that  the  highest  in  class  were  freest  of  their 
blood?  It  is  Giacomo,  and  the  men  like  him,  who  defend 
kings  to-day  that  they  may  menace  them  to-morrow.  These 
fellows  know  well  that  with  what  is  called  a  constitutional 
government  and  a  parliament  the  king's  life  signifies  next  to 
nothing,  and  their  own  trade  is  worthless.  They  might  as 
well  shoot  a  President  of  the  Court  of  Cassation  !  Besides, 
if  we  do  not  treat  with  these  men,  the  others  will.  Take  my 
word  for  it,  our  king  is  wiser  than  either  of  us,  and  he  never 
despise<l  the  Camorra.  But  I  know  what  you  're  afraid  of, 
Maitland,"  said  he,  laughing,  —  '*  what  you  and  all  your 
countrymen  tremble  before,  — that  precious  thing  you  call 
public  opinion,  and  your  'Times'  newspaper!  There's  the 
whole  of  it.  To  be  arraigned  as  a  regicide,  and  called  the 
companion  of  this,  that,  or  t'  other  creature,  who  was  or 
ought  to  have  been  guillotined,  is  too  great  a  shock  for  3*our 
Anglican  respectability ;  and  really  I  had  fancied  yoii  werej 
Italian  enough  to  take  a  different  view  of  this." 

Maitland  leaned  his  head  on  his  hand,  and  seemed  to  muse 
for  some  minutes.  **  Do  you  know.  Carlo,"  said  he,  at  last, 
*'  I  don't  think  I  'm  made  for  this  sort  of  thing.  This  frater- 
nizing  with   scoundrels  —  for    scoundrels   they   are  —  is   a 
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ruilt*  leiMon.  This  waitiiiis  for  the  m*»t  tTnrtirt  from  a  art  of 
fflliiwM  who  work  ill  the  liark  U  not  to  inv  bunxM-.  1  1^1 
bo|Hil  for  a  fair  ktaud-up  fi^ht,  wbt*n*  IIm*  Iwwt  tiuui  •b'mUl 
win;  aii<l  what  do  we  mh*  brforv  im?  N«»l  Ibr  cauM-  i»f  a 
throiK*  (lefeiiddl  hv  the  men  wlio  are  loval  to  Uieir  kini;.  (-Qt 
a  va«t  lottery,  out  of  which  any  mI venturer  in  V*  tlraw  tUr 
prize.  So  far  an  I  can  M*e  it,  we  are  t«»  ^o  into  a  revnlutiuo 
to  M*enre  a  monarrhv.*' 

Cafrari*lli  leanttl  a(*rofi«  the  table  ami  filliil  Maitlainr*  ^laa« 
t«>  the  brim,  ami  then  r«- pie n intuit  bia  own. 

**  Caru  mi'f,*'  kai«l  be,  eoaxin|cly,  **<bin*t  broikl  mi>*l 
ileri|M>ml  in  tbii*  fai»hion,  but  tell  nu-  aliout  tbi*  c't*Arri<mi: 
Iriivh  U'autv.     I»  ithe  a  brunettf?** 

**N«»;  fair  aa  a  lilv.  Imt  mit  like  the  !»li»ml  <lamfM*U  t>^ 
have  iM»  i»ften  aet*n,  with  a  cvrtatn  timi<litv  i*f  l«ii>k  that  t«ll« 
of  wrak  ami  umvrtain  pur{MNH>.  Mie  mi^bt  by  brr  air  ai»l 
l)eauty  U*  a  cpUfU.'* 

••  Anil  her  name?" 

••  Aliif  —  Alieia,  nonie  call  it." 

**  Ali«v  in  better.  Ami  hi>w  came  nbe  to  lie  a  w>i|*»«  »* 
very  viiuns^V     What  irt  h»-r  f»li»rv?" 

**  I  kiiiiw  nothin>c  of  it;  h«»w  tkli(Milil  I?  I  c«niI«1  ti  ^l 
n<ittiiti>^  iif  mv  iiwn,'*  Maiil   Mnithiii'l.   nt«-riilv 

**  Hii-h  n«(  wi-U  it*t  U'nutifiiK  —  wictt  a  pii/i-.  MnitlAnl  *  I 
rnn   *r:iri*»'lv   iniAL'iiie   wliv    v«»ii   hi'<*it:%if   uU>iit   •t«iiMr.j    ;:  " 

M:iitl:iiii|  irnvi'  a  M>>rnfii!  Inujli,  hii«1  wiili  u  \.'i«  t     .f  ?  .••.  :• 

f.,i»iii,,-  —  ^tnlioii        fntiiily     -  iiriini'        hi    l  t:\:.\  !  ..>•••   ..• 
(    lit  \<MI  imt  rtTitili'l  mr.  <  :irl«».  ••(  *«»ii.»'  ••:!!•  !   *-f  'i-\    I  :  ■:-•  •  •• 

•'  I  KM.iw  lliiH  nnirti."  •.rii-l  tIm-  •.!!Mr.  •!  •_•.••  1%.  '!  i*.  1 
ni-xiT  -:iw    V'»«i   fill   111  aii\TLnic  V"n  *^*r  :*".'•.•••» 

••  I    h:i  I    ll:f    ti  ii-k    "f     ••ih-i*f««*    »»lM-«  ,"    n;iiI     ^!  i  '    »•'  I.    *"r 
ii-%fii!i\.    '•  *«i!     I    Hrifii    t.i    h!i\«-    l"*l     i!        I''.'.     .■*'!•:    ai.. 
!« ti  It   n.«uM  •.iir«'«-4'»    il«»  f«ir  iim-  Ih't.   \*\i\   ^*:\' •    iin    mm   aa 
a-ht'?>tiiri  r  '  " 

*•  ^'Hi  ili<l  II"?  .irj'u*  ill  *''i:\*  f  i-!ii  *ii  t »»  •  \ .  ir*  .i^i».  «lirn 
\,.«i  i\,ri"   ■'■I'.n  '    ?■•    tii:i:i\    :i   >;  tim^.'i   pr  ;:.■•«••.   .ii«*l    tiir    balf* 


!•!■«••  I    •/  a  •jiiiiii. 


•  • 


••  U»il,  1  haxf  lu-Xi-r  rr^ritliil  th.it  I  I'r^'kf  *>(!  the  matc^ 
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It  estranged  me,  or  course,  from  him ;  and  indeed  he  baa 
oerer  forgiven  me." 

*'  He  might,  however,  now,  if  he  saw  that  yoa  could  estab- 
lish your  fortunes  so  favorably,  —  don't  you  think  so  ?  " 

"  No,  Carlo.  It  ia  all  for  rank  and  title,  not  for  money, 
that  he  cares !  His  wtiole  game  in  life  was  played  for  the 
Peerage.  He  wanted  to  be  '  My  Lonl ; '  and  though  repeat- 
edly led  to  believe  he  was  to  have  the  title,  the  Minister  put 
off,  and  put  off,  and  at  last  fell  from  imwer  witjiout  keeping 
his  pledge.  Now  in  this  Spanish  btisiiieas  he  bargained  that 
I  was  to  be  a  Duke, — a  Grandee  of  Spain.  The  Queen 
declared  it  impossible.  Muilos  himself  was  refused.  The 
dukedom,  however,  I  could  have.  With  the  glitter  of  that 
ducal  coronet  before  his  eyes,  be  paid  three  hundred  thou- 
sand francs  I  lost  at  the  Jockey  Club  in  Paris,  and  be  merely 
said,  '  Your  Incfc  in  love  has  been  somewhat  costly,  —  don't 
play  such  high  stakes  again.' " 

*'He  is  trii  grand  seigneur/"  said  the  Italian,  with  a 
voice  of  intense  admiration  and  respect. 

"Yes,"  said  Maitland;  "in  every  case  where  mere  money 
enters,  he  is  princely.  I  never  met  a  man  who  tbought  less 
of  his  gold.  The  strange  thing  is,  tbat  it  is  bis  ambition 
which  exhibits  him  so  small!" 

"Adagio,  adagio,  caro  mio!"  cried  CatTarelli,  laughing. 
"I  see  where  you  are  bound  for  now.  You  are  going  to  tell 
me,  as  you  have  some  score  of  times,  that  to  all  English 
estimation  our  foreign  titles  are  sheer  nonsense;  that  our 
pauper  counts  and  beggarly  dukes  are  laughing  matter  for 
even  your  Manchester  folk;  and  that  in  your  police  code 
baron  and  blackleg  are  synonyms.  Now  spare  me  all  this, 
caro  Maitland,  for  I  know  i1  by  heart." 

'*lf  one  must  say  sucb  irrijH'rtiiiirircA.   it  is  well  tO  | 
them  to  a  cardinal's  neplit'n." 

The  slight  flush  of  temp'r  in  Ihe  Il-ilian's  chwk  :;;>' 
at  once,  and  he  asked  good-hnmoredly,  as  he  sui'i. 
■ay  them  to  me,  certainly,  than  to  ray  uncle.  iinU 
practical,  if  he  does  attach  so  much  ini|K>rtiincc  to  Mr 
title,  why  do  yon  not  take  that  countuhip  of  Atii:i 
King  offered  yon  six  month^t  agi>,  and  whioli.  to  tliix  i 
is  in  doubt  whether  you  have  accepted  or  refused ''  " 


i^i 
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■•M..«  .1..  V..II  k»"n  i|,:>:-"  u-k.ll  SUitli^J.  n.-rH«. 

"1  know  it  lit  iliio  wi-i-:  iliul  wIm'ii  lii-  M!)Jti>(\  ii>t  i.ti'-i.nl 
yoiir  ii;kiiii- 1'  ••tli.-r.lH\  1'.  FiUii^i.-ri.  Ii<-  mkK  '  I  i»-  (  tir%a.>< 
Shiiibn.!  -r  ('■.lint  l.f  Aiii:iili. -I  tl-h't  k,ii>«  \-\  «!->'.. 
IIUIIK'   Im'   lik.'^   I-  .'.ill   ii If.'" 

",\u- V...I  .ijr.-..f  lUi-:-- 

-1  Im'ukI  it:   I  »:.-  |-i.<.  i>t  oti.ii  li.-.iii.|  it." 

"If  I  ili'l   not  :i.'i'.i.t  nlnii  il  nnn  nfli-rtil.  tin'   ira--).  «f 
llii<:   I  lli'.tii:1it   lli:it  III.-  lir-t  titiif  I  wri't.-  iiiM»lf  I  ■■»i.:  ■■• 

Atii:illi.  ..M  .S:>Titai.  Hi  u..m|.)  .|1Ui III.-  U-f-i.'  I.ilii  !■■  .i      - 

lititli  mill  [■:in-h1:>.-<'.  iiikI  tifl)  .iltHT  |HirtU-iiliii->  wlm  li  I 

Iiuvi-    ii.i  winli  III  »■!■    ii..|iiiTt'>l    uftrr;  uii^l    b»    tl»    !i;..      ' 

AiMiiIli  «»-  Ml 1..'.'  I '  ).v  II  ca-lct  .-r  til.-  i>-\a\   f>:.  >  .. 

lh-'<)  Imr  U'.'ii:.!!  III.  ln.>i.-'.-\:i<-titi'.:  ll>  l.l.  (..'■.,.;...•  '. 
U>f..t>-  iiiM-iihiii-j  \u\  ii:i:i,(-  ill  lliiit  |>lf«'i»U>  tiililiiii-  l,i  ■ ..  . 
lilt-  '  l.il-t'>  il'liix.'  Il,  li'W.'M'r,  }<»i  l(-ll  MM'  lli;it  till  h  ^ 
i-.>[i-i.l.'rr.  lli:il  I  h:i\.-  :i<'. .  |>I.'<1  tli<-'lulik,  it  ^i\>'-  Il.<  li.jV. 
ai...li.,-.  l.,|H..-l.- 

Iii-i:>1-ltv  jii-t  Hon.  H<  li:t-  a-l  a  lioitMii  ihui  il.,  i  t.:  -:  ^ 
till-  II.i.<liiit.>i.i-t.  Kill  iiiiii<.:»ill  )-  hiiiiNt-ir.  I. i-ii -»:.:>-.-. 
a-  Ik-  .1.-.--^.  ill!  Ilii-  piiMiii-..  of  f.-ii<l>li>.iii." 

■■  J    ,.r,    1.  ..„.    «;,\    t.-.jo   It   If   il....,M   I..  ,i,:,i,:i....|     •  ..    ■. 
Mm-'.      1.    l...ii.l.iiti..-.       "l:ii.-.     Iiii.-     Ill    till-     Ki'.--     '.■ 
;i  I  ^.--!r>j   ■!  ,■  ■   1  U.-  1   I,.  ■.;■„,    ^i.iill-.li.l.  (  ..,,,,1  .-f    \     ., 
W,-:    •:..-■     I   -.1    ■i.'--     .1.     !'..■    h.i:tl.l-.    tli:it    ri.i     ..■■■.-■    -i 

l'^"-  ■•■'■■■■■"   "'    'l'^ '■-"-■■ 

■•Ir    :!.;.!    1..      ..:.     1    ,!     |...:.ii...      VO.J    il.       I    im    •ri'i-  J    ■■ 

rr.i.-.M   t-.,..     ■«,      !,.■   11..'  hi.i.-  .:: l.ta.l--f  •  V,: 

I V    .:j    !i.^.     '.-r   ..'■    I    .>:■[    » l>:>1     -.TM.-.-    Vo.i    |„w    r.v- 

■S.  ■    ■  f  ■  ,. .   1 .  ai..l  I  II  Mv.  ■  if  -iir   m«-vf 

,-  .■.    II  ,,i.  ->Hii  li;iit>l  9  liiif.  m  ".'PI  rvpK.  lo  tbr 

.  -.    ii    X    nM  N-  a  riTotit !■•«■«•  be  «iNikl  Ml 

I  1 'II  aay  *  thai  Ibr  lrlt#r  e 

I  -':   ;i:    I  .:iii,   ntiiTi-wr  aImII   prubaU;  | 

\     1  '  .     ■.  !   I   Kitii!  will  M««iUf" 

..       .    ».   ..       \\,-  Bir  mil  ulllHC  rw 

■  t  i!  <  .-.  :::i.     Tti«>  thing 
It  i'l.<':ij>  |.>>I  tml  (>r  ibelfj 
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u  bumbter  people.  If  not,  they  would  never  have  invented 
croBBCs  and  grand  cordons." 

"Now,  let  ue  concoct  the  thing  regularly,"  said  Maitland, 
pasbing  the  decanters  fi-om  before  him,  as  though,  by  a 
gesture,  to  show  that  he  had  turned  from  all  conviviality  to 
serious  considerations.  '"You,"  continued  he,  "will,  first 
of  all,  write  to  Fiiangieri." 

"Yes.  I  will  say,  half  incidentally,  as  it  were,  Maitland 
is  here  with  me,  as  eager  as  the  warmest  of  us  in  the  cause. 
lie  bas  been  eminently  successful  in  bis  recruitment,  of 
whicb  he  will  soon  send  you  details  —  " 

"Ay,  but  how?  That  fellow  M'Caskey,  who  has  all  the 
papers,  did  not  meet  me  as  I  ordered  him,  aud  I  cannot  tell 
where  he  is." 

"I  am  to  blame  for  this,  Maitland,  for  I  ordered  him  to 
come  over  here,  as  tbe  most  certain  of  all  ways  of  seeing 
you." 

**And  he  is  here  now?" 

"Yes.  Arrived  last  night  In  Ihe  hope  of  your  aiTival, 
I  gave  bim  a  rendezvous  here  —  any  hour  from  ten  to  one  or 
two  to-night  —  and  we  shall  soon  see  bim." 

"I  must  confess,  I  don't  care  how  brief  the  interview  be: 
tbe  roan  is  not  at  all  to  my  liking." 

"You  are  not  likely  to  be  much  bored  by  him  here,  at 
leaaL" 

"How  do  yon  mean?" 

•'The  police  are  certain  to  hear  of  his  aixival,  and  to  give 
bim  a  friendly  hint  to  arrange  bis  private  aflfaii-s  with  all 
ooDTenlent  despatch  and  move  off." 

"With  what  party  or  section  do  they  connect  him?" 


"With  bow  many?  you  iiii|ilit   |"'i!i;' 
he  lia«  held  olBce  with  every  bIiuiI.'  I'l  <■] 
for  any  cause  from  Henry  V.  t«  Uiu  ii; 
Tb«  authorities,  bowevar*  nlimya  deaj 
lesy  to  a  man  of  this  flort^JhMUIl 
aware  you  ai-e  here,— ^||^^^^^^^| 

us  to  *m^^^^^^^H 

into  Belgtum  or'^^^^^^^^^H 
he  waM  recognini^^^^^^^H 

,|.-.^ 

k;  f..rl  luki'  it 

Me>.l 

1.  uii'i  intrigued 
ii-lHiblicadif^tii. 

ffith 

1 

^B  two. 

2^6  Ti»NY   lilTLKK. 

**  1:4  III  it  till*  fcllow*M  vault  V  ill  iMtine  im-Anure  a  rrMann  fur 
tills?  I><M*H  he  not  rntliiT  |i1uiik*  biiuM*lf  uu  bciu^  i'k-jmmt 
dnntjffujr  to  nil  Kiin»|K*?** 

**Iii  c*«»iiV('in:iti«»ii  III-  wtiiilil  rrrtaiiily  ){i\r  tliiii  i«lfik  l-u: 
iit»t  ill  fart.  ll«*  in  iiiarvcllouftlv  uiln»it  in  all  bi»  ilt-Alii:.*« 
with  till*  uiillimitirH.  uml  in  ii«illiiii;:  in  Ik*  nion*  nubtle  t^an 
ill  tlir  »ilv:iiit:i;^t*  lie  (akt-n  of  liiM  own  imuifiiiK*  c^Hii^Mt.  !!•- 
iiiv:iii:tli|y  iii:ik«**«  it  ii|i|N-iir  that  vanity  in  bin  «it*ak  |->ti.:. 
or.  a<»  111'  |ihr:i^«'^  il  liiiiiM-lf,  *  I  always  i«liow  my  aAlvrraarv  •>> 
niurli  of  iiiv  liaii«l  as  will  iiiiKlra*!  Iiiin.*  *' 

**An(l  irt  la*  rratly  i\^  iKvp  uh  all  tliirt  %ii>uUI  iin|»ly  >  " 

'•ViTV  ilrrp  fi»r  an  Kii^lir*liin»ii:  fully  aMi*  l«»  v%*\m-  «i:;i 
till*  I'liiiiiiiui'nt  of  liin  own  |K-*»iiU',  I'Ut  a  i'liiKl  auioii^^t  iHir*. 
Maitlaii«l.'* 

Maithiml  laiiizlii**!  MMirnfnllv  ait  In*  i*aiil,    **F«*r    IIm-  jvx\ 

m 

Wi»ik  of  lift*  all  v«*nr  t'laft  avaiU  littlr.  No  man  v\*t  lut 
III?*  way  tliiou::li  a  wimmI  with  a  |M*nknifis  were  il  v\%t  »i 
hharp. " 

**'rh*'  ('••lint   M'(':i*«k«'V,    K4Ti*lli*nza,  4l«*iiin-a    to   ki»o«   if 

m 

Villi  ii-i'i'ivi'? '*  -aid  (*aiTari*lli'rt  nrrvnnt,  in  a  l«iw  Uhh'. 
**Vi*«.  4'rrtaiiilv:  Init  il'i  not  ailinit  anv  oiir  rlut*.** 

Vfiv  T»iL:iiirn-aiit  —  Imt  vnv  «lifTrn*iitlv  fii;;nifloant  —  wrrr 

•  •  • 

th«  I'Nik^  th:iT  |i:k->«i' 1  Utt^i-i-ii  M:iitlan«l  aii«l  CifTan'tli  lu  Mmr 
li|i<f  ihti-[\:il  !••  f'lii'  Mm  :ktki-v  ftiti'i«-il.  At  la«l  Ihr  <l  >>r 
w:!-  l!:i!ij  wi'lf.  :iii<l  tin*  'li^t iiii;iii^tiii|  Mnjiir  a|>|«*arv«l  in 
fti..  «  \*-iiii<_'  lilt  »•«.  ••ii«-  -^i-lr  iif  Iii«  f«»nl  a  t*la<i*  i»r  »tar«  ari*! 
(i.to-i— ,  wiiiii-  Ml  fitiht  I'f  hi^  (-ra\:kt  lir  wurr  IIm*  ril'l"*n  a:^l 
•  •••.i.ii  "i  ■.'•iiH-  \it\  -!>iwy  «'plrr.  N«itliiiii^  oniM  Ik*  ra«irr 
tli:iM  III-  '•»'.'•  .  iixtiiiii;:  )•  *"•  «-!iit*arrn«<M-«l  than  lii«  ftalutA- 
ti"ii  t-*«.ii'!i  in  t'l.ti.  :i«.  Ihi'iuiirj  hi*,  whiif  |»|o\r4  iiit<(  i.i« 
li:tT.  ill  •i:«\\  ••%•  I  !••  t.'ii-  t.iMi ,  aiiil  l*r^an  to  M*arrb  for  azj 
iiii'i-t  -1  w  Hi«  •  j'a-"*. 

"II.  M   »-:i  .;  I".'  -...M  rifTniflli.     "What  wiil  v<milnikk« 

m 

I  1.1-   1-   ll'>i'i<  .tii\.  iiimI   tlii<»   i-  f»<*nio  f^urt  i»f  l|iH*k:  thi»  ta 

M  ■-.:..* 

**ll:ti.'l   fill-   t!.<-   •>^•I:y:    1  :i!n  <  liilly.      I  havf   lirm  cMHy 

all  -htv.  :iii>l  niiiT  oiit  *•• 'iinr  ajaiii^it  liiv  will." 
'•  \\  !:•  '•   'li'l  \"ij  ■hr.t  '•  " 
••\\  ;■!.  Pi.'t.lV-Ji."  -4.  i  I.I-.  !an«^ui«lly. 
"  \\  i:ii  tiir  rriin-f  .Na|«ilr<iir' "  ai^ki^l   Slaitlaiid, 

l"ll*lv. 
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"Yes;  be  insietecl  od  it  I  wrote  to  bim  to  sa;  that  La 
V'eirier,  tbe  eoua-prefect,  had  iovited  me  to  m&ke  as  abort 
a  delay  at  Paris  as  was  consistent  with  my  perfect  coDven- 
ience,  —  the  police  euphuism  for  tweotj-four  hours;  and  I 
•aid,  'Pi-ay  excuse  me  at  diuuer,  for  I  shall  want  to  see 
Calfarelli.'  But  he  would  n't  take  any  apology,  and  I  went, 
and  we  really  were  very  pleasant." 

"Who  was  there?"  asked  Caffarelli. 

"Only  seven  altogether;  Bagration  and  bis  pretty  niece; 
an  Aldobrandini  Countess,  —  bygone,  but  still  handsome; 
Joseph  Pouiatowsky;  Botrain  of  'La  Patrie;'  and  your 
humble  Ber%-ant.  Fould,  I  think,  was  expected,  hut  did  not 
come.     Fearfully  hot,  this  sherry,  —  don't  you  think  so  ?  " 

Maitland  looked  superbly  defiant,  and  turned  his  head 
away  without  ceremony.  Caffai-elli,  however,  came  quickly 
to  the  rescue  by  pushing  over  a  bottle  of  Burgundy,  and 
■•yifgi  "And  it  was  a  pleasant  party? " 

"Yes,  decideilly  pleasant,"  said  M'Caakey,  with  the  air 
of  one  pronouncing  a  judicial  opinion.  "Tbe  women  were 
nice,  very  well  dressed,  —  the  little  Russian,  especially;  and 
then  we  talked  away  as  people  only  do  talk  in  Paris,  where 
there  is  none  of  that  rotten  cant  of  London,  and  no  subject 
discussed  but  the  little  trivialities  of  daily  life." 

Caffarelli'a  eyes  sparkled  with  mischievous  delight  as  be 
watched  tbe  expansive  vanity  in  Al'Caskey's  face,  and  tbe 
disgust  that  darkened  in  Maitland's.  "We  had  a  little  of 
eA'erything,"  said  M'Caskey,  with  his  bead  thrown  back 
and  two  fingers  of  one  hand  jauntily  stuck  in  bis  waistcoat 
pocket.  "  We  bad  politics,  —  PIod-PIod's  own  peculiar 
politics,  — Europe  a  democracy,  and  himself  the  head  of  it. 
WcdiscussiHl  dinners  and  dinoer-izi  vers,  — a  race  fjust  ilyiiif^ 
oaL     Wc  talked  a  little  finance,  and,  lastly,  women." 

"Your  own  tbemc!"  BaidCKffareIIl,wilbaaUg|KinQUi>*>' 
tion  of  the  head. 

"Without  vanity  1  might  « 
always  said,  'Scratch  M'Caakq 
success  againul  any  man  in  F 

Maitland  slurled  as  if  a  1 
eRort  he  seemed  to  restrain   I 
rigar-caae,  began  a  diligent  m 
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it 


Ha,  chei-oots,  I  see?  "  cried  M^Caskey ;  "cheroots  are  a 
weakness  of  mine.  Pick  me  out  a  well-spotted  one,  will 
you?" 

Maitland  threw  the  case  as  it  was  across  the  table  to  him 
without  a  word. 

M'Caskey  selected  some  six  or  eight,  and  laid  them  beside 
him.  "You  are  low,  depressed,  this  evening,  Maitland," 
said  he;  "what's  the  matter  with  you? " 

"No,  sir,  not  depressed,  —  disgusted." 

"Ah,  disgusted!"  said  M^Caskey,  slowly;  and  his  small 
eyes  twinkled  like  two  balls  of  fire.  "Would  it  be  indis- 
creet to  ask  the  cause?  '* 

"It  would  be  very  indiscreet.  Count  M'Caskey,"  inter- 
posed Caflfarelli,  "  to  forget  that  you  are  here  purely  on  a 
grave  matter  of  business,  —  far  too  grave  to  be  compromised 
by  any  forgetfulness  on  the  score  of  temper." 

"Yes,  sir,"  broke  in  Maitland;  "tbei*e  can  always  be 
found  a  fitting  time  and  place  to  arrange  any  small  ques- 
tions outstanding  between  you  and  me.  We  want  now  to 
learn  something  of  what  you  have  done  in  Ireland  lately, 
for  the  King's  service." 

M'Caskey  drew  from  his  pocket  a  much- worn  pocket-book, 
crammed  to  bursting  with  a  variety  of  loose  papers,  canls, 
and  photographs,  which  fell  about  as  he  opened  it.  Not 
heeding  the  disorder,  he  sought  out  a  particular  page,  and 
read  aloud:  "Embarked  this  twenty-second  of  September, 
at  Gravesend,  on  board  the  '  Ocean  Queen, '  bound  for 
Messina  with  machinery,  two  hundred  and  eleven  laborers 
—  laborers  engaged  for  two  years  —  to  work  on  the  State 
railroads,  twenty-eight  do.  do.  on  board  of  the  '  Star  of 
Swansea,*  for  Molo  de  Gaeta  with  coals, —  making,  with 
three  hundred  and  eighty-two  already  despatched,  within 
about  thirty  of  the  first  battalion  of  the  Cacciatori  of  St. 
Patrick." 

"Well  done!  bravissimo!"  cried  Caffarelli,  right  glad  to 
seize  upon  the  opportunity  to  restore  a  pleasanter  under- 
standing. 

"There  's  not  a  man  amongst  them  would  not  be  taken  in 
the  Guards ;  and  they  who  regard  height  of  stature  as  the 
first  element  of  the  soldier  —  amongst  whom  I  am  not  one  — 
would  pronounce  them  magnificent!  " 
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^^And  are  many  more  available  of  the  same  sort?"  asked 
Caffarelli. 

"Ten  thousand,  sir,  if  you  like  to  pay  for  them." 

^^Do  these  men  understand  that  they  are  enlisted  as  sol- 
diers, not  engaged  as  navvies?"  asked  Maitland. 

*'As  well  as  you  do.  Whatever  our  friend  Caffarelli  may 
think,  I  can  tell  him  that  my  countrymen  are  no  more  defi- 
cient in  acuteness  than  his  own.  These  fellows  know  the 
cause  just  as  well  as  they  know  the  bounty." 

^^I  was  not  inquiring  as  to  their  sympathies,**  said  Maitr 
land,  caustically;  "I  merely  wanted  to  hear  how  they  under- 
stood the  contract." 

^^They  are  hirelings,  of  courae,  as  I  am,  and  as  you  are," 
said  M'Caskey. 

"By  what  presumption,  sir,  do  you  speak  of  me?"  said 
Maitland,  rising,  his  face  dark  with  passion.  "If  the  acci- 
dents of  life  range  us  in  the  same  cause,  is  there  any  other 
tie  or  bond  between  us?" 

"Once  more  I  declare  I  will  have  none  of  this,"  said 
Caffarelli,  pushing  Maitland  down  into  his  chair.  "Count 
3rCaskey,  the  Central  Committee  have  placed  you  under 
my  oi-ders.  These  orders  are  that  you  report  yourself  to 
General  Filangieri  at  Naples  as  soon  as  you  can  arrive  there ; 
that  you  duly  inform  the  Minister  at  War  of  what  steps 
you  have  already  taken  in  the  recruitment,  putting  your- 
self at  his  disposition  for  further  service.  Do  you  want 
money  ?  "  added  he  in  a  lower  tone,  as  he  drew  the  Major 
aside. 

"A  man  always  wants  money,  sir,"  said  M'Caskey, 
sententiously. 

"I  am  your  banker:  what  shall  it  be?"  said  Caffarelli, 
drawing  out  his  pocket-book. 

"For  the  present,"  said  M'Caskey,  carelessly,  "a  couple 
of  thousand  francs  will  suffice.  I  have  a  rather  long  bill 
against  his  Majesty,  but  it  can  wait." 

He  pocketed  the  notes  without  deigning  to  look  at  them, 
and  then,  drawing  closer  to  Caffarelli,  said,  in  a  whisper, 
"  You  '11  have  to  keep  your  friend  yonder  somewhat '  better 
in  hand,' — you  will,  really.  If  not,  I  shall  have  to  shoot 
him." 

19 
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*^T\w  Clii-valior  Maitlaiiil  ii  your  aiuperit>r  olTkvr.  •  • ' 
Haiti  (.*uiT:ir(*)li,  Imuj^ktily.  **Takv  care  buw  tihi  •|«>^  '. 
him  to  any  one,  but  uiure  ert|)ecially  to  uir«  »bu  a:::  l.« 
fiii'iiil." 

**l  uiii  at  liiH  '  fricii(l*8'  onU*ni,  ei|UBlly."  ^aitl  iltr  Ms.  - 
*Miiy  c*UH(*  ctMituiim  tW4i  piittolH." 

CatTurrllt  turiu*<l  uw»\  with  a  alini^  tif  tlir  pk^HiMtr.  i^ . 
a  liN»k  that  uniiiiritukal>ly  U-i«|M>ke  tliM^Uht. 

**Ili'ro  ^<K'ii,  then,  for  the  atimi|Hcu|i!  **  nai«l  M't  »•&«  . 
tilliiii;  a  hin!c  ^oliU't  with  liuryumly.     *'T«i  «Kir  u*\x  :.  •• 
iiii:.  ^I'litli'iiu'ii,'*  aii<l  ht*  Uiwcd  an  h(*  lift«-tl  it  i<<  L;*    .• 
'*  Won't  yiMi  ill  ink  to  my  t«>a(ttr"  haitl  U\\  i*ti*||>i:.j 

Cunarclli  tilUil  hiit  i:la>s,  ami  tourhitl  ii  t<i  Li^  ..}« 
Maithiiiil  ^at  with  hi^  ^azi-  U*nt  u|Nin  thv  tir«.  a:,  i  :•   t: 
hxiknl  up. 

*' l'U'!Hi*nt   my  h<>mai!i*  t«>  the  |)rt*tty  wkImw  whtn  i  -    -• 
hi*r,    Maitland,   ami  ;:ivi*   lirr  tliat;'*  ami  lit-  r!ui  .*  ■>  •     t 
photii<^r:i)ih  nn  tin-  taliU*.     **It'H  not  a  ^imhI  uUt-.  la:    '.  * 
>«'rv<*  (<>  ri'miml  Iht  of  nu>." 

Maitlantl  M*i/.«*«l  tin*  rani  ami   pitrlietl    it    iu\**   *:-    ' 
]nr<*<*in«;  tlowii  tlir  emU'rH  with  hin  InnU. 

CalTari'IIi  npraii^  furwanU  anti  laid  hi^  hamlit  ••!!  M  •  i* 
k«'v'«»  ^hdiililiTs. 

'•Whfii  ant)  nhiTr?"   t*:iu\  \Uv  Mait*r.  ral'i.ly. 

'*N"W        ln'ii-  —  if  V'»n  liki*.'*  xai'l  M:iitinii<l.  »•  <■ 

*■  At    I:i-I."  -:ii«i  a  «lri|i  v.iifi-;  nil*!  a  ♦■rij:ilit  r  •  '  '    •    . 
il:ii  Mii'i  h'  i-iiTi|ii|.  ftillitwiil  \t\  tnti  iif  lii<*  ii.i  ri. 

'*.M.   Ii-   ( ■••:nti'."  "^MJil    hf.  a^Mri'-'-^iirJ    tht-    M  \'         '   ' 
l'«-iii    ill    -.fiiti-h   iif   V'll   ^in^■^•  fIt'Vrn  n'i'l'^'k.         I  ^  ■  '•      •    '- 

«  i;i]     !i:tiii    w:ii!mj     !•»   rt»ii\iV    v«in    t«»    Ma«"T.. 
1«"«»-  :i!i\    !n-  •!  f  t  iMif." 

"I    .•»h:i!i     Ir    :il     Napli-'    wiMiin   a   f'Tlniji.'.      ■*      •  • 
M.h'I.-iimI. 

''  \:i  n.i/,"  iv|.ii.-.i  M(:i.;.'y.    "M-  1.- 1;  .. » 

•    •/  ■  «.      <i"— l'-M\    r"in,r.       Ilv  th«*  VI  :i\ .    I    w  A«    '      .. 

ri\    •■!.•»••■.:».    wli.r.'i    :iif    t.mIIv    txi'rllrut  ;  "    :\"    i    •     •j-. 
li«    •  :iii  '  i..\   j    :ii  I  -I  !l!i  !n  in  hi-*  ri'^ai-«-a«»i* :    a'-  i  * ' .  •  .  ^  ; 

I:  *  ■_• !  I  :it-«-« 'lit  t'i'tM  i-f  I  !■  ■«•»  nilaniH'*  \**  ri***:-*  .  -  •  •■ 
!■»  -ir*  «  I?  •■.  !i»  w;i\i  I  :i  IiiiU-  familiar  ai.i  w.  •.•  .  .• 
ii.in>i    :in«l   'Ii  ]':i:!i--l. 
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"My  dear  Maitland,  how  could  you  so  far  forget  yourself, 
and  with  such  a  man?"  said  Caffarelli,  laying  his  hands 
on  his  shoulder. 

"With  any  other  man  I  could  not  have  forgotten  myself," 
said  he,  sternly.     "Let  us  think  no  more  of  him." 


CIIAITKR   XXXI. 


TWII    rKIEMM. 


It  was  tike  ■  return  to  Iiim  funnir  iwlf  —  tn  liia  ^y,  ha|<|<>. 

rarvlfiw  iiBlure  —  for  Toiiv  Hiitlvr  to  Hixl  hiii)H-lf  aitli  t.i< 
friend  SkelTy.  Ait  jiniiilrnt  Inv  layeni  of  llie  «aiiM-  ii>I<>t  •-r., 
one  «ver  the  "tliiT,  to  ilrfiH*n  lliv  ellwt.  wi  tlt-v*  j.-mn 
ibmtili!  ilM-ir  tiy  (imiiiaiiioiintiiii.  Aa  for  Skeffy.  tH-vi-r  -li-l 
«  M-IiiKillioy  exull  more  In  a  liolitlay:  ami,  like  a  iN-b>->l!-'>. 
bia  itjiiril*  Inijli-.l  over  in  nil  nianm-r  of  amall  esii-H**. 
(iractical  Jokert  on  liia  rellow-|uuuM-niicrM,  simI  all  llw 
HloriiHiii  t<imr<><iterifH.  to  W  a1>le  !•>  i|o  wliii-b  with  tr*\  i> 
worth  all  tlitf  I'njoviiient  lliat  ever  eyuiciam  \ielile<l  twin- 
tol.l. 

"I  wan  nf mill  you  woiiM  n'l  ntine.  I  ill<ln'lar«>  y<i«i  when 
lliP  (■■tarli  .|n'v>'  into  tin-  inn-yanl:  aiul  I  waa  •■>  iliaai- 
[••■irittil."  •.^■■I  Tony.  .It  he  t>iirvc\.-.|  (lie  mau  of  lui:);si:<- 
Hhiih  lliv  uu!ii'l  ■.-t-m.-.l  n.-viT  to  fiiiixti  <le|ioailiii|[  l^-f.^ 
hi^<  frieiKl. 

•■  r».'  |-TtiTiatit<-.iti«.  -ir,"  Hai'l  ihe  cnanl.  "Ihw*  rsrfiri. 
I'Sk".  ii'ln— iii;:-<!i-e.  n  liEkt-lios.  a  i;»n-ea*<-.  bondlfof  atirka 
ami  iiiiil'Ti'll:!'.  .iikI  1  think  (liiit  |>.irti>t  bihI  cagv  an  jnan,' 

•■A  |.:irr..t,  S«.iTvf' 

•■y..T  Mr-.    >lr.x«.-II.   y l.-j:  ahp  InvM  |wnntiL  aad  I 

u'ave  t<-n  i:iii[i-':i-<  f-r  Uiul  l-<".';.-nr.  I>eeaiuw  tbry  aai—J  mm 
In*  (-..iiLi  ]-™iin.ly  ki-i']>  »\t  a  ronvrraaliDo;  lad  tte  oalj 
thin;:  he    ■-«  »:iv  i-.  *  I»..n't  V"ii  wi-h  you  may  fit  lit*" 

No  ...».T  ).:..!  til.'  t.iPl  h.'^n)  t\w  wonia  Ihaa  baa 
them  out  nilh  :i«iM  :iii'l  -i-onifiil  rrv  that  Bftile  tbca  • 
IJkenl.jtl.rm.-Ury. 

■■  rinTe,  —  Hint  ■»  at  m.."  whi'iieml  Skrffy,  — **« 

.«y<-li.in. f  'l'iln.-y.      I 'ni  half  ineliDMllow  ' 

wltt-n  I  hear  it." 
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"Are  you  looking  for  any  one,  Harris  ?  "  asked  Tony  of 
a  senant  in  livery  who  bad  just  riddeu  into  the  yard. 

"Yes,  sir;  I  have  a  letter  from  my  miatreas  for  a  gentle- 
man that  waa  to  have  come  by  the  mail." 

"Here  he  is,"  said  Tooy,  as  he  glanced  at  the  address. 
"This  is  Mr.  SketfiogtoD  Damer." 

While  Skeffy  broke  the  seal,  Tony  muttered  in  bis  ear, 
"Mind,  old  fellow,  you  are  to  come  to  us  before  you  go  to 
Tilney,  no  matter  how  pressing  she  may  be." 

"Here's  a  business,"  said  Skeffy;  "as  well  as  I  can 
make  out  her  old  pothooks,  it  is  that  the  can't  receive  me. 
'My  dear,'  —  she  first  wrote  'Nephew,'  but  it's  smudged 
out,  — '  My  dear  Cousin  Damer,  I  am  much  dietreseed  to 
tell  you  that  yon  must  not  come  here.  It  is  the  scarlatina, 
which  the  doctors  all  think  highly  infectious,  though  we 
burn  cinnamon  and  that  other  thing  through  all  the  rooms. 
My  advice  would  be  to  go  to  Harrogate,  or  some  nice  place, 
to  amuse  yourself,  and  I  enclose  this  piece  of  thin  paper.' 
Where  is  it,  though?"  said  be,  opening  the  letter  and 
shaking  it.  "Just  think  of  the  old  woman  forgetting  to 
put  up  the  enclosure!" 

"Try  the  envelope!"  cried  Tony,  eagerly;  but,  no,  the 
envelope  was  also  empty,  and  it  was  plain  enough  she  had 
omitted  it. 

Skeffy  read  on;  "'I  had  a  very  pretty  pony  for  you 
here;  and  I  remember  Lydia  Damer  told  me  how  nice  yon 
looked  riding,  with  the  long  curls  down  your  back.'  Why, 
tliat  was  five-and-twenty  yeai-s  ago!"  cried  he,  with  a 
■creun  of  laughter,  —  "Just  fancy,  Tony!"  and  he  r 


fingers  Ihr'iiii;li  Lis  hnu-,     ■■Ib>w  niii  I  ovit  to  koo[i  ii|>  the 

illualon  with  this  crdp!     '  llitl.'"  — he  "eiil  on  to  read, — 

"  '  but    ]   9up|>ose  I  shall  not  ace    that  now.      I    shall    he 

eighty-one  next  Novenilwr.     Mind  tltaiyuD  drink  mv  lienltli 

OR  the  '22nd,  if  I  be  allva.     Ind^^  you  llio  V'^ny  If 

you  Uiought  it  would  naUMM^^HHi|.ln  k'-<'|i  him  in 

London.     Tilney  itl^^^^^^^K  tl>r               arc 

^m       budding  as  U^^^^^^^^^^^^ki<  before 

^H      leave  the  naM^^^^^^^^^^^^^^V  affectionate 

^1                                      ^^^^^^^^^^^^^B  »UxWEt_L.- 

y^l^ 

i 

i 

so*  T"NV   IH  ri.KR 

"I  ll.ii.k  I  l.:><l  Ix'tT.T  ouv  I'll  »<iul  an  an-*,  i."  ... 
Nk.ilv.    !i-    !..■    «-nii..|.|..l    iij."  tl..-    I.-U.r;    ■••i.-i    :.-    :      ■  • 

A   »ll<l   -•'f:itii   :iti>l   - titiilil.llijiMi-   utl<'i:>t.<~.    >i    -■ 

ft><lii  iIk-  |..>r>"t  ul  Tiii^  iri-i»[il. 

■•V.-.  1..11  Ui:_-;ir. -x.-ii  «  i^l.  I  iii:>\  ;;.  t  il."  Il%  M..  ■  . 
III.'  ..^^;li.I  r;iii  r:ik<-  ttli.l  f.lloH  |.:u'k  Willi  hiti.i  j  a::.  :  . 
••\H>\  \-  I--  lt>l  .-r  l.liii." 

■-It'n  111.   oM  :i.l:._'r<>rili.'  ill  «ti..|,  "»:ihl  T..|.\.  ::.i>.-:..r  . 

•■ll..tt  ,..?      Wl,:il  .!..».. II  imiii,:- 

"I    il>.:.il    ll.:.l    ;,— .■    ill-lll.  k    i -■   U--1    f.-it.ii..-.    '.■  •    a- 

V ;iiri    i:'>    t.i     lilii.v.    \Miril    |i;,M-    u.  I.I1.V    T...     ::..: 

Willi    .1-." 

Sk.  iTv   ^.i/.a   III-   !,..i>'l   :ii..|   Jill.-  it  II  i-..r.li:,l   -:.,i...  i-  I 
til*'    ■».'.    v-Jtrj    MI..H-.    |.-.k.'.l    fiilU    :in>l   finiiklt    at   .  v 
i>th.'t.  ;i-.   ti,.n  .}■.  l.--k   l-r..iv   II..'   L':i>l»-  of  llfi-   hn<  mil    : 
I.-i  flfii.::  II  t.-'l'l  ii)-'ii   tlini    lii':irli>,  iiml   tuii;;lit  ttH-iii  <-«.:■ 
iiri\t.lv  Im  >i<.  «. tf  ft t. 

".N.'n.  Ill,  11.  fMr  \..iir.l.»t.:i<i."  -^i.)  Skvffy.  ■*  lir  lra{>«-l 
U-.   Mil  til.'  .111.  :ili.':i'l\  ti:>lf  hi.l.l.'ii  l-<-l>.':illi  tii»  lu^tKMC*- 

"Miii  i'li:i1.';,ii  |>  11  th;il.-|ii-.l  tnl.iil."  Mlii  TiKIT.  I' 
ill  -(.It.-  -i  all  l.i>  :itt>-ii>|il*  1.-  oi't-iii  at  CMC.  **lt  k 
flKii'l  »  '<.M  ;.'iv*'  Ik  :irl  |.i  fji..'  |I«  liillllMf  fftrP." 

N  '•  I'.'i:    .'.  If   1.' :trl  tiM-  n-iimrii,  Kkv^r 

<.i,  I'.  .'.:  ■  '.<  :  \i!iiii.-.  ]i:i«I.  j.rcH'iil,  awl 
\},.  .1  j..'v'M'.'.r  :il  [ii>'liill.>iwl.  Wdof  fli 
|.i>  ;  -1.  .  :.  ■: ...T  _-:iv  .l:iy :  ni>kr<l  Ul»  UBM 
j'liK '  -  ■  ■  .   I  .--.'I  "II  ilii-  ri>ail,  whsl  m 

I ■■'.    •   •   ;"'!  ii.;>>i*.  Ii>iw  ihejr  iprBl  U 

n:.:;v       '    i  ■:■    :iii.»>r.  i>larlnl  wmbv  Bvw 

"It  :-  ■  ■  ',.  r  •■'iiiiiiv  t»  r'ult  it»»r."  •*! 
!.■..>  .■■■.■■..:.:  f..^..i»M.>  f'T  hb  looaUl 
;il.      I'  ;.  1.  ':    1    .  rM.  |-<'ihn|>i(.  l.o 
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"I  'm  not  of  your  mindi  then,"  said  Tony.  "I  'd  rather 
be  out  on  the  billeide  of  a  duH,  good-acenting  day,  —  well 
mounted,  of  course,  —  and  bear  the  doge  as  they  rusbed 
yelping  through  tbe  cover." 

'*Voics,  yoicB,  yoice!  I  saw  it  all  at  Astley's,  and  tbey 
took  a  gate  in  mre  style.  But,  I  eay,  what  is  that  tower 
yonder,  topping  the  trees  ?  " 

"That  is  Lyle  Abbey,  —  Sir  Artbur  Lyle's  place." 

"Lyle,  —  Lyle.  There  was  such  a  picture  in  tbe  Exhibi- 
tion laat  year  of  two  sistere,  Maud,  or  Alice,  or  Bella  Lyle, 
and  another,  by  Watts.  I  used  to  go  every  morning,  before 
I  went  down  to  tbe  office,  to  have  a  look  at  them,  aud  I  never 
was  quite  certain  which  I  was  in  love  with." 

"They  are  berel  they  are  Sir  Arthur's  daughters." 

"You  don't  aay  sol     And  do  you  know  them,  Tony?" 

'*As  well  as  if  tbey  were  my  sisters." 

"Ain't  I  in  luck!"  cried  Skeffy,  in  exultation.  "I'd 
bare  gone  to  TamoCT,  —  tbat  's  tbe  place  Holmes  was  named 
eoiMol  at,  — and  wrote  back  word  tbat  it  did  n't  exist,  and 
thattbegeography  fellows  were  only  hoaxing  tbe  office!  just 
fancy,  hoaxiiif"  the  office!  HiiUoa!  —  wh-il  have  ive  hiTe?  A 
rour>horse  team,  by  all  that's  stunning." 

"Mrs.  Trafforil's,  Draw  up  at  t lie  side  of  the  road  till 
ibey  pass,  Peter,"  said  Tony,  hurriedly.  The  8er\-ant  on 
llie  bos  of  the  carriage  bad,  however,  apparently  announced 
Tony  Butlcr'a  prcsencu,  for  the  poatilions  slackened  their  pace. 
and  eaine  to  a  tlnnil  bolt  a  few  ])accs  in  front  of  tbe  car. 

'■  >fy  mt«t<T«A  Eir.  K'oold  be  glad  to  speak  to  you,"  sniil 
ih«  servant,  appnrachinc:  Tony. 

"  Jh  -In-  -v,M,".  rvi^t"?"  i-k'-<l  hi-.  1)1  he  deaeended  from 
the  .  . 
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'*  I  thiflk  not,"  Baid  she,  with  an  air  of  indolence. 

"  Do  let  me;  he  saw  your  picture  —  that  picture  of  jrou 
and  Bella  at  the  Exhibition  —  and  he  is  wild  to  see  youreetf. 
Don't  refuse  me,  Alice." 

"  If  you  think  this  a  favor,  I  wonder  you  have  courage  to 
ask  it.  Come,  you  need  not  look  cross.  Master  Tony,  par- 
ticularly as  all  the  fault  ie  on  your  own  side.  Come  over  to 
Tilney  the  day  after  to-morrow  with  your  frieud," 

"  But  I  don't  Icnow  Mrs.  Maxwell." 

"  That  does  not  signify  in  the  least;  do  what  I  bid  you. 
I  am  as  much  mistrees  tbei'e  as  she  is  while  I  stay.  Come 
early.  I  shall  be  quite  alone,  for  Mark  goes  to-morrow  to 
town,  and  Bella  will  scarcely  be  well  enough  to  see  you." 

"  And  you  '11  not  let  me  introduce  him  now  ? " 

^*  No ;  I  shall  look  more  like  my  picture  in  a  house  drees ; 
and  perhaps  —  though  I  'II  not  promise  —  be  in  a  better 
temper  too.     Good-bye," 

"  Won't  you  shake  hands  with  me,  Alice?  " 

"  No ;  it 's  too  cold  to  take  my  hand  out  of  my  muff.  Re- 
member,  now,  Saturday  morning,  without  fail." 

"  Alice ! "  said  he,  with  a  look  at  once  devoted  and 
reproachful. 

'*  Tony  I "  said  she,  imitating  his  tone  of  voice  to  perfec- 
tion, "  there's  your  friend  getting  impatient.     Good-bye." 

As  the  spanking  team  whirled  past,  SkefFy  had  but  a 
Kcond  or  two  to  catch  a  glance  at  the  veiled  and  muffled 
flgore  that  reclined  bo  voluptuously  in   the  comer  of  the 
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winning;  bat,  I  say,  why  is  the  fellow  drawing  up  here? 
—  Is  he  going  to  bait  his  beast?  " 

"No,"  mattered  Tony,  with  a  certain  confusion;  "but  we 
must  get  down  and  walk  here.  Our  road  lies  by  that  path 
yonder:  there  's  no  carriage-way  up  to  our '  chateau; '  "  and 
he  gave  a  peculiar  accent  to  the  last  word. 

"All  right,"  said  Skeffy,  gayly.  *'I  'm  good  for  ten  miles 
of  a  walk." 

"I  *11  not  test  your  powers  so  far;  less  than  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  will  bring  us  home.  Take  down  the  luggage,  and 
I  '11  send  up  for  it,"  said  he  to  the  driver. 

"What  honest  poor  devils  you  must  be  down  here!  "  said 
Skeffy,  as  he  saw  the  carman  deposit  the  trunks  on  the  road 
and  drive  off.  "I  'd  not  like  to  try  this  experiment  in  Char- 
ing Cross." 

"You  see  there  is  some  good  in  poverty,  after  all,"  said 
Tony,  laughing. 

"Egad,  I've  tried  it  for  some  years  without  discovering 
it,"  said  Skeffy,  gravely.  "That,"  continued  he,  after  a 
brief  pause,  "it  should  make  men  careless,  thoughtless, 
reckless  if  you  like,  I  can  conceive;  but  why  it  should  make 
them  honest,  is  clean  beyond  me.  What  an  appetite  this 
sharp  air  is  giving  me.  Master  Tony!  I'll  astonish  that 
sirloin  or  that  saddle  of  yours,  whichever  it  be." 

"More  likely  neither,  Skeffy.  You  *re  lucky  if  it  be  a 
rasher  and  eggs." 

"Oh,  that  it  maybe,"  cried  the  other,  "and  draught  beerl 
Have  you  got  draught  beer?  " 

"I  don't  think  we  have  any  other.  There's  our  crib,  — 
that  little  cabin  under  the  rocks  yonder." 

"How  pretty  it  is,  — the  snuggest  spot  I  ever  saw! " 

"You're  a  good  fellow  to  say  so,"  cried  Tony;  and  his 
eyes  swam  in  tears  as  he  turned  away. 

What  a  change  has  come  over  Tony  Butler  within  the  last 
twenty-four  hours!  All  his  fears  and  terrors  as  to  what 
Skeffy  would  think  of  their  humble  cottage  and  simple  mode 
of  life  have  given  way,  and  there  he  goes  about  from  place 
to  place,  showing  to  his  friend  how  comfortable  everything 
is,  and   how  snug.     "There  are  grander  dining-rooms,  no 
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doubt,  bat  did  5011  ever  ace  a  warmer  or  a  '  coaier'?  And 
aa  to  the  drawing-room,  —  mateL  the  view  from  tlie  window 
iu  all  Europe;  between  that  great  bluff  of  Fuirliead  and  the 
huge  precipice  j'onder  of  the  Causeway  there  is  a  sweep 
of  coast  uurivalletl  anywhei-e.  Those  great  rocks  are  tlie 
Skerries;  and  there,  where  you  see  that  one  stone-pine  tree, 
—  there,  under  that  cliff,  is  the  cove  where  I  keep  my  boat ; 
not  much  of  a  boat,"  added  he,  in  a  weaker  voice,  "because 
I  use<l  always  to  have  the  cutter,  —  Sir  Arthur's  yacht. 
Round  that  |>oint  there  is  such  a  spot  to  bathe  in ;  twenty 
feet  water  at  the  very  edge,  and  a  white  gravel  bottom,  with- 
out a  weed.  Passing  up  that  little  pathway,  you  gain  the 
leilge  yonder;  and  there  —  do  you  mark  the  two  stones,  like 
gate-piers?  —  there  you  enter  Sir  Ailhur  Lyle's  demesne. 
You  can't  see  the  shrublieries,  for  the  ground  dips,  and  the 
trees  will  only  grow  in  the  valleys  here! "  And  there  was  a 
despondent  tenderness  in  the  Innt  words  that  seemed  to  say, 
"If  it  were  not  for  that,  this  would  be  paradiscl " 

Xor  was  it  mere  politeness,  and  the  spirit  of  goo<l  breed- 
ing, that  made  SkefTy  a  genial  listener  to  these  praises. 
What  between  the  sense  of  a  holiday,  the  delight  of  what 
cockneys  call  an  "outing,"  the  fine  fresh  breez.y  air  of  the 
place,  the  breadth  and  space,  —  great  elements  of  expan- 
siveness, —  Skeffy  felt  a  degree  of  enjoyment  that  amounte<l 
to  ecstasy. 

"I  don't  wonder  that  yon  like  it  all,  Tony,"  said  he. 
"Von  'II  never,  in  all  your  wanderings,  see  anything  finer," 

"I  often  say  as  much  to  myBclf,"  replied  'Tony.  "As  T 
fiit  here  of  an  evenini:.  wilh  my  cigar.  1  often  miy,  '  \\'\i\ 
should  1  go  over  liie  world  in  search  of  fortiins,  when  I  linve 
all  that  one  wants  here.  —  here  at  my  very  b 
tbiok  a  fellow  might  be  content  with  it?" 

"Content!  1  could  be  na  linpjiy  ai 
n  moment  or  two  SkefTy  re.illy  reve!!« 
of  n  rejiion  where  the  tinkle  of  a  11 
never  ln-i-n  heanl.  where  no  "sen 
came,  nhf-re  no  dunning  tailors  inviul^ 
knew  not  the  pn-Jt  nor  dreamed  of  the  I1 

"And  as  to  money."  continued  Tony,  * 
to  be  rich  in  such  a  place.     I  'm 
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0«v,  two  humlriNl  m  year  —  we  Imve  o*l  got  to  niiarh,  but  I  U 
My  that  —  an  I  Hh<»uUI  U*  in  I«4»ihIoii  with  a  thmnantt.'* 

^'IWttfr!  ilMMtliHlly  U*ttt*r!*'  Miil  Skt*ffy.  ihiIHii^  fau  r:r»r. 
ami  think iiifC  over  that  iinowHti>riu  of  C'hi  intiuaa  bilU  «LU-h 
await«tl  him  c»n  hin  return. 

••If  it  werv  not  fi»r  'Hie  thin^,  Hkeflfy,  I  M  never  leave  it,* 
aaid  he,  with  a  deep  Hiuh,  and  a  hM»k  that  nan!  a*  |ilaift!« 
an  ever  wi»nlrt  ii|M»ke,  **l^*t  me  o|i4'n  my  heart  ti>  yi^u." 

••I  knttw  it  ttll,  old  feUow,  juM  ai»  if  you  bad  f-^ii.fe»4idl 
it  to  me.     I  kii4»w  the  whole  Htorv.'* 

m 

••Whut  do  you  know,  or  n  hat  do  you  i>uo|H-et  you  kno«  '• 
aaiil  Tony,  (rn»win^  n*<l. 

*•!  Miy,'*  itaid  SkefTy.  ««ith  that  ti»ne  of  auiirriMiiu  tliat 
be  likiil  to  ai«i«unie.  — **!  nay  that  I  n^ad  you  likr  a  U.-k." 

••Read  ah>ud,  then,  aii«l  1  *ll  *»av  if  vtiu  're  rik'ht.*' 

••It  'h  wnmif  ««ith    \i>u  here,  lUitln."  naiil  .skifl\.  tai  •  - 
bia  hand  cm  the  othrr'it  hrart;  and  a  dee|»  iiii:h  ««•  a..  *;>r 
annwer.     •*(tive    me   another  «ifti|.*'  i^aitl    SkifT\.   at.d   f-- 
afime  HiH^mdH  he  eiii|iloye<l  hi  mm' If  in  li<.:htin^  it.     **'|  )]•  r«    • 
not  a  man  in  Kni:laiid,**  i«aiil  he.  nlnmU.  and  with  \U*  •!« ,  •>. 
eratener*i4  of  a  jmlirc*  in  tziviii^  nentmcY.  —  '*ni>l  a  n-&ti  :i. 
Kn^lant|  knowH  nion*  of   tlieM*  iu*rt  of  think?"   than   I    •' 
Yoti,  I  *in  (HTtniii,  t:iki>  mv  f«ir  a  nmn  of  |<!t.i«iiri    at.  .   *   • 
World,  —  :i   C»v.    I'tittffth    ^mfI   4»f    «ii-:iliitf.    llctir^    at    • 
fri»in  tlfUif  t«»  lloMii  :  «*r  V'Mi  ImIuxi-  im        ni.d  n.  tt.a:  « 
ni«»rr  n-:!-"!!       ii  fi'IIt>«i  full  **(  ttiu\'\\\**\\.  .ii>l  di  tt  ".  :••• 
i»l:iv  a  hi.h  ^taki*   in    lifr;    l>iit    \il.  'I't*iiV    li'it.'*  r.  «.'     -    ;^ 
tii«'«*«*   th*Tf  i*«  :ini>lh«T  nntiirr,  liki>  tli*-   U>A\  «<f   I.   ':•• 
fniM'innrv.      Av,    niv    ilt:ii     fiiiiid.  llitn-    i*   t!,t         «:..* 
|MH-t    r-.iWn    ttif   *  rtiiic«<»n    hi-ait    «i:liiii    tli     i   *• .         ]• 
that   It'  • 

'*!  d-'ii'l  khitw,"  friid  T'lnv,  Mintlv. 

And    u**w   SkcJTy   Ntiitiki'*)   oh  fi-r    »»..ii  ••   ti. !!.-;?••  k*  . 
wtiid.      At  li!i:jili  III'  ••aid.  in  a  *"iiinii  t'-i* .  •'  I?  (  .t-  r    •  •  •• 
for    iii'lliiii.'.    Iditlrr.  that    I   a(*>,uir«-«l    tl.i-    i::f*    I    »:.  i^  f' 

If     I     -•-«'     lllt*»    tlie    lit-Illtrt    of     Mil  :i     Ilk*'     \    '11.    I    l:;iM      pi     I   Xijr 

jirirt'  .if  it." 

•*I  *::.  ii*'t  •.!»  e«i?;ufi  that  y-'ii  i  :i'.  .!■•  if."  *!ii.|  T-?  i.  \*M.f 
ilfMititiii::  Li-^  frifii>i'*«  r*kill.  and  lia.f  rai^t-r  t*>  |*r>\.>%r  an 
exereiiH*  i»f  it. 
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**I  '11  show  whether  I  can  or  not.  Of  course,  if  you  like 
to  disclaim  or  deny  —  " 

'^I  '11  disclaim  nothing  that  I  iLnow  to  be  true." 

^^And  I  am  to  speak  freely?  " 

^*As  freely  as  you  are  able." 

^^Here  it  is,  then,  in  five  words:  You  are  in  love,  Tony, 
—  in  love  with  that  beautiful  widow." 

Tony  held  his  head  down  between  his  hands,  and  was 
silent 

^^You  feel  that  the  case  is  hopeless,  —  that  is  to  say,  that 
you  know,  besides  being  of  rank  and  wealth,  she  is  one  to 
make  a  great  match,  and  that  her  family  would  never  con- 
sent to  hear  of  your  pretensions ;  and  yet  all  this  while  you 
have  a  sort  of  lurking  suspicion  that  she  cares  for  you?  " 

"No,  no!"  muttered  Tony,  between  his  hands. 

"Well,  that  she  did  once,  and  that  not  very  long  ago." 

"Not  even  that,"  said  Tony,  drearily. 

"I  know  better, — you  do  think  so.  And  I'll  tell  you 
more;  what  makes  you  so  keenly  alive  to  her  change  —  per- 
fidy, you  would  like  to  call  it  —  is  this,  that  you  have  gone 
through  that  state  of  the  disease  yourself." 

"I  don't  understand  you." 

"Well,  you  shall.  The  lovely  Alice  — isn't  that  the 
name  ?  " 

Tony  nodded. 

"The  lovely  Alice  got  your  own  heart  only  at  second 
hand.  You  used  to  be  in  love  with  the  little  girl  that  was 
governess  at  Richmond." 

"Not  a  word  of  it  true,  — nothing  of  the  kind,"  broke  out 
Tony,  fiercely.  **  Dolly  and  I  were  brother  and  sister,  —  we 
always  said  we  were'' 

"What  does  that  signify?     I  tried  the  brother-and-sister 
dodge,  and  I  know  what  it  cost  me  when  she  married  Mac- 
cleston;"  and  Skeffy  here  threw  his  cigar  into  the  sea, 
though  an  emblem  of  his  shipwrecked  destiny.     "Minr" 
well,  Butler,"  said  he,  at  last;  "I  did  not  say  that  yc 
told  your  heart  you  loved  her;  but  she  knew  it,  t 
word   for   it.     She   knew,  and   in  the  knowing  it 
attraction  that  drew  you  on." 

"But  I  was  not  drawn  on." 
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*' Don't  tell  me,  itir.  Aiwwer  roe  Junt  tliU:  I>i«l  sii\  iuaxi 
ever  know  tla*  hour,  or  even  Um*  dmy«  tlimt  br  cmutrtat  m 
fever?  Could  he  p»  hvurk  In  luemory,  einI  mm\\  it  wa*  fo 
Tuemluy  UhI,  at  a  (|uarter  tt»  tlirt<«,  tbat  uy  |hi1m*  n«r.  n-y 
re«|iiratitiD  ^  re  w  shorter,  ami  my  teni|>le«  liriCAii  t«>  thr»-i' 
Ho  it  itf  with  love,  the  m<nit  malignant  of  all  fr\eni.  \'A 
thill  time  tliat  you  ami  WhatVbtT-uanie  were  |>la\ifi«: 
brother  ami  ninter  im»  innoi*ently,  y«Mir  bearta  were  Irariut..: 
to  feel  in  unimui, — junt  an  two  |N*mluluma  in  tbr  •aoir 
ro<ini  a4*«|uire  tlie  aame  l>eat  ami  awing  to|:etber.  Wtu  '\€ 
bi^anl  that?*' 

**  I  may;  but  you  are  uU  wnuig  aliout  l>«»lly.** 

•' Wlml  woul«l  Hhe  way  to  it?  " 

**.)u»t  what  I  tlo.*' 

**\Ven,  wt*  cannot  aiik  her,  f«>r  ahe  *a  mit  berv.** 

**She  iri  here,  —  m»t  two  milei*  fn»m  where  we  arv  atantf- 
in^;:  n«>t  that  it  Hi):niliei«  much,  for,  t»f  couhmn  ucitlicr  of  ua 
Wfiulil  do  thtit.'* 

*'N<»t  plump  i»ut.  (vrtainly,  in  a4>  many  wortla." 

**Not  in  anv  nav.  Skeffv.     It    ia   liefvuar  I  Umk   Qp« 

•  •  •  • 

I>ollv  aH  mv  (»wn  dear  aiater,  I  would  m»t  aoffrr  a  wurtl  U> 
Ik'  nai«l  that  (nhiM  nfTeml  her/* 

**OfTen«l    her!    Oh   di*ar,    liow   younf;   you   arr   in   tbrvr 

thill--:  •• 

'*\Vh:it  J!*  it,  Jrnny?**  rri^-^l  T»»iiv  t^i  the  neri'ant-fcirl.  «b^ 
wftH  •.h'Mitiii.:  n<»t  viTV  int«*lliciblv,  fn>m  a  little  krx»l1  at  a 
ili-»taiH-r.  *Mi)i.  -hi' 'h  ••:i\iiic  that  *»u|i|»i*r  if»  rra«lT.  and  tbr 
ki|*{**'r«-«l  -:i]tii*»ii  1:1  tlini;  roM,  a<«  if  any  one  rami!  ** 

'  l>.»iit    th«'V    ran!**    criol    SktfTv.     '•Well,   tbriu  thrt 

•  ■  • 

hnvfh't  Ufii  iiih:iliiiir  thi^  f«ra-brt«i-xi*  fi>r  an  InMir,  a*  I  ba^r. 
lli-avi-ii  i;i:tiit  tli:it  ]«>\«*  h:i<«  cArrii*«l  off  y«Mir  a|)|irtitc*  Toot. 

fot   I  frvl  :i<t  if  I  roiiM  cnt  f«»r  itix.** 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

OM   THE   BOCKS. 

It  WW  a  rare  thing  for  Tony  Butler  to  He  awake  at  night, 
and  yet  he  did  so  for  full  an  hour  or  more  after  that  conver- 
iwtion  with  SkeBy.  It  was  auch  a  strange  blunder  for  one 
of  Skeffy's  slirewdnesB  to  have  made,  — so  inexplicable. 

To  imagine  that  he,  Tony,  had  ever  been  in  love  with 
Dolly!  Dolly,  bis  playfellow  since  the  time  when  the  "twa 
bad  paidled  i'  the  bum;"  Dolly,  to  whom  he  went  with 
every  little  care  that  crossed  him,  never  shrinking  for  an 
instant  from  those  avowala  of  doubt  or  difflculty  that  no  one 
makes  to  his  sweetheart.  So,  at  least,  thought  Tony.  And 
the  same  Dolly  to  whom  he  had  revealed  once,  in  deepest 
secrecy,  that  he  was  in  love  with  Alice!  To  be  sure,  it  was 
a  boyish  confession,  made  years  ago;  and  since  that  Alice 
had  grown  up  to  be  a  woman,  and  was  mairied,  so  that  the 
story  of  the  love  was  like  a  fairy  tale. 

"In  love  with  Dolly! "  muttered  he.  "If  he  had  but  ever 
•een  ua  together,  he  would  have  known  that  could  not  be." 
Poor  Tony!  he  knew  of  love  in  its  moods  of  worship  and 
devotion,  and  in  its  aspect  of  a  life-giving  impulse,  —  a 
B-iul-lillint:,  iiii;r..<.-ii]!:  si,']iliim'ril,  —  iiiwjiiiiiiii  liiiiii]il_\  »lii-ii 
near,  luid  Hi.'  .U-sire  f.ir  lioKiiiess  when  nwav.  Wii'h  mirh 
alternating  inlluence  Dolly  had  never  racked  his  heart,  lie 
sought  her  with  n  quiet  conscience,  unlroulilKl  by  A  fear. 

"How  could  Skeffy  make  such  a  mistake*!    Tt|>(.j 
mistake,  who  would  recognize  more  quickl;  tf' 
self;  and  with  what  humoroas  drollery— ^ij 
own  —  would  she  not  treat  ill     A  rare  p 
blunder,  Master  Skeffy,  would  It  be  to  tdl* 
in  your  preitence ; "  and  at  laat,  wearied  nnl  ^ 
be  fell  asleep. 
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cany  with  them  a  stupendous  weight;  and  Tony  listened  to 
the  precious  words  of  wisdom  as  he  might  have  listened  to 
the  voice  of  Solomon. 

But  even  more  interesting  still  did  he  become  as  he 
sketched  forth,  very  vaguely  indeed,  —  a  sort  of  Turner  in 
his  later  style  of  cloud  and  vapor,  —  his  own  great  future. 
Not  very  clear  and  distinct  the  steps  by  which  he  was  fated 
to  rise,  but  palpable  enough  the  great  elevation  he  was 
ultimately  to  occupy. 

*^ Don't  imagine,  old  fellow,"  said  he,  laying  his  hand  on 
Tony's  shoulders,  "that  I  am  going  to  forget  you  when  that 
time  comes.  I  'm  not  going  to  leave  you  a  Queen's 
messenger." 

"  What  could  you  make  of  me?  *'  said  Tony,  despondently. 

"Fifty  things,"  said  the  other,  with  a  confidence  that 
seemed  to  say,  *'I,  Skeflfy,  am  equal  to  more  than  this;" 
*' fifty  things.  You,  of  course,  cannot  be  expected  to  know  it, 
but  I  can  tell  you,  it 's  far  harder  to  get  a  small  place  than  a 
big  one, —  harder  to  be  a  corporal  than  a  lieutenant-general." 

"How  do  you  explain  that?"  asked  Tony,  with  an  eager 
curiosity. 

"You  can't  understand  it  without  knowing  life.  I  cannot 
convey  to  you  how  to  win  a  trick  where  you  don't  know  the 
game."  And  Skeffy  showed,  by  the  impatient  way  he  tried 
to  light  a  fresh  cigar,  that  he  was  not  fully  satisfied  with 
the  force  or  clearness  of  his  own  explanation ;  and  he  went 
on:  "You  see,  old  fellow,  when  you  have  climbed  up  some 
rungs  of  the  ladder  with  a  certain  amount  of  assurance, 
many  will  think  you  are  determined  to  get  to  the  top." 

"Well,  but  if  a  man's  ladder  has  only  one  rung,  as  I 
imagine  is  the  case  with  mine ! "  broke  in  Tony. 

SkeflFy  looked  at  his  companion  for  a  moment,  half  sur- 
prised that  he  should  have  carried  out  the  figure,  and  then 
laughed  heartily,  as  he  said,  '  Splice  it  to  mine,  my  boy;  it 
will  bear  us  both." 

It  was  no  use  that  Tony  shook  his  head  and  looked 
despondingly;  there  was  a  hopeful  warmth  about  Skeffy  not 
to  be  extinguished  by  any  discouragement.  In  fact,  if  a 
shade  of  dissatisfaction  seemed  ever  to  cloud  the  brightness 
of  his  visions,  it  was  the  fear  lest,  even  in  his  success, 
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"Worse  than  the  book.  Perhaps  I'd  better  try  author- 
ship," said  Tony,  groving  very  i«l;  "but  make  the  case 
jour  own,  and  I  'H  listen  just  as  attentively." 

"Well,  here  goes;  I  have  only  to  draw  on  memory,"  said 
be,  with  a  aigb;  "I  suppose  you  dou't  remember  seeing  in 
the  papers,  about  a  year  and  a  half  ago,  that  the  Prince  of 
Coboui^  Cohari  —  not  one  of  our  Coboui^s,  but  an  Austrian 
branch  —  came  over  to  visit  the  Queen.  lie  brought  his 
daughter  Olga  with  him;  she  was  called  Ul^a  after  the 
Empress  of  Russia's  sister.  And  such  a  girl!  Khe  was 
uearly  as  tall  as  jou,  Tony, —  I'll  swear  she  was, — with  enor> 
moua  blue  eyes,  and  masses  of  fair  hair  that  she  wore  in 
some  Russian  fashion  that  seemed  as  if  it  had  fallen  loose 
over  her  neck  and  shoulders.  And  were  u't  they  shoulders! 
I  do  like  a  lar^e  woman!  a  regular  Cleopatra,  —  indolent, 
voluptuous,  dreamy.  I  like  the  majestic  languor  of  their 
walk;  and  there  is  a  massive  gramleur  iu  their  slightest 
gesture  that  is  very  imposing." 

"Go  on,"  muttered  Tony,  as  the  other  seemed  to  pause 
for  a  sentiment  of  concurrence. 

"I  was  in  the  Household  in  those  days,  and  I  was  sent 
down  with  old  DoUington  to  Dover  to  meet  them ;  but  some* 
how  they  arrived  before  we  got  down,  and  were  comfortably 
installed  at  the  'Lord  Wanlen'  when  we  arrivetl.  It  did 
not  matter  much;  for  old  Cohari  was  seized  with  an  attack 
of  gout,  and  could  not  stir;  ami  there  f  was,  ninning  back 
and  forward  to  the  tel^raph  office  all  day,  reporting  how  he 
was,  and  whether  he  would  or  would  not  have  Sir  James 
This  or  Sir  John  That  down  to  see  him!  DoUington  and  he 
were  old  friends,  fortunately,  and  had  a  deal  to  say  to  each 
other,  so  that  1  was  constantly  with  Olga.  At  flnt  ahe  was 
supremely  hnii^lity  and  distant,  as  yon  may  imairiDe:  a  ri>-ii- 
lar  Austriai)  Serene  lli>;hneflfl  grafted  on  a  benutjft^  fancy 
that!  but  it  never  deterred  »«^ ;  ami  I  conttf  ""  ---—'■ 
should  see  mine  was  the  homage  of  a  h 
rated,  uot  of  a  courtier  that  was  l>ound  1 
saw  it,  sir,  —  saw  it  at  once;  sai 
whispers  to  the  female  heart,  '  He  loves  ir 
ever  said  it  to  himself.  She  not  only  sawt  1 
discourage,  my  passion.   Twenty  little  iucldlj 
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"Verily,  Tony,  I  have  much  to  teach  you,"  said  Skeflfy, 
gravely,  but  good-naturedly.  "This  little  incident  shows 
by  what  slight  casualties  our  fortunes  are  swayed:  had  it 
not  been  for  Max  of  Hammelsbraten,  where  might  not  I  have 
been  tXMlay?  It  is  by  the  flaw  in  the  metal  the  stiength  of 
the  gun  is  measured,  —  so  it  is  by  a  man's  failures  iu  life 
you  can  estimate  his  value.  Another  would  not  have  dared 
to  raise  his  eyes  so  high ! " 

"That  I  can  well  believe,"  said  Tony,  dryly. 

"You,  for  instance,  would  no  more  have  permitted  your- 
self to  fall  in  love  with  her,  than  you'd  have  thought  of 
tossing  for  half-crowns  with  the  Prince  her  father." 
^Pretty  much  the  same,"  muttered  Tony. 
That 's  it,  —  that  is  exactly  what  establishes  the  differ- 
ence between  men  in  life.  It  is  by  the  elevation  given  to 
the  cannon  that  the  ball  is  thrown  so  far.  It  is  by  the  high 
purpose  of  a  man  that  you  measure  his  genius." 

"All  the  genius  in  the  world  won't  make  you  able  to  take 
a  horse  over  seven  feet  of  a  stone  wall,"  said  Tony;  "and 
whatever  is  impossible  has  no  interest  for  me." 

"You  never  can  say  what  is  impossible,"  broke  in  Skeffy. 
"I  'II  tell  you  experiences  of  mine,  and  you  '11  exclaim  at 
every  step,  *How  could  that  be?*"  Skeffy  had  now  thor- 
oughly warmed  to  his  theme,  —  the  theme  he  love<l  best  in 
the  world,  —  himself;  for  he  was  one  of  those  who  "take 
out "  all  their  egotism  in  talk.  Let  him  only  speak  of  him- 
self, and  he  was  ready  to  act  heartily  and  energetically  in 
the  cause  of  his  friends.  All  that  he  possessed  was  at  their 
service,  — his  time,  his  talents,  his  ingenuity,  his  influence, 
and  his  purse.  He  could  give  them  everything  but  one; 
he  could  not  make  them  heroes  in  his  stories.  No,  his 
romance  was  his  own  realm,  and  he  could  share  it  with 
none. 

Listen  to  him,  and  there  never  was  a  man  so  tmded  on, 
—  so  robbed  and  pilfered  from.  A  Chancellor  of  the  P2x- 
chequer  had  caught  up  that  notion  of  his  about  the  tax  on 
domestic  cats.  It  was  on  the  railroad  he  had  dropped  that 
hint  about  a  supply  of  cordials  in  all  fire-escapes.  That 
clever  suggestion  of  a  web  livery  that  would  fit  footmen  of 
all  sizes  was  his;  he  remembered  the  day  he  made  it,  and 
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tlu'  ffllow  tliut  Htiilt'  it,  liNN  on  tb«  cbmin-pitfr  at  Ilrit;bti« 
What  IrudiTH  in  tliv  '*Tiini'H/'  wlmt  unimrt  liiin^t*  m  t.> 
"Sutiinlav,"  what  hkrtrbi'n  in  **l^ini*h*'  ««*rv  i>»ii»tfui  ;t<j 
out  of  liin  <linnt*r-talk! 

P<Mir  T«>nv  lirtlonol  to  all  IIm-m  with  antitni^hnirut,  mc«^i 
\'\'vn  roil fiin ion,  for  om*-half,  at  Ieti«t«  ut  thr  t**|«trft  «irr 
totally  ntrauui*  anil  uvw  t«i  liini.     "Tril  nu',**  Maul  ii*-  ai  .^•:, 

m 

willi  a  In>1i1  rtTort  to  riMui*  dark  to  a  lan<l  of  i»*tliil  rrA.t'\. 
*'wliat  of  that  |Mii>r  frilow  wh«»f»o  ImuilU'  1  rarriol  a«a%  «:*.« 
nil'?  Your  Ii-tttT  («aitl  iMim«*thing  ni\^t4*iiomi  al-'ui  ;.i..^ 
vilnch  I  i*ouM  uKikt*  iiothin;;  of." 

**Ah,  _Vi'?*,  —  a  •laii^ci'Min  ilo^,  — a  fririnl  of  Mau::.:  •, 
an*!  a  inriiiln'r  <»f  I  rau't  i*av  htiw  nianv  inrrt-t  ««Hift.t«. 
Tiir  ln*«|HM-t4»r,  hrarinj  titat  1  ha«l  ai*kol  aftrr  hiui  ai  '..jt 
holi'l,  cauii*  up  tt>  F.  t  *.  t't»lhiT  luorniii'j  t4i  uarn  n'u^i  I 
kiii*w  tif  him,  anti  varh  <if  u^  trii*«l  f*ir  full  lialf  an  irnit  b* 
|Miiii|»  th«*  «>tlirr." 

••|  *ll  n«il  U-Iirvi'  om*  wnpl  a'^ainnt  him,"  *ai«l  T'»?iv.  ••:!;• 
iliiv;  **an  li'infftttT,  franker  fa«v  I  ni*v<T  lookt^l  at." 

**.\o  i|i»u!tt!  Who  fioulil  viirth  ti>  mv  a  U>tt«'r  h*i*^i!Ji: 
fcliow  tiiaii  ( iroini?  " 

"AmiI  \\\\:\X  hai  \h nif  of  hiin,  — of  <^uin.  T  mrttn*" 

*M  •  >t  :iua\ .  «'l«:iii  :\\\  a\  .  aii.l  uu  iii.'  k.'i  m  4  fi  hv  •  ^r  «•    ■  '•- 

I  "il  li  11  '*•  ',  rony."  -.iii  ill*,  "  \kU.\\  I  HiMi!*!  !»«•(  I.  ;;  :%'    ■  . 
—  T)i:it    1h«y    •«lii!r   (iiikt    i«li-a   of   titr   i-\|»l<mi\r    t-i'ii  •«    f- 
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/■■  ■ . 

*'  V-  •  I    I  'lit   -lii  ;in  I'l  «i:iV  ■  -  '* 

"Of   r..:ii-.i-   Il  .1.  lu-i    riii-'W.      I  'u!   n>*tariinri    ?■•   r 
a-i*:!-.-.!!,.!?  i'«'i ;     !.i|!    iii    Ihi'    ;■•■■-••    w.iV    I    I.i!k.    Virwi-j 
I    ••i<«ii-  f'l  Vi:-i  ;iii  i  hiiit^  f  ■:  Miat,  thi'V  i"ii!.:ii:  ij«.  r-    •      ■  i 
J.i-:    :»«•    li.tiviiiN    <ii>l     that    \''.:i\\    **t    iiiinr    f ■  if    ri:!.r'«*      \  . 
jii-"." 

1  .»ii\  !.  \i  -l  ijj-i  I  vi«i  <»!i  !ii;n  f-»r  a  iii«iin«-ht  'T  tw.-  it:  •  '.  • .  ^. 
all  1  tlun  *.ui  ;^'!a\»l\.  "I  \\,\u\s  it  luu-^t  U"  !.•  jf  •l;:*ur:- 
•.  11.-;    I'l  II-*  -.uiiitt  I   ;-w.ii  U  ii.t:i,r.'* 


CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

A  HOBNINO   CALL  AT  IILNET. 

On  the  morning  after  this  conversation,  the  two  friends  set 
out  for  Tiluey ;  SkeSy,  aa  usual,  full  of  himself,  and  con- 
eequentl;  in  bigli  epirits,  —  happ;  ia  the  present,  and  con- 
fident for  the  future.  Touy,  iudeed,  was  delighted  with  his 
companion,  and  thoroughly  eujoyed  the  volatile  gayety  of 
one  who  aeemed  to  derive  pleasure  from  everything.  With 
all  a  Bcboot-boy's  zest  for  a  holiday,  Skeffy  would  be  for- 
ever at  something.  Now  he  would  take  tlie  driver's  seat 
on  the  car  and  play  coachman  till,  with  one  wheel  in  the 
ditch  and  the  conveyance  nearly  over,  he  was  summarily 
deposed  by  Tony,  and  stoutly  rated  for  bis  awkwardness. 

Then  it  was  his  pleasure  to  '^  chaff"  the  people  on  the 
road,  —  a  population  the  least  susceptible  of  drollery  in  all 
Europe! — a  grave,  satumine  race,  who,  but  for  Tony's 
intervention,  would  have  more  than  once  resented  such  lib- 
erties very  practically.  As  they  saw  the  smoke  from  the 
chimney  of  a  little  cottt^e  under  the  bill,  and  heard  it  was 
there  Dolly  Stewart  lived,  it  was  all  Tony  could  do  to  pre- 
vent Skeffy  running  down  to  "  have  a  look  at  her,"  Just 
as  it  required  actual  force  to  keep  him  from  jumping  off 
as  they  passed  a  villajro  eohool.  whei-c  Skcffy  wnnled  to 
examine  a  class  in  the  Catechism,  Then  he  would  eat  and 
drink  everywhere,  aud,  with  a  mock  desire  for  informnlioDi 
ask  the  name  of  every  place  they  passed,  and  ns  invaria- 
bly miscall  tliera,  to  the  no  small  nmusement  of  the  carmno, 
this  being  about  the  limit  of  his  appreciation  of  fun. 

'*  What  a  fidgety  beggar  yon  are  !  "  said  Tony,  half  aogry 
and  half  laughing  at  the  incessant  caprices  of  his  rivi 
companion.  "Do  you  know  it's  now  going  on  to  elevM 
o'clock,  and  we  have  fourteen  miles  yet  before  ns?" 
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**One  must  eat  occaMionallj,  my  dcAr  friroil.  Kvro  iu 
the  *  Arabian  Nii^bt^'  tbe  tieruiue  takes  a  alight  nrfrctiuo 
of  ilat4*a  now  ami  then." 

**  But  thin  la  our  thini  *  alight  rvfectioo '  thb  in«>nitni;. 
ami  we  ahall  probably  arrivi*  at  Tilney  fur  IuucIm^uu.** 

**  Yoii  can  liear  long  faiita,  I  know.  I  havi*  uftrn  hrAnl 
of  the  *  atar\'ing  Iribh;'  but  the  Anglo-Sason  ati»tnac*h  rr. 
quirva  a  '  retainer,'  to  remiiHl  it  of  the  great  caunr  tn  \m- 
tried  at  dinner-tiiue.  A  mere  bite  of  bcMkl  an«i  climMr,  auil 
I  *m  with  vou." 

At  laat  the  ilet*|»  wochIii  of  Tilney  came  in  »ight ;  an  I 
evidence  of  a  welU<.*aritl-for  eatatt*  —  trim  rotta^r*  i>n  \u 
roadlaide,  and  tai«trful  little  ganlen*  —  nhowttl  that  Utr% 
were  approaching  the  reaiilence  of  one  who  waa  pniud  of 
her  tenantry. 

'*  \Vhat*a  the  matter  with  V(»u?"  aake<l  Toot,  atnick  bv 

•  •  • 

a  mtimentary  aileuce  on  hin  cNMn|ftanion'a  |iart. 

**  I  waa  thinking,  Tony,"  aaiil  Im*,  gravely,  —  **  I  waa  just 
thinking  whether  I  ciMild  not  aumm«>n  up  a  at»rt  of  eioo 
lion  at  M'fing  the  woimU  uncler  whime  ahatle  my  aiKvatcica 
muiit  have  walktnl  for  heaven  knowa  what  centurica.** 

•*  Your  anreatom!     Whv,  they  never  livwl  berv.*" 

**  Well,  if  ttiey  did  n't,  they  outfbt.  It  arrma  a  graml  M 
pl.irr.  aihI  I  alnady  fr<l  Uiv  heart  warming  t4»  it.  fly  the 
wav,  wliiTe'i*   Maithuid?" 

**<;<»iir:  I  t4»M  y«'n  be  wam  oft  t<»  tin*  (*«»ntineut.  What 
do  v<»ii  know  nUuit   xUm  in.iii.       anxthiii;;?  " 

••  N«»t  iiimh.  When  1  t^anat  m*IiihiI.  T«»nv,  « lie  never  in  cmr 
New   r«-«t.'iinfnt  rxaiiiinntiiUi  thi'V  anke*!  nn*  wIh*  it  waa  dal 

* 

thio  iT  i»:iid  tliat.  I  aUnvn  an»Heri*<l  .li>bn  the  llaptijit,  ami  la 
ei;;ht  tiiiit-*  (Mit  t>f  tfii  it  Ha4  a  Itit ;  ami  nt»  in  Mi*ular  matlrfik 
wliihrvi T   I    VI .If*  |>ti//.ii-«l   nUtiit   a  ffllnw't*  parrntatfr,    I    i»- 
variaMv  Hai-I  — aii<l  \<mi 'U  tind  a^  a  nilr  it  i»  invalual4e<— 
he  \   a  •k'Hj  nf  (iior^i'   IV.,  or   hi-*  father   waa.      It 
for  ev«r\!hin.:,   -  'JinmI  I<H»k*«.  plentv  of  caah,  air,  awi 
niv**t4'rv.      It  rxitlaitin  how  a  frllow    known  evrrv 
in  claiinrtl   by   iioiir." 

*•  And   i**  tlii"*   .Maitlnn'l'"*  ori;:in?" 

**  I   f-an't   till;    |h  rii;k|>'«    it    i^       Find   me  a  hrtter«  4f«  M       j; 
tile  \HH'\  i»ay<«,  *  hat  art  ijh'  niivum.*     I  aay,  ia  tbai  ItefM^    ^1 
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lodge?  Tony,  old  fellow,  I  hope  I'll  have  you  spending 
your  Christmas  here  one  of  these  days,  with  Skeff  Damer 
your  hostl" 

"More  unlikely  thioga  have  happened!"  said  Tony, 
quietly. 

"What  a  cold  nortberDbm  is  thati  Why,  man,  what  so 
likely  —  what  bo  highly  probahle  —  what,  were  I  a  sanguine 
fellow,  would  I  say  bo  nearly  certaiu?  It  was  through  a 
branch  of  the  Damera  —  no,  of  the  Nevils,  I  mean  —  who  in- 
termarried with  us,  that  the  Maxwells  got  the  estate.  Paul 
Nevil  was  Morton  Maxwell's  mother  —  auut,l  should  say  —  " 

**  Or  uncle,  perhaps,"  gravely  interposed  Tony. 

*'Yes,  uncle,  —  you 're  right!  but  you've  muddled  my 
genealogy  for  all  that !  Let  us  see.  Who  was  Noet  Skef- 
fingtou?  Noel  was  a  sort  of  pivot  in  our  family-engine, 
and  everything  seemed  to  depend  on  him;  and  such  a  re- 
spect had  we  for  his  iutentioos,  that  we  went  on  contest- 
ing the  meaning  of  bis  last  will  till  we  found  out  there 
was  nothing  mure  left  to  fight  for.  This  Noel  was  the  man 
that  caught  King  George's  horse  when  be  was  run  away  with 
at  the  battle  oF  Dettingen;  and  the  King  wanted  to  make 
him  a  baronet,  but  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  he  asked  how 
be  had  ever  incurred  the  royal  displeasure  to  be  visited 
with  such  a  mark  of  disgrace?  'At  all  events,'  said  he, 
■  my  innocent  child,  who  is  four  years  old,  could  never  have 
offended  your  Majesty.  Do  not,  therefore,  involve  him  in 
my  shame.  Commute  the  sentence  to  knighthood,  and  my 
dishonor  wilt  die  with  me.' " 

"  I  never  heard  of  greater  insolence,"  said  Tony. 

"It  saved  ub,  though;  but  for  this,  I  should  have  been 
Sir  Skeffington  to-day.     Is  that  tba  boon  I  see  yonder?" 

"That's  ft  wing  of  it." 

"  '  Home  of  my  fathers,  how  my  b 
the  next  Vinel    'Home  of  my  fAth 
there  runs!'     That's  it,  — '   ' 
bow  it  goes,  but  I  supjiOBft  1 

"Now,  try  and  l>e  roasoni' 
•akl  Tony.     "  I  scarcely  am  1 
I   don't  mean  to  Btop  here;  tm 
What  are  your  movements?" 
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"  U'l  tli«r  Kuti-M  •lifiilc;   tlinl  u  b>  mv.  I'll  Iijm  u)-. 
Ik'iiiU,  HIkI    I    ikiii  tt(  liiivi'  till:  i-nUilv.  aiul   thcn'fiTr   icu.*^;. 
UiilH,  —  I'm  •liMiili<-rUr<l.  anil  p>  Itw-k  witti  \.>u." 

"  I  miiit  yni  ii>  U-  hvn..ii«.  SL.ff>." 

••  Vi-n-  kiii-l  i>f  villi,  ulivii  1 'Vf  only  nul  fiiurtrrn  <!*;  < 
K-Bvc,  iiii>l  Itirif  iir  llu-Hi  p)iK'  nlrcailv." 

•'  I  M  nitlirr  yoii  M  ntiirii  itilli  nit- ;  but  I  M  ixtt  likr  i.  < 
li>  rii>k  yiiiir  fnlurc  to  ['Ii-uim-  im-." 

"  II.1H  j<-.il<>iii>v  no  fliiirt.-  ill  lliin?  Ih-  frank  »n<l  •-)«:. 
•Cn-lf  lluni.r'  bi  .nir  jtmiiI  iiu>tto;  «ii<l  l>y  .)■.«.■.  if  ..::^ 
tnilorn  uml  lH><>tiiiuk<-ri>  ili>)  imt  iL<xt-|>t  it.  it  ni.tiM  U-  2..  1  ■ 
il.iv  fur  vonr  I I>li-  Kirviiiit!  " 

"  t  .Unit  iiiLlrrMiui.)  v»u,"  Mti<l  Tuiiv.  t:r>%.-li. 

'•  You  f.':ir  I  'II  ti>:il..-'l..v.-  I,.  •  \..nr  »i.1..h.'  l-iiv.  t*.  - 
|!.t  !.•■  1,^1.  . -LI  r.-l|.>».  ilur  l<H.k':ki.  if  \.m  «Mit.-.l'l.-  •...■  < 
III.'    iiilo  till'    li!.ti-l-iii<l.  " 

•■  I  li:i<l  li»lf  u  niiii.l  t.i  <ln  It."  niiitl4-i>tl  T.-ny.  u.  -  .. 
tiling'  U-lwiin  Jt'M  aiul  i-uiiicit. 

•■  I  kil<-«t  il.  -  I  «:>H  it.  V.m  |...k.'.l  *li>t  ili<  ^  1:  ..  - 
fiill  iii.:inn::lv;  iiii.t  |— •ilivrlv  I  «.if>  Bftaxl  .-r  i--..  1 
Jiixl   nil.  1-1  ..li  till-  ni.UhM.-  <)i-V'ri><-t'  it  nxnl.l  U-  t.'  >    .. 

-1 v.ii -«iin.  I  ...|-i-. 
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., ■     I      :     .>     I..     I'll     ll'.I    .-Ul    .l"<ll>     »    Ir.-.-    iMtr." 
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i-rr  '*  •  tbr  <ler|»-i 
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home,' "  said  Skeffy,  nhile  he  threw  the  end  of  bU  cigar 
away. 

A  servant  soon  appeared  and  ushered  them  iuto  a  large 
low-ceilinged  room,  with  fireplaces  of  autiquo  fashion,  the 
chimuey-picceB  of  dark  oak,  surmounted  by  massive  coats  of 
arms  glowing  in  all  the  colors  of  heraldry.  It  was  eminently 
comfortable  in  all  its  details  of  fat  low  ottomans,  deep  easy- 
chairs,  and  squat  cushions ;  and  although  the  three  windows 
which  lighted  it  looked  out  upou  a  lawn,  the  view  was  bounded 
by  a  belt  of  trees,  as  though  to  convey  that  it  was  a  room  in 
which  snugness  was  to  be  typified,  to  the  exclusion  of  all 
that  pretended  to  elegance.  A  massive  and  splendidly 
bound  Bible,  showing  little  signs  of  use,  lay  on  a  centre 
table;  a  very  well-thumbed  "Peeri^e"  was  beside  it. 

"I  say,  Tony,  thb  is  evidently  Aunt  Maxwell's  own 
drawing-room.  It  has  all  the  peculiar  grimness  of  an  old 
lady's  sanctum ;  and  I  declare  tliat  fat  old  dog,  snoring 
away  on  the  rug,  looks  like  a  relation."  While  he  stooped 
down  to  examine  the  creature  more  closely,  the  door  opened, 
and  Airs.  Maxwell,  dressed  in  bonnet  and  shawl,  and  with  a 
small  garden  wat«ring-pot  in  her  hand,  entered.  She  only 
saw  Tony;  and,  running  towards  him  with  ber  open  hand, 
aud,  "  Von  naughty  boy,  did  n't  1  tell  yoa  not  to  come 
here?" 

Tony  blushed  deeply,  and  blurted  something  about  being 
told  or  ordered  to  come  by  Mrs.  Trafford. 

"Well,  well;  it  doesn't  matter  now;  there's  no  danger. 
It's  Dot  'catching,'  the  doctor  says,  and  she'll  be  np  to- 
morrow. Dear  me  I  and  who  is  this?"  The  latter  ques- 
tion was  ftddressed  to  SkefFy,  who  bad  just  risen  from  his 

"  Mr.  Skellliigtnn  naiiier.  ma'am."  said  Tony. 

"  And  who  are  yoo,  then  ? " 

"Tony  Butler:  Ithou<;lit  yn  knew  me." 

"To  he  aiirtt  I  do*  and  deligl>tt'<l  to  see  you  too.    Anil  this 

PfckloiiSki 
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flue  Ull  num  700  had  grown;  and  tiMra  joo  u««  tht 
little  creature  I  aaw  you  laaU** 

*'  Little,  auDt !  what  do  you  mean  by  little?  Standaid  vt 
the  Line!    Id  France  I  ahonld  be  a  Gimadhr!*' 

The  oM  huly  laughed  heartily  at  the  haughty  air  «rith 
which  he  drew  bimeelf  up  and  threw  forward  hie  cheat  aa  he 

**  What  a  nice  parrot  you  have  aent  dm  I  but  I  can't  uMkr 
out  what  it  ie  he  naye." 

**  He  aaya,  *  Don't  you  wiab  you  may  get  It?  *  aunt.** 

**  Ah!  eo  it  b;  and  he  meane  luncheon,  I  'a  anre,  which 
ie  Juat  coming  on  the  table.  I  ho|ie  you  are  both  wry 
hungry?** 

**  I  ought  to  be,  aunt.     It  *•  a  long  drive  from  the  Can>e 
way  here.  —  Hokl  your  tongue,  joq  dog,'*  whia|iefwd  he  la 
Tony ;  **  aay  nothing  about  the  Uiree  brealifaeU  on  the  ruail. 
or  I  ahall  be  diegraoed.** 

**  And  bow  la  your  mother,  Mr.  Tony  ?  I  hope  ebe  baa  gv*»l 
health.  GWe  me  your  arm  to  the  dinlng-rtMNn :  llckle  will 
take  care  of  hiroeelf.  Tbie  ie  a  aickly  eeaaon.  The  r»»»r 
dear  Coromoilore  fell  ill !  and  though  the  weather  ia  eo  et^rrr. 
wooilcocke  very  scarce,  -^  there  '•  a  at^p  here«  —  ami  all  ao 
frightoiiod  far  fear  of  the  ecarlatiiui  tlml  thry  run  m«»T  : 
and  I  n*ally  iraiito«l  y«iu  hrn?  to  intnHliir«*  y«Ni  ti» — «>• 
wan  it?— not  Mm.  (*raycroft,  WSI4  it?  Tfll  Mm  Trmf?>>r  1 
lunoli«*oii  it*  ri'ailv,  (truvpi,  anil  nav  Mr.  Itiitla«r  14  tn  r«- 
8he  ilo«*rtirt  kiM»w  you,  l*ic*kU*.  Maylie  vou  tl«in*t  likr  ;.• 
be  calliil  IVkli*  now?" 

*M>f  c«iiii!«i*  I  ilo,  annt:  it  rpmimU  nit*  of  lunf;  as'i,*'  •\r\ 
he,  with  an  air  of  tMni»ti<»n. 

**  By  tlio  way,  it  wax  (uHirgp,  and  ni>t  y«iii,  |  u«,n|  ti*  <-».. 
Plrkl«*,  —  |vM>r  (MH>r^«*,  that  wi*nt  to  iWniiK.tx.*' 

**  Ah,  vi*fi;  Uv  wan  ln«lia  IVkU*.  aunt«  an*!  vou  u««^l  %* 
call  m^  ritvalilli!" 

**  lVrha|M  I  «li«l.  but  I  f*ir:;i*t.  llt*n>.  tak<*  thi*  \w'%A  nf  *.:««• 
table;  Mr.  Tony,  ait  Ity  ni«*.  Oh  «l<*.ir  !  nhat  a  *iiiall  pirti  ' 
Thb  tlav  laat  w«*ok  wi*  «ii*r«*  twrntv-M-vrn !  Oh.  Ih- 'U  i»«»t 
find  Alir«\  for  1  U*ft  hvr  in  my  fliiwcr-^anlfU :  I  'U  go  for  hrr 
mvaelf.- 

**  Make  vonmelf  at  home,  Tonv,*'  aaiil  Skrffr,  aa 
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the  old  lady  left  the  room.     '^  Believe  me,  it  is  with  no  com- 
mon  pleasure  that  I  see  yoa  ander  my  roof." 

^^  I  was  going  to  play  parrot,  and  say,  *'  Don't  yoa  wish  you 
may?'"  muttered  Tony,  dryly. 

^^  Unbeliever,  that  will  not  credit  the  mutton  on  his  plate, 
nor  the  sherry  in  his  glass  I     Hush !  here  they  are." 

Alice  sailed  proudly  into  the  room,  gave  her  hand  to  Tony 
with  a  pretended  air  of  condescension,  but  a  real  cordiality, 
and  said,  ^^  You  're  a  good  boy,  after  all;  and  Bella  sends 
you  all  manner  of  kind  forgivenesses." 

^*'  My  nephew  Darner,  Alice,"  said  Mrs.  Maxwell,  never 
very  formal  in  her  presentations  of  those  she  regarded  as 
little  more  than  children.  *^I  suppose  he'll  not  mind 
being  called  Pickle  before  you?" 

Even  Tony  —  not  the  shrewdest,  certainly,  of  observers  — 
was  struck  by  the  well-bred  ease  with  which  his  friend  con- 
ducted himself  in  a  situation  of  some  difficulty,  managing  at 
the  same  time  neither  to  offend  the  old  lady's  susceptibilities 
nor  sacrifice  the  respect  he  owed  himself.  In  fact,  the  pres- 
ence of  Alice  recalled  Skeffy,  as  if  by  magic,  to  every  obser^ 
vance  of  his  daily  life.  She  belonged  to  the  world  he  knew 
best,  —  perhaps  the  only  one  he  knew  at  all ;  and  his  conver- 
sation at  once  became  as  easy  and  as  natural  as  though  he 
were  once  more  back  in  the  society  of  the  great  city. 

Mrs.  Maxwell,  however,  would  not  part  with  him  so  easily, 
and  proceeded  to  put  him  through  a  catechism  of  all  their 
connections  —  Skeffingtons,  Darners,  Maxwells,  and  Nevils  — 
in  every  variety  of  combination.  As  Skeffy  avowed  after- 
wards, **  The  '  Little  Go'  was  nothinp;  to  it."  With  the  inten- 
tion of  shocking  the  old  lady,  and  what  he  called  '*  shunting 
her  "  off  all  her  inquiries,  he  reported  nothinor  of  the  family 
but  disasters  and  disgraces.  The  men  and  women  of  the 
house  inherited,  according  to  him,  little  of  the  proud  boast 
of  the  Bayards ;  no  one  ever  before  heard  such  a  cata- 
logue of  rogues,  swindlers,  defaulters,  nor  so  many  narra- 
tives of  separations  and  divorces.  What  he  meant  for  a 
shock  turned  out  a  seduction ;  and  she  grew  madly  ea2jer 
to  hear  more,  —  more  even  than  he  was  prepared  to  in- 
vent 

*'  Ugh !  "  said  he  at  last  to  himself,  as  he  tossed  off  a  glass 
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of  sherry,  '^I'm  coming  fast  to  capital  oflfences,  and  if  she 
presses  me  more  I  '11  give  her  a  murder." 

These  family  histories,  apparently  so  confidentially  im- 
parted, gave  Alice  a  pretext  to  take  Tony  off  with  her,  and 
show  him  the  gardens.  Poor  Tony,  too,  was  eager  to  have 
an  opportunity  to  speak  of  his  friend  to  Alice.  *'  Skeffy 
was  such  a  good  fellow;  so  hearty,  so  generous,  so  ready 
to  do  a  kind  thing;  and  then,  such  a  thorough  gentle- 
man! If  you  had  but  seen  him,  Alice,  in  our  little  cabin, 
so  very  different  in  every  way  from  all  he  is  accustomed  to, 
and  saw  how  delighted  he  was  with  everything ;  how  pleas- 
antly he  fell  into  all  our  habits,  and  how  nice  his  manner  to 
my  mother.  She  reads  people  pretty  quickly ;  and  I  '11  tell 
you  what  she  said,  —  ^  He  has  a  brave  big  heart  under  ail 
his  motley.' " 

**  I  rather  like  him  already,"  said  Alice,  with  a  faint  smile 
at  Tony's  eagerness ;  ''  he  is  going  to  stop  here,  is  he  not?  " 

^^  I  cannot  tell.  I  only  know  that  Mrs.  Maxwell  wrote  to 
put  him  off." 

*'  Yes,  that  she  did  a  couple  of  days  ago ;  but  now  that 
Bella  is  so  much  better,  —  so  nearly  well,  I  may  say,  —  I 
think  she  means  to  keep  him,  and  you  too,  Tony,  if  you  will 
BO  far  favor  us." 

"  I  cannot,  —  it  is  impossible." 

"  I  had  hoped,  Tony,"  said  she.  with  a  malicious  sparkle 
in  her  eyes,  *•"  that  it  was  only  against  Lyle  Abbey  you  bore 
a  grudge,  and  not  against  every  house  where  I  should  happen 
to  be  a  visitor." 

*' Alice,  Alice!"  said  he,  with  trembling  lips,  *' surely 
this  is  not  fair." 

*'  If  it  l>e  tme,  is  the  question ;  and  until  you  have  told 
me  why  you  ceased  to  come  to  us,  —  why  you  gave  up  those 
who  always  likeil  you,  —  I  must,  I  cannot  help  believing  it 
to  be  true." 

Tony  was  silent :  his  heart  swelled  up  as  if  it  would  burst 
his  chest :  but  he  stnissled  manfullv,  and  hid  his  emotion. 

**  1  conclude,"  said  she,  sharply,  *'  it  was  not  a  mere 
caprice  which  made  you  throw  us  off.  You  had  a  reason,  or 
something  that  you  fancieii  was  a  reason." 

**  It  is  only  fair  to  supix>se  so,"  said  he,  gravely. 
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"  Well,  I  '11  give  you  the  benefit  of  that  supposition ;  and 
I  ask  yoa,  as  a  matter  of  right,  to  give  me  your  reason." 

**  I  cannot,  Alice,  —  I  cannot,"  stammered  he  out,  while 
a  deadly  paleness  spread  over  his  face. 

"  Tony,"  said  she,  gravely,  *'  if  you  were  a  man  of  the 
world  like  your  friend  Mr.  Damer,  for  instance,  I  would 
probably  say  that  in  a  matter  of  this  kind  you  ought  to  be 
left  to  your  own  judgment;  but  you  are  not.  You  are  a 
kind-hearted  simple-minded  boy.  Nay,  don't  blush  and  look 
offended;  I  never  meant  to  offend  you.  Don't  you  know 
that?"  and  she  held  out  to  him  her  fair  white  hand,  the 
taper  fingers  trembling  with  a  slight  emotion.  Tony  stooped 
and  kissed  it  with  a  rapturous  devotion.  '  *•  There,  I  did  not 
mean  that.  Master  Tony,"  said  she,  blushing;  ''I  never 
intended  your  offence  was  to  be  condoned ;  I  only  thought  of 
a  free  pardon." 

**Then  give  it  to  me,  Alice,"  said  he,  gulping  down  his 
emotion ;  ^^  for  I  am  going  away,  and  who  knows  when  I 
shall  see  you  again?" 

*'  Indeed,"  said  she,  with  a  look  of  agitation ;  "  have  you 
reconsidered  it,  then?  have  you  resolved  to  join  Maitland?" 

*'  And  were  you  told  of  this,  Alice?  " 

'*  Yes,  Tony :  as  one  who  feels  a  very  deep  interest  in 
you,  I  came  to  hear  it;  but,  indeed,  partly  by  an  accident." 

**Will  you  tell  me  what  it  was  you  heard?"  said  he, 
gravely;  '*  for  I  am  curious  to  hear  whether  you  know  more 
than  myself." 

"  You  were  to  go  abroad  with  Maitland,  —  you  were  to 
travel  on  the  Continent  together." 

"And  I  was  to  be  his  secretary,  eh?"  broke  in  Tony, 
with  a  bitter  laugh ;  "  was  n't  that  the  notable  project?  " 

"You  know  well,  Tony,  it  was  to  be  only  in  name." 

"Of  course  I  do;  my  incapacity  would  insure  that 
much." 

"  I  must  say,  Tony,"  said  she,  reproachfully,  "  that  so  far 
as  I  know  of  Mr.  Maitland's  intentions  towards  you,  they 
were  both  kind  and  generous.  In  all  that  he  said  to  me, 
there  was  the  delicacy  of  a  gentleman  towards  a  gentleman." 

"  He  told  you,  however,  that  1  had  refused  his  offer?  " 

"  Yes ;  he  said  it  with  much  regret,  and  I  asked  his  leave 
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to  employ  any  influence  I  might  poMeat  over  joo  to  mskr 
you  retract  tta*  rvfuaal,  —  at  icaat  to  tiiiuk  again  u%rr  hi* 
offer." 

**  Ami  of  ccMiriio  be  refuaetl  you  nothing?  *'  aakl  T«»ny,  mih 
a  sntHTin^  nmilc. 

**  l*anlt»n  tm*,  —  he  dkl  not  grant  my  rrqaeat.** 

^*Thi*n  I  think  U'ttcr  of  hmi  ttian  1  did  hrfure.** 

**  1  «ui»|H*ct,  TtHiy,  that,  ttuw  you  uudemtowt  each  other, 
you  are  uien  Ut  U*  friemln.'* 

^*  You  mean  hy  that  to  flatter  me,  Alic^,  —  ai»il  of  t^mr^^ 
it  is  great  flattery  ;  hut  whether  it  i»  that  I  am  too  cN»ti*4  ».u« 
of  mv  oun  inferioiitv,  or  that  1  have,  art  1  feel  1  lui\<*.  •i«-  u 
a  hearty  hatreil  of  v«>ur  a(*(*oinpUrtlie4l  fiu*n<l,  1  tioiUtl  d«  t«^t 
the  tie  that  i»houlil  MimI  me  to  him.  l*i  he  ctimiug  t«r^ 
here  ?  * 

'*  1  do  not  know." 

**  You  do  not  know  !  '*  said  he,  alowly,  as  he  fi&r«l  Lu 
even  on  her. 

"Take  can*,  nir,  take  care;   vou  never  tr*wl  on  nK»rr  dan* 
geroUM  ground  than  wlien  you  forgot  what  wa«  due  t«>  »' 
I  toM  Von   I  ilid  tiot  know;  it  waa  tw»t  necenaarv  1  ftttoobl 
rep*»at  it." 

*•  ThiTe  wa-*  a  time  when  von  rt^MikiNl  mx  t»a«l  t*rm!in  • 
Ws  pniiifiilly.  .\li<v,"  iiai«l  he.  in  di  ••p  iMimtw  ;  ••  Jmt  Vtr^^ 
are  (l:i\x  iii>t  t«>  fsirn«*  l»«iek  nirnin.  I  do  n^it  know  if  it  i«  rvi*t 
mi«MTV  to  ri  in»!iiUT  tliem." 

'*.l.»fin  .\i»tli«»iiy  IliiiliT,  I'«»4|  ,"  rrii*<l  a  loml  T«iirr.  ar^t 
SkefTy  «pr:ii)L'  "Vcr  n  Uix-htd.:*'  nltni»«t  a*«  tall  a*  him«rlf, 
fltmrt-^liiii.'  :i  LTt  :it  ••••aU'd  pAi*k«-t  in  lii<i  hand.  '*  A  dt^fiatrb 
on  II«T  \|:iit»i!\*H  fM<rvi<*«>  ju^t  »»eiit  on  here!"  crM  he: 
*' and  n«»w  mmniU'r,  Tonv,  if  it  *i»  VH*«'r«»v  T<Mi*re  iuuim«I« 
I  innint  oil  U  iiij  (  l.irf  S«'o  :  if  y«»u  l*.*  to  Iinlia  awftoremnf 
fweneml.  I  rhiiin  Iloiiih:iv  or  M.iilr:i4.  What  »tnff  la  Ike 
fellow  nindc  nf'  |)i«l  y..ii  rv«r  ••«<«•  tiiirh  a  f^tolid  intliffrmicv? 
lie  dot*i»  n't  want  ti»  ki)*>w  wli.it  tlie  Fatra  have 
him." 

•*  I  ihm'l  rare  one  farthinL'."  -nid  Ti»ny,  d«»cgr<lly. 

••  lien*  g**!**,  then,  to  »mi',"  rih-.|  Ski-ffy,  tearin|t 
|uirk«>t  and  n^ndtni; :   "  *  Wowmti;;  S(r«>«'t.  Friilay.  Stfc,  ■!■ 
Butler  will  rejMirt  him^'lf  fi»r  MTvict*  aa  F.  O.  M 
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Toesday  morning,  9th.     By  order  of  the  Under-Secretary  of 
Slate.' " 

*'  There 's  a  way  to  issne  a  aenice  Butnmona.  It  was 
Graves  wrote  that,  I  'd  ewear.  All  he  ought  lo  hare  eaid 
was,  '  Butler  for  sennce,  F.  O,,  to  report  immediately.'" 

"I  suppose  the  form  is  no  great  matter,"  said  Mrs.  Traf- 
ford,  whose  eyes  now  turned  with  an  anxioaa  interest  towards 
Tony. 

"  The  form  is  everything,  I  assure  you.  The  Chief  Sec- 
retary is  a  regular  Tartar  about  style.  One  of  our  fellows, 
who  has  an  impediment  in  bis  speech,  once  wrote,  '  I  had 
bad,'  in  a  despatch,  and  my  Lord  noted  it  with,  '  It  is  in- 
excusable that  he  should  stutter  in  writing.' " 

"I  must  be  there  on  Wednesday,  is  it?"  asked  Tony. 

"Tuesday  —  Tuesday,  and  in  good  time  too.  But  ain't 
you  lucky,  you  dog  !  They  're  so  hard  pressed  for  messen- 
gers, they  've  got  no  time  to  examine  you.  You  are  to 
enter  official  life  par  la  petite  parte,  but  you  get  in  without 
knocking." 

"  I  cannot  imagine  that  the  examination  would  be  much  of 
a  difficulty,"  said  Mrs.  Trafford. 

Tony  shook  his  head  in  dissent,  and  gave  a  sad  faint  sigh. 

"I'd  engage  to  coach  bim  in  a  week,"  broke  in  Skeffy. 
"  It  was  I  ground  Vyse  in  Chinese,  and  taught  bim  that 
glorious  drinking-song,  '  Tehin  Tehan  Ili-Ta!'  tlial  he 
offered  to  sing  before  the  Commissioners  if  they  could  play 
the  accompaniment." 

Leaving  SkefTy  to  revel  in  his  gratifying  memories  of  such 
literary  successes,  Alice  turned  away  a  few  steps  with 
Tony. 

"  Lei  QS  part  good  friends,  Tony,"  said  she,  in  a  low 
tone.  "  Yoo  '11  go  up  to  the  Abbey,  I  hope,  and  wish  them 
a  good-bye.  won't  you? " 

"  I  am  half  sshiimpd  t^>  ^o  now,"  mnttcml  bv, 

"  No,  no,  Tony ;  don't  fancy  tiurtJto^MattlnMtl  ii 
our  frieniiship ;  and  tell  me  I      "  "~ 

me  to  write  to  you?  I  kw 
Ing  yourself,  but  I  'U  not  b 
for  one. —  three,  if  yon  dea 

He  could  not  otter  a  word  t 
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burst  through  bis  side,  and  a  sense  of  suffocation  almost 
choked  him.  He  knew,  if  he  tried  to  speak,  that  his  emo- 
tion would  break  out,  and  in  his  pride  he  would  have 
suffered  torture  rather  than  shed  a  tear. 

With  a  woman's  nice  tact  she  saw  his  confusion,  and  has- 
tened to  relieve  it.  ''  The  first  letter  must,  however,  be 
from  you,  Tony.  It  need  be  only  half  a  dozen  lines,  to  say 
if  you  have  passed  your  examination,  what  you  think  of 
your  new  career,  and  where  you  are  going." 

"I  couldn't  write!"  stammered  out  Tony;  "  I  could 
not!" 

"Well,  I  will,"  said  she,  with  a  tone  of  kind  feeling. 
**  Your  mother  shall  tell  me  where  to  address  you." 

*'  You  will  see  mother,  then?  "  asked  he,  eagerly. 

"  Of  course,  Tony.  If  Mra.  Butler  will  permit  me,  I  will 
be  a  frequent  visitor." 

"Oh,  if  I  thought  so !  " 

"  Do  think  so,  — be  assured  of  it;  and  remember,  Tony, 
whenever  you  have  courage  to  think  of  me  as  your  own  old 
friend  of  long  ago,  write  and  tell  me  so."  These  wonls 
were  not  said  without  a  certain  diflSculty.  "There,  don't 
let  us  appear  foolish  to  your  smart  friend,  yonder.  Good- 
bye." 

"Good-bye,  Alice,"  said  he,  and  now  the  tears  rushed 
fast,  and  rolled  down  his  cheeks;  but  he  drew  his  hand 
roughly  across  his  face,  and,  springing  upon  the  car,  said, 
"  Drive  on,  and  as  hard  as  you  can ;  I  am  too  late  here." 

Skeffy  shouted  his  adicux,  and  waved  a  most  picturesque 
farewell;  but  Tony  neither  heard  nor  saw  either.  l^>lh 
hands  were  pressed  on  his  face,  and  he  sobbed  as  if  his  very 
heart  was  breaking. 

"Well,  if  that's  not  a  melodramatic  exit,  I'm  a  Dutch- 
man," exclaimed  Skeffy,  turning  to  address  Alice ;  but  she 
too  was  gone,  and  he  was  left  standing  there  alone. 

"  Don't  be  angry  with  me,  Bella  !  don't  scold,  and  I  '11  tell 
you  of  an  indiscretion  I  have  just  committed,"  said  Alice,  as 
she  sat  on  her  sister's  bed. 

"  I  think  I  can  guess  it,"  said  Bella,  looking  up  in  her 
face. 

"  No,  you  cannot,  —  you  are  not  within  a  thousand  miles 
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of  it.  I  koow  perfectly  what  joa  mean,  Bella ;  you  easpect 
that  I  hare  opened  a  flirtation  with  the  diatinguiBhed 
Londoner,  the  wonderful  Skeffington  Dsmer." 

Bella  shook  her  head  dissentingly. 

'*Not  but  one  might,"  con tiaued  Aliee,  laughing,  "in  a 
dull  season,  witii  an  empty  bouse  and  nothing  to  do ;  just  as 
I  've  seen  you  trying  to  play  that  twankling  old  harpsichord 
in  the  Flemish  drawing-room,  for  want  of  better ;  but  you 
are  wrong,  for  all  that." 

"  It  was  not  of  him  I  was  thinking,  Alice,  — on  my  word, 
it  was  not.  I  had  another,  and,  I  suppose,  a  very  different 
person  in  my  head." 

"  Tony ! " 

"  Just  so." 

"Well,  what  of  him;  and  what  the  indiscretion  with 
which  you  would  cbai^e  me?" 

"With  which  you  charge  yourself,  Alice  dcai-est!  I 
see  it  all  in  that  pink  spot  on  your  cheek,  in  that  trembling 
of  your  lips,  and  in  that  quick  impatience  of  your  maimer." 

"Dear  me!  what  can  it  be  which  has  occasioned  such 
agitation,  and  called  up  such  terrible  witnesses  against 
me?" 

"  I  'II  tell  you,  Alice.  You  have  sent  away  that  poor  boy 
more  in  love  than  ever.  Yon  have  let  him  carry  away  a 
hope  which  you  well  know  is  only  a  delusion." 

"  I  protest  this  is  too  bad,  I  never  dreamed  of  such  a 
lecture,  and  I  '11  just  go  downstairs  and  make  a  victim  of 
Hr.  Damer." 

Alice  arose  and  dashed  out  of  the  room ;  not,  however,  to 
do  U  she  SMd,  but  to  hurry  to  her  own  room,  and  lock  the 
door  ftf  ter  ber  w  she  e 
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It  wm  JuHt  AM  IWlla  Haid:  Alic«  luul  M*nt  otf  that  |iiii*r  I-  % 
''twii'c  UM  imirli  in  low  am  evvr."  I*tM»r  fftl«i«!  wUat  m 
straii^i*  iNiiittict  wan  that  that  ra(;e«l  mithiii  him!  —  all  tLs: 
can  niaki*  life  ^loriourt,  y:ivf  etiilaMV  tn  thi*  |iit*M  tit  ainl  U'|- 
to  thv  futiin*,  nnii;:U*4l  nith  evvrvthin^  that  can  thn<«  a 
gliM>in  i»\vr  vxi^U'lK*t^  an«l  niaki*  it  a  Imnltii  ainl  a  ta«k. 
Murtt  it  Ik*  fvvr  tlumr  —  niu«*t  tin*  ni<»at  rxi|UiiiiU*  iiicni.t  i.** 
of  tmr  lift*,  when  wi*  hav«*  yimth  ami  hofn*  an«l  In-altti  ai#'l 
tMii*r):y,  Ik?  danluil  nith  ft*an«  tliat  niak«*  U!«  f«*r^i't  all  iImt 
bU*rii«in^H  of  our  lot,  and  kIwui  uurvflvra  tin*  uiiMt  «rr(f^jr*i 
uf  crt'titni  U-in^K? 

Ill  thin  fi'wrinh  altfrnation  In*  travfllf«l  ahm^  h«*ni«*«artl. 
—  n<tw  tliinkiii^  of  tlu*  ^i\*at  thinun  \w  n>ul«l  il«i  aiMl  «Uri'  t.* 
will  ii«-r  Imvi*,  now   fnn««li:i«l*iwin;;  tlu*  tiiiif  hImii  .i1!   t,  |«« 

i«)l«MlM  Im-  r\tillL:ui(*hr«|,  ttll<l  lit*  t*h«illl«l  Hulk  tilt*  fi«*r!*l  a  :r 
ail<l  f*il«*:ikrll.  lit'  Hclil  iiVrr  III  lll«-lllMtv  -  1lli*i  ha*  !>••*.  .  '  « 
lilt  :it  ••lit'  li:iii*  tir  «ftlu'r'  -  all  f*h«'  IcmI  «:iitl  tt*  Inrti  at  '. .•  r 
la«*l  iiMttiii'j,  :i*»kiiiL:  wh>tt  ur«iiiii<l  llit-tr  tiii;;ht  \m-  f<>r  :  -• 
in  llii'«,  \«li:il  ri':i*»iiii  f«*r  U-lirf  in  that.  Witti  «!at  i:  Tt  •  •• 
avitlitv  «!••  HI'  ••i-rk  for  the  ftaii<K  **{  ^••l*l  in  tlii«  4  ru*!  #• :  -1  t 
cniiii*'I»'l  !'»«'k'  li»»»  »':ij»rl\  i|i»  hv  |^••'l  (••  critrh  •>!.•  .■..":.:• 
ili^  ;:r:iM.  th.it  xhall  h  iii<.|Hr  t4>  liH  t«f  Hcaltti  l.i  :«  aft*  :  ' 

Siin-lv,  tlioiiL'tit  In*.  .\li«v  M  ti"»  k''**"!  a'i  I  t*--  f*.f 
hrartf»l  ti»  L'i^«'  iu»'  •■^•■i>  tlii^  iniirli  **{  h^jH'  if  »•'.«•  :.•»•!  •:  <■ 
t«t  lU'-pair.  Wliv  ««lh*iiM  xIm*  I'fTtT  t<i  Hiit«  t<*  11. «  1'  miie 
illtrlfifl  that  I  %%:i-  t'>  f'irjtt  hit:  **|  Hotfh  r."  M.i;Itcmi 
h«',  ill  hi-*  -hirk  -I'irit  of  il.»iil«t.  -  "I  n.-i.-hr  if  tin*  l< 
nuiipU  tilt*  H<iiiiafi''«  u:ty  of  Ufiitiiij  a  lit\f  f»ht'  ilft-in*  lirorath 
hrr?"  Ill'  iia-l  n  :ii|  111  •••Mil*  Umik  01  I  it  ill  r  that  It  U  00 
uncotiiiiiiiii   Uiiii^   T'l  th<"»r  H«»iiicii  HhoiM'  i^rai'r  au^l  braatf 
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wiD  homage  and  devotion  thus  to  sport  with  the  afTections  of 
their  woi'sbippei'S,  and  that  in  this  exercise  of  a  cruel  power 
the;  find  an  exquisite  delight  But  Alice  was  too  proud  and 
too  high-hearted  for  such  an  ignoble  pastime.  But  then  he 
had  read,  too,  that  women  sometimes  fancy  that,  by  encour- 
aging  a  devotion  they  never  mean  to  reward,  they  tend  to 
elevate  men's  thoughts,  ennobling  their  ambitions,  and 
inspiring  them  with  purer,  holier  hopes.  What  if  she  should 
mean  this,  and  no  more  than  this?  Would  not  her  very 
hatred  be  more  bearable  thau  such  pity?  For  a  while  this 
cruel  tbongbt  unmanned  him,  and  he  sat  there  like  one 
stunned  and  powerless. 

For  some  time  the  road  had  led  between  the  low  furze-clad 
hills  of  the  country,  but  now  they  had  gained  the  summit  of 
a  ridge,  and  there  lay  beneath  them  that  wild  coast-tiDe, 
broken  with  crag  and  promontory  towards  the  sea,  and  inland 
swelling  and  falling  in  every  fanciful  undulation,  yellow 
with  the  furze  and  the  wild  broom,  but  grander  for  its  wide 
expanse  than  many  a  scene  of  stronger  features.  How  desr 
lo  bis  heart  it  was!  How  inexpressibly  dear  the  spot  that 
was  interwoven  with  every  incident  of  his  life  and  every 
spring  of  his  hope  I  There  the  green  lanes  he  used  to  saunter 
with  Alice;  there  the  breezy  downs  over  which  they  can- 
tered; yonder  the  little  creek  where  they  had  once  ahell«red 
from  a  storm:  he  could  see  the  rock  on  which  he  lit  a  Are 
in  boyish  imitation  of  a  shipwrecked  crew!  It  was  of  Alice 
that  every  crag  and  cliff,  every  bay  and  inlet  spoke. 

"  And  is  all  that  happiness  gone  forever  ? "  cried  he,  &b  he 
stood  gazing  at  the  scene.  "I  wonder,"  thought  he,  "could 
Skeffy  read  her  thoughts  and  tell  me  how  she  feels  towards 
me?  I  wonder  will  be  ever  talk  to  her  of  me,  and  what  will 
they  say?  "  His  cheek  irrew  hot  and  red,  nnd  he  mnttirnl 
to  himself,  "Who  kinnys  hiil  it  iii:iy  be  in  jiily?  "  and  ivitli 
the  bitterness  of  the  limutiht  the  tears  alarlcd  to  his  eyes, 
and  coursed  down  his  cheeks. 

That  same  book,  —  how  it  rankled,  like  a  barbed  t 
in  his  side!  —  that  snme  book    said  that  men 
wrong  in  their  Teadini:!=  of  woman, — that  they  cannot  HI 
stand  the  finer,   nicer,  more  subtle   springs  of  her  I 
and  in  their  coarser  appreciation  they  constantly  dCfltlfi 


826  TONY  BUTLEB. 

interest  they  would  give  worlds  to  create.  It  was  as  this 
thought  flashed  across  his  memory  the  car-driver  exclaimed 
aloud,  ^'Ah,  Master  Tony,  did  ever  yoa  see  as  good  a  pouy 
as  yon?  he  's  carried  the  minister  these  eighteen  years,  and 
look  at  him  how  he  jogs  along  to-day ! " 

He  pointed  to  a  little  path  in  the  valley  where  old  Dr. 
Stewart  ambled  along  on  his  aged  palfrey,  the  long  mane 
and  flowing  tail  of  the  beast  marking  him  out  though  nigh 
half  a  mile  away. 

''Why  didn't  I  think  of  that  before?"  thought  Tony. 
''  Dolly  Stewart  is  the  very  one  to  help  me.  She  has  not 
been  bred  and  brought  up  like  Alice,  but  she  has  plenty  of 
keen  woman*s  wit,  and  she  has  all  a  sister's  love  for  me, 
besides.  I  '11  just  go  and  tell  her  how  we  parted,  and  I  '11 
ask  her  frankly  what  she  says  to  it." 

Cheered  by  this  bright  idea,  he  pursued  his  way  in  better 
spirits,  and  soon  reached  the  little  path  which  wound  off 
from  the  high-road  through  the  fields  to  the  Bnmside.  Not 
a  spot  there  unassociated  with  memories,  but  they  were  the 
memories  of  early  boyhood.  The  clump  of  white  thorns 
they  used  to  call  the  Forest,  and  where  they  went  to  hunt 
wild  beasts;  the  little  stream  they  fancied  a  great  and  rapid 
river,  swarming  with  alligators;  the  grassy  slope,  where  they 
had  their  house,  and  the  tiny  gaixlen  whose  flowers,  stuck 
down  at  daybreak,  were  withered  before  noon!  —  too  faith- 
ful emblems  of  the  joys  they  illustrated! 

"Surely,"  thought  he,  "no  boy  had  ever  such  a  rare  play- 
fellow as  Dolly ;  so  ready  to  take  her  share  in  all  the  rough 
vicissitudes  of  a  boy's  pleasures,  and  yet  to  bring  to  them 
a  sort  of  storied  interest  and  captivation  which  no  mere  boy 
could  ever  have  contributed.  What  a  little  romance  the 
whole  was,  —  just  because  she  knew  how  to  impart  the 
charm  of  a  story  to  all  they  did  and  all  they  planned! " 

It  was  thus  thinking  that  he  entered  the  cottage.  So  still 
was  everything  that  he  could  hear  the  scratching  noise  of  a 
pen  as  a  rapid  writer's  hand  moved  over  the  paper.  He 
peeped  cautiously  in  and  saw  Dolly  seated,  writing  busily 
at  a  table  all  strewn  over  with  manuscript:  an  open  book, 
supported  by  other  books,  lay  before  her,  at  which  from 
time  to  time  she  glanced. 


TONY  ASKS  COUNSEL.  827 

Before  Tony  had  advanced  a  step  ebe  turned  round  and 
saw  faim.  "Was  it  not  strange,  Tony?"  said  she,  and  sLe 
flushed  as  she  spoke.  "I  felt  tbat  you  were  there  before  I 
saw  you;  Just  like  long  ago,  wheu  1  always  knew  vbere  you 
were  hid," 

''I  was  Just  thinking  of  tbat  same  long  ago,  Dolly,"  said 
he,  taking  a  chair  beside  her,  "as  I  came  up  through  the 
fields.  There  everything  is  the  same  as  it  used  to  be  when 
we  went  to  seek  our  fortune  across  the  sandy  desert,  near 
the  Black  Lake." 

"No,"  said  she,  correcting;  "the  Black  Lake  was  at  the 
foot  of  Giant's  Rock,  beyond  the  rye-field." 

"So  it  was,  Dolly;  you  are  right." 

"Ah,  Master  Tony,  I  suspect  1  have  a  better  memory  of 
those  days  than  you  have.  To  be  sure,  I  have  not  had  as 
many  things  happening  in  the  mean  while  to  trouble  these 
memories." 

There  was  a  tone  of  aadneas  in  her  voice,  very  slight, 
very  faint,  indeed,  but  still  enough  to  tinge  these  few  words 
with  melancholy. 

"And  what  is  all  this  writing  about?"  said  he,  moving 
his  hands  through  the  papers.  "Are  you  composing  a 
book,  Dolly?" 

"No,"  said  she,  timidly;  "I  am  only  translating  a  little 
German  story.  When  I  was  up  in  London,  I  was  lucky 
enough  to  obtain  the  insertion  of  a  little  fairy  tale  In  a 
small  periodical  meant  for  children,  and  the  editor  encour- 
aged me  to  try  and  render  one  of  Andersen's  stories;  but  I 
am  a  very  sorry  German,  and,  I  fear  me,  a  still  sorrier  prose 
writer;  Mid  so,  Tony,  the  work  goes  on  as  slowly  as  that 
bridge  of  oars  used  long  ago.  Do  you  remember  when  it 
ma  mftde,  we  never  had  the  conrage  to  pass  over  it!     May- 
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''Oh,  I  didn't  mean  that,**  said  he,  in  deep  shame  and 
confusion.  ^^I  meant  only,  why  did  yoa  engage  on  such  a 
hard  task." 

"I  know  you  did  n't  mean  it,  Tony;  but  I  was  so  proud 
of  my  success  as  an  author  it  would  out.  Yes,"  said  she, 
with  a  feigned  air  of  importance,  "I  have  just  disposed  of 
my  copyright;  and  you  know,  Tony,  Milton  did  not  get  a 
great  deal  more  for '  Paradise  Lost'  You  see,"  added  she, 
seriously,  ^^what  with  poor  papa's  age  and  his  loneliness, 
and  my  own  not  over-great  strength,  I  don't  think  I  shall  try 
(at  least,  not  soon)  to  be  a  governess  again ;  and  it  behoves 
me  to  be  as  little  as  I  can  of  a  burden  to  him;  and  after 
thinking  of  various  things,  I  have  settled  upon  this  as  the 
best." 

'^ What  a  good  girl  yon  are!"  said  he,  and  he  fixed  his 
eyes  full  upon  her;  nor  did  he  know  how  admiringly,  till  he 
saw  that  her  face,  her  forehead,  and  even  her  neck  were 
crimson  with  shame  and  confusion. 

^^  There  is  no  such  great  goodness  in  doing  what  is  simply 
one's  duty,"  said  she,  gravely. 

"I  don't  know  that,  Dolly." 

"Come,  come,  Tony,  you  never  fancied  yourself  a  hero, 
just  because  you  are  willing  to  earn  your  bread,  and  ready 
to  do  so  by  some  sacrifice  of  your  tastes  and  habits." 

The  allusion  recalled  Tony  to  himself  and  his  own  cares, 
and  after  a  few  seconds  of  deep  thought,  he  said,  **I  am 
going  to  make  the  venture  now,  Dolly.  I  am  called  away 
to  London  by  telegraph,  and  am  to  leave  to-morrow 
morning." 

"Are  you  fully  prepared,  Tony,  for  the  examination?  " 

"Luckily  for  me,  they  do  not  require  it.  Some  acci- 
dental want  of  people  has  made  them  call  in  all  the  available 
fellows  at  a  moment's  warning,  and  in  this  way  I  may 
chance  to  slip  into  the  service  unchallenged." 

"Nay,  but,  Tony,"  said  she,  reproachfully,  "you  surely 
could  face  the  examination?" 

"I  could  face  it  just  as  I  could  face  being  shot  at,  of 
course,  but  with  the  same  certainty  of  being  bowle<i  over. 
Don't  you  know,  Dolly,  that  I  never  knew  my  grammar  long 
ago  till  you  had  dinned  it  into  my  head;  and  as  you  never 
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come  to  my  asBistance  now,  I  know  well  what  my  fate  would 
be." 

"My  dear  Tony,"  said  slie,  "do  get  rid  once  for  all  of  the 
habit  of  underrating  your  own  abilities;  as  my  dear  father 
Bays,  people  very  easily  make  self -depreciation  a  plea  of 
indolence.  There,  don't  look  so  dreary;  1  'm  not  going  to 
moralize  in  the  few  last  miuutes  we  are  to  have  together. 
Talk  to  me  about  youi-self." 

*'It  was  tor  that  I  came,  Uolly,"  eaid  he,  rising  and  taking 
a  turn  or  two  up  and  down  the  room;  for,  in  truth,  he  waB 
sorely  puzzled  how  to  approach  the  tbetne  tbat  engaged  him. 
"I  want  your  aid;  I  want  your  woman's  wit  to  help  ine  in  a 
difficulty.  Here  's  what  it  is,  Dolly,"  and  he  sat  down  again 
at  her  uide,  and  took  hei'  hand  in  his  own.  "Tell  me, 
Dolly,"  said  he,  suddenly,  "is  it  true,  ae  I  have  read  some- 
where, that  a  woman,  after  having  mode  a  man  in  love  with 
her,  will  boast  that  she  is  not  in  the  least  bound  to  requite 
hie  affection  if  she  satiBfies  herself  that  she  haa  elevated  him 
in  bis  ambition,  given  a  higher  spring  to  his  hope,  —  mode 
him,  in  fact,  something  better  aud  nobler  than  his  own  unin- 
spired nature  had  ever  taught  him  to  be?  1  'm  not  sure  that 
I  have  aaidwhati  meant  to  say;  but  you  'II  be  able  to  guess 
what  I  Intend." 

"You  mean,  perhaps,  will  a  woman  accept  a  man's  love 
u  a  means  of  serving  him  without  any  intention  of  re- 
tnraing  it?" 

Perhaps  he  did  not  like  the  fashion  in  which  she  put  his 
qneation,  for  he  did  not  answer,  save  by  a  nod. 

"I  say  yes;  Bocbathing  ta  possible,  and  might  happen 
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^'Like  our  neighbors  here,  the  Ljles,  for  iDstaDce?*'  said 
he. 

Dolly  gave  a  slight  start,  like  a  sodden  pang  of  pain,  and 
grew  deadly  pale.  She  drew  away  her  hand  at  the  same 
time,  and  passed  it  across  her  brow. 

"  Does  your  head  ache,  dear  Dolly  ?  "  asked  he,  compas- 
sionately. 

"Slightly;  it  is  seldom  quite  free  of  pain.  You  have 
chosen  a  poor  guide,  Tony,  when  there  is  a  question  of  the 
habits  of  fine  folk.  None  know  so  little  of  their  ways  as  I 
do.  But  surely  you  do  not  need  guidance.  Surely  you  are 
well  capable  of  understanding  them  in  all  their  moods." 

With  all  her  attempts  to  appear  calm  and  composed,  her 
lips  shook  and  her  cheeks  trembled  as  she  spoke;  and 
Tony,  more  struck  by  her  looks  than  her  words,  passed  his 
arm  round  her,  and  said,  in  a  kind  and  affectionate  voice, 
**I  see  you  are  not  well,  my  own  dear  Dolly;  and  that  I 
ought  not  to  come  here  troubling  you  about  my  own  selfish 
cares;  but  I  can  never  help  feeling  that  it  *s  a  sister  J  speak 
to." 

"Yes,  a  sister,"  said  she,  in  a  faint  whisper, — "a 
sister!" 

"And  that  your  brother  Tony  has  the  right  to  come  to 
you  for  counsel  and  help." 

"So  he  has,"  said  she,  gulping  down  something  like  a 
sob;  "but  these  days,  when  my  head  is  weary  and  tired, 
and  when  —  as  to-day,  Tony  —  I  am  good  for  nothing  — 
Tell  me,"  said  she,  hastily,  "how  does  your  mother  bear 
your  going  away?  Will  she  let  me  come  and  sit  with  her 
often?     I  hope  she  will." 

"That  she  will,  and  be  so  happy  to  have  you  too;  and 
only  think,  Dolly,  Alice  Lyle  —  Mre.  Trafford,  I  mean  —  has 
offered  to  come  and  keep  her  company  sometimes.  I  hope 
you  Ml  meet  her  there;  how  you  'd  like  her,  Dolly!  " 

Dolly  turned  away  her  head;  and  the  tears,  against  which 
she  had  struggled  so  long,  now  burst  forth,  and  slowly  fell 
along  her  cheek. 

"You  must  not  fancy,  Dolly,  that  because  Alice  is  rich 
and  great  you  will  like  her  less.  Heaven  knows,  if  humble 
fortune  could  separate  us,  ours  might  have  done  so." 


TONY  ASKS  COUNSEL.  881 

^^My  head  is  splitting,  Tony  dear.  It  is  one  of  those 
sadden  attacks  of  pain.  Don't  be  angry  if  I  say  good-bye; 
there's  nothing  for  it  but  a  dark  room,  and  quiet." 

'^My  poor  dear  Dolly,"  said  he,  pressing  her  to  him,  and 
kissing  her  twice  on  the  cheek. 

*'No,  no!"  cried  she,  hysterically,  as  though  to  some- 
thing she  was  answering;  and  then,  dashing  away,  she 
rushed  from  the  room,  and  Tony  could  hear  her  door  shut 
and  locked  as  she  passed  in. 

"  How  changed  from  what  she  used  to  be ! "  muttered  he, 
as  he  went  his  way;  '^I  scarcely  can  believe  she  is  the 
same!  And,  after  all,  what  light  has  she  thrown  on  the 
diflSculty  I  put  before  her?  Or  was  it  that  I  did  not  place 
the  matter  as  clearly  as  I  might?  Was  I  too  guai*d^,  or 
was  I  too  vague  ?  Well,  well.  I  remember  the  time  when, 
no  matter  how  stupid  /  was,  she  would  soon  have  found  out 
my  meaning!  What  a  dreary  thing  that  life  of  a  governess 
must  be,  when  it  could  reduce  one  so  quick  of  apprehension 
and  so  ready-witted  as  she  was  to  such  a  state  as  this! 
Oh,  is  she  not  changed ! "  And  this  was  the  burden  of  his 
musings  as  he  wended  his  way  towards  home. 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

•IE  ABTIirE  OX    LirK   AND   TIIB   WdELO   IX   oni-EAU 

**IIi:Kr.  it  iri  at  IahU  inotb<*r/*  said  Tciiiy,  bolilin^  up  U»t 
^deH|iaU'li"  atf  In*  ciitc*a*«l  the  cottA^i*. 

**The  onlvr  fur  the  vzaiuiutttiou,  T«»iiv!  **  Miid  niif,  a«  •Ut 
turniHl  pall*. 

*^No,  but  the  onler  to  du  witlniut  it,  iiiotlHT  tlrar!  ~  tU 
order  for  AiitiK»iiy  Butler  to  ri*|M»rt  hiiiiita-lf  fur  •rr\i<v. 
without  any  other  te»t  than  hin  remliiu*iiii  ti*  p*  «itNTr\f* 
tbey  want  to  aend  him.  It  a4*t*niii  tiiat  then*  '»  a  r<»w  fwtin«- 
where  —  or  aeveral  n*wH  —  JuHt  now.  ||«*avrn  \Avnm  ttir  fri- 
Iowa  that  (Ct>t  them  up,  for  it  ^iviii  them  ih*  tiinr  at  tlw 
C)lll<'e  to  pi  into  any  im|N*rtinent  iii«|uiriefi  an  to  ntK  • 
Fr^'iieh,  or  de<*imal  fnieti«inii«  or  the  other  i|nalift*att  *r:« 
de«*iii«Nl  eHiM*ntial  t«)  oarrytn^  a  letter-) •a^;.  aii«l  imi  ttH-\  \« 
aent  f«»r  iiif  t« » jji » i iflf  to  Jap.-iii." 

**'{'**  .f:i|i:in.  Tony,  —  U*  .l:ip»ii?  " 

**I    diiii't   iiH'aii    |w»Hi!iv»'ly   !•»  .1:ip!iri«  f.»r    Sk«ff\    •!'.•     • 
mii:!it  U*  *r:i:::inp»«^,  or 'rifiilMH't«-«,  iir 'I  arn?-'^. '•!  *-•■   .     •   .• 
h.tlf-kiionii  plruM".      Itiit  «•>  iii.'itttr.  mi-iImt;    i!  '*  •  .  • 
milf.   :ii)<l  H«iin«*t}iiiii:   lH>««idf*t.   jmt  d:i\  :   aid   tii*    •'*>  -r*    •% 
h»ii«j  iif   it   in,  1  :iiii  to  nliitw   in\-.lf  on    Iii<-I:i\.  t    •     ••■. 
I>ouiiiiii;    Strerl,    tlii-re    X^t  In*    di-alt    i»ith    a*   tlti-    ..i»    :■  i. 
diri*<-t.** 

"It  *H  n  hnntv  Miiiiriii>ri*«,  mv  i»-»r  T-'tiV 

"It  nii^'lit  U-  w«ir«»«\  iiiiithrr.  What  h-uI  I  wi-  •  .%  •-.  :r  ' 
it  wiTf.  M'«»iiieup  Afid  \m'  «'\niidtit'»l  *  '  I  \'..\u'k  I  'v.  a  ^-  -•I- 
teiii|i«-rril  fi'llow;  l«ut  I  ili'4  Ian*  !••  \'>(i  frniiKi  .  if  i>iit  ■•*  llm^r 
•  l>«»n«4  *  wm*  t»»  put  a  •|iit— ri>iii  t«»  rnr  t!.:it  I  •  'tjl  I  i.  r  aii««rr. 
—  and  I  'ill  afiai'l  it  wi»iiM  n-'t  N-  ra-\  t.»  t.-ir  ai.v  ••tlirr,  — 
I  M  tind  it  ViTV  hard  rwt  t<i  kip^k  U\:u  '\'*^xi*  I  rn«*an,  of 
cimn»e,  niiither,  if  ii«-  did  it  i>lT«*ii<*i\rIv,  mith  a  ehu«  klr  K^vtt 
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my  Ignorance,  or  something  that  seemed  to  s&y,  '  There  'a  a 
blockhead,  If  ever  there  was  one!'  I  know  I  couldn't 
help  it! " 

"Oh,  Tony,  Tonyl"  said  she,  deprecatingly. 

"Yea,  it's  all  very  well  to  say  Tony,  Tony;  but  here's 
bow  It  is.  It  would  be  '  all  up '  with  me.  It  would  be  by 
that  time  decided  that  I  was  good  for  nothing,  and  to  be 
turned  back.  The  moment  would  be  a  triumphant  one  for 
the  fellow  that '  plucked  '  me,  —  it  always  is,  I  'va  told,  —  but 
I  '11  be  sbot  if  it  should  be  all  triumph  to  bimi  " 

"I  won't  believe  this  of  you,  Tony,"  said  she,  gravely. 
"It 's  not  like  your  father,  sirl  " 

"Then  I  'd  not  do  it,  mother,  —  at  least,  if  I  could  help 
it,"  said  he,  growing  very  red.  "1  say,  mother,  is  it  too 
late  to  go  up  to  the  Abbey  and  bid  Sir  Arthur  good-bye? 
Alice  a^ked  me  to  do  it,  and  I  promised  her." 

"Well,  Tony,  I  don't  know  how  you  feel  about  these 
things  DOW,  but  there  was  a  time  that  you  never  thought 
much  what  hour  of  the  day  of  night  it  was  when  you  went 
there," 

**It  used  to  be  so!"  said  he,  thoughtfully;  and  then 
tdded,  "but  I  '11  go,  at  all  events,  mother;  but  I  'II  not  be 
long  away,  for  I  must  have  a  talk  with  you  before  bed- 
time." 

"I  have  a  note  written  to  Sir  Arthur  here;  will  you  Jnst 
give  it  to  him,  Tony,  or  leave  it  for  him  when  you  're  com- 
ing away,  for  it  wants  no  answer? " 

"All  right,  mother;  don't  take  tea  till  I  come  back,  and 
I  '11  do  my  best  to  come  soon." 

It  was  a  well-worn  path  that  led  from  the  cottage  to  Lyle 
Abbey.     There  was  not  an  hour  of  day  or  night  Tony  ^d 
not  travelled  it;  and  .is  lie  went  now,  thoughts  uf  all  th( 
long-agos  would  croivl  on  iiis  memory,  making  him  ask 
self.  Was  there  ever  any  one  bad  so  much  happim-n 
had  in  those  days?     Is  it  possible  that  my  life  to  cuiiii' 
ever  replace  to  me  bucIi  enjoyment  as  that? 

He  was  not  a  very  imaginative  youth,  but  he  hud 
amount  of  the  quality  that  suflicea  for  smnll  emotlc-hafll 
and  he  went  on,  ae  he  wnlked,  picturing  to  himaelf 
would  be  the  boon  he  vs.  uld  ask  from  Fortune 
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lN*ii(*V(ili*iit  fairy  were  tf>  Htart  out  frnm  tho  tall  frm«  ar  ! 
f^mnt  liiin  liin  winh.  AVtuiM  it  U*  t<i  U*  rirh  aii«l  tiilt^l  ^.,. 
^n*at,  Kii  that  tu*  iiii^ht  |»ri>|NifM'  t'l  niak«'  Aliri*  Um  mfr  «r.&i- 
oiit  aiiv  f«rnilil.iii(*4' i>f  iiionliiiati'  pri'li'iiniitu?  i*r  «i**uM  ii  i  *. 
Im*  to  rrinaiii  aM  In*  waH,  |NNir  aiiil  litiiiiMi*  in  cN»ii>liti«»n.  a: 
that  Aliiv  nhoiiM  Ik*  in  u  rank  11  k«*  hi^  «i«in.  ii\inj  in  a  i*-*.- 
tajsi*  liki*  Di'lly  Sti'wart,  with  littli?  hnuachtiM  rair*  i<i  \  m-^ 
■ftrr? 

It  niiM  a  Htrani;**  lal>yriiith  lh«*H«*   th«»n^lili*  In  I  hi  in  ii.r>>. 
and  hi'  n*nti\  hint  hin  way  i*«iin|ili*lrlv.  uiiaMi'  t«»  «ati«f\  !.i:.  • 
iu*lf  wtirthiT  Aliiv  nii^ht   n«it   lo^i*   m   fa«i  in.iii'iii  wru*.    • 
lun^rr  HUtTiKiiith'il  \*\  all  ihi*  •«|>li*ii<lii|  n|«pIi:iiit-«-«  <-f  ii-.aX  :..^ 
Btatitin  Hhi*  ailoriifil,  iir  uhrthiT  lit-r  nalivi*  j':it  tfu'.i.i  «^  «     .    . 
ni»t  In*  far  intirr  attrartivt*  ulirn  Ihm'  lif«-   U-tMim*  iii;i-'    •  -, 
by   <liitirH.      A  <*«»ntinual   (*<ini]Kiri^>>ii   **(    Alu-f    at..i    I» 
WfHi!«l  ri*4t'  Ut  U\r*  iiiiinl.  nuthiti::  i*imiI<1   U-   If^^   un^i-.    .i- 
yrt  tliiTi*  thry  wfr«\  in   iniT^-iaiit  jti\ta|*-t^i(i<iii;    :i:.l  «: 
hi*    |ii«'tiiri-i|    Alici*    in  thi*  htiiiiM<'    niaii<*i-  ••f  Hf     a.  ii«'«:. 
iN'antifiil  an  hr  hail  rvrr  mtii   1i«t,  hi*  wnn  ii>ti  •!  ui.  t.'.^r  «    - 
wniilil  Im*  aMi*  !•»  ■•uImIiic  hf*r  |iriMi<l  <«pii  n  ;■•  ^u.-.i  ..i^t  v  «  k .  •. 
an<l  niaki-  **(  tliat  thalrli«'-l  raliin  tin*  ha|i|<\  li'irin'  T.'i.t!  1^      \ 
ha<l   in:iiif  it.      Ili<4  r\|HTii'iif*«>it  itf  )ifi>  wvu*   n-*!  \*t\   !ar.*>. 
luit  Mrii>  )i*^^<iii   thi'y  li:i<l  mtainly  t:iii.:!il    lii'n.         ir  «  \».   ' 
ri'f»jiii/«*  ill  pi*i'»"ii'»  "f  <-'«ii-iiT ji III.  \i!i.  'I  \\,    !    '  •■■vj    • 
L'l' :i*    •»|«i'.  it   "if    arr- i-ii'ii'*-!.!' i'tii.        In   :    ■■    \  i-u   I    •■■     ■  i 
i»f   Nil"    \rt!i"i'*-    li'"i"i'    lulii'i    !■■  •!»-t:i«i"' V   f  ■:■!  1    "..•   •       ■ 
j»n'':Mt!".    1   w  I':.  :i   I  •  !!.  •     jiiiii-    !-•    m-  :  |.  tiT.iI     "  .i-   I--     ;  ••    •     i 
III'  *N !.  '-•    -•  I* .  •■!  'i.i  1   !:«•;  i!'v    i!i\:iri.|    i.:'n    'i-.x.     •  .•    :..^- 
iif    t!;i  ,1   ••   I  ■;    :•  !.>  I-,    :i:i'l   !)i;it     i:i    t)n*    •••ii»i-i*    rmijV;'  j*  •  f    \ 

H|Miir--    i;."^   !/.-    i!   \\  i-.  :'i.-    '.  .f'l   j»  !i*!t -u  »"i        **\*  ir.*. 

mi^Ii:    *-     i'   ':  :■•  -         w  Ji  ■-♦•  *. 'nj..  t    '••  *■   -i:-'  i  :tM-|   ).'•::    i*     ^ 
tlillii-ill- .•  o.    .'il   ••* 'I'-i'  j:i.!  Hi!    -pli:;     '•    n     !i   •:      M.-  ••!    !r^  .■ 
|l!l:lI■!l  \   > -^  •  :    ?'•-'•--•-  :iTil  rrirr*   T.I  I*    '.-.•  ?       i  -i.        It'M.'i.T 
||«i(     )v    I    \  •  • '.    !   •_•   >  :\.     i!i  li:(*!l>i!i     thrit     !■    1     I,;   n     T.»    -ifl-'x    ?!.!• 
rill*"!!!:!  •    t.i     \  ;  :■  •  .    '■-;•    l.i-    lii  |    «••  •,   ri',  i    ih  •■  ■    i-«n  j    !.f   fi  ll 
\«  I  \   ■  :••  -M   •:  •    • .  :  .    «i't.:  I.'. •  r,  !;.!  :*«•  f.'iir.l    {i!:ii*«  If  no 

iJii'  •.:■!-■     «^    I  ■  '.-    \     '  •  •.  . 

I.i'l    '"I  •     i    :."•.'•     VI**.' I    :•.    \*:'liii»it    rinjintf    Xht 

V«  ;!.     *'         ■■*■■•     ■«      '    II"-      ■•;   !..■•». I \    l'»   !.«■     'liavi  IKJ-rt**!!!  1 
li«-  iiK  '   I  i  i..i  «  *'i<    )i::if  : . 
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In  the  midst  of  a  shower  of  rejoiciDga  &t  Beeing  bim  again, 

—  for  he  was  a  gre&t  favorite  with  the  household, — Uailes 
bBBl«ned  to  show  bim  into  the  dining-room,  where,  diuuer 
over,  Sir  Arthnr  sat  in  an  easy-cbair  at  the  fire,  alone,  and 
sound  asleep.  Ronsed  by  the  noise  of  the  opening  door. 
Sir  Arthur  started  and  looked  up;  nor  was  he,  indeed, 
very  full  awake  while  Tony  blundered  out  his  excuses  for 
disturbing  him. 

"My  dear  Tony,  not  a  word  of  this.  It  is  a  real  pleasure 
to  see  you.  I  was  taking  a  nap,  just  because  I  had  nothing 
better  to  do.  We  are  all  alone  here  now,  and  the  place  feels 
strange  enoughiD  the  solitude.    Mark  gone  —  the  girls  away 

—  and  no  one  left  but  Lady  Lyle  and  myself.  There's 
your  old  friend;  that's  some  of  the  '32  claret;  fill  your 
glass,  and  tell  me  that  you  are  come  to  pass  some  days 
with  us." 

*'I  wish  I  was,  sir;  but  I  have  come  to  say  good-bje.  I'm 
olT  to-morrow  for  London." 

"For  London!     What!  another  freak,  Tony?" 

"Scarcely  a  freak,  sir,"  said  he,  smiling.  "They've 
telegraphed  to  me  to  come  up  and  report  myself  for  service 
at  the  Foreign  Office." 

"  As  a  Minister,  eh? " 

"  No,  sir;  a  Messenger." 

"  An  excellent  thing,  too;  a  capital  thing.  A  man  must 
begin  somewhere,  you  know.  Every  one  is  not  as  lucky 
as  I  was,  t^  start  with  close  on  twelve  himdred  a  year,  I 
was  n't  twenty  when  I  landed  at  Calontta,  Tony,  —  a  mere 
boy ! "  Here  the  baronet  filled  his  glass,  and  drank  it  off 
with  a  solemnity  that  seemed  as  if  it  were  a  silent  tonst 
to  his  own  health,  for  in  his  own  estimation  he  merited  that 
linnnr.  very  ffw  mi'U  hnvin^  ilnne  more  for  themselves  tlinn 
111'  li.id;  nut  timl  he  had  not  been  OTi 
to  the  forlnne  of  his  early  days  1 
edgment,  since  it  was  in  the  liumbltfl 
Bcerclary  —  they  called  them  clerkV"|| 
first  found  himatOf  in  the  Indlk 
leading  to  his  appointment  on  « 
good  fortune.  '-Yes,  Tuny,"** 
wliftt  one  calls  a  high  rung  c 


•>•».! 


oo'i  'J«>NV    lU  II.KK. 

tir^t  Hnw  viMir  fatlirr;    In*  wii«  HUitit  ttu*  iuitn«*  tkiZv  &«   \    . 
:iri'   iiiiw.      Ill     u:i«  <»h    l.'ini    I  ><iliiii;^ti»ii'ii   ^laf?.      |N:ki    -  • 
lit-ar  Mil-!    it  7«i'i-mi^  lii«r  \t-«li-iil:i\  ;  "  uikI  In*  (-|im«-«1  i.i*  •\«« 
aiiil  ^ri'iiii-il   1>>«1  ill  ri-vii\  ;  luit  if  III'  ri  :illv  f«-!t  liki    \<<''>   • 
«i:i\.  in    WiiiiM    li:i\i'   tiiiii'iiiU'i«-i|    linw   iii-MilftttU    li.i    •>.:-- 
:il«it-t|i-t:i;i.|.    lii:ili-.i    tin     iin-fk    f'l\  lli:iii    iif  tin     |Hri-i. 
Ii'iw  iinriM  :i->iii  .liiU  a'"<\i     M:.   |.\lf  i»f   tif>«f  tlax*   •li«-: 
h:iii'i»'iit \  <  :i|i::iiii  I'lUtli  I  !•!  tin*  <  ■••\«-rn«ii  <  n  in-ra!  <•  •*.&'*. 

•'fill       -'•Mlil-     U'l.l     t'l     lamv    IImV     Ii:I«I     ttn-     \m  n\     .f      .'.  . 

m 

'I'liiiV  ;    i'Wt     I    l:iKi     ii.    wi    i>i\  i|i:iii^   hhii   tli«    i-k**    n!    1j»'. 
ail<I    111-    i\i"*    laiiji'i    ••\ii     (In     \:i»l    riNirii,    hi?:.     V.i     «.     • 
(■•iVci'i'i    i.\   {<ii|iiii-.  :iii'i   till-  -nil  U  luni  I>i:i.i>«|   u."    ••  -»•• 
|i!:i1i',   m!>i.«    t!H    :iM.i'i   <•!    lii  i:!!::!  !  *  i<ii  tin    niLa^.    •;.:•'     .4 
ln*»i«l»-    lil!ii    -u„'j» -••    I    ia:ji!\    I  if    '/Ii. -1    |i\ii.^*. 

••  A   Vi  :  \    "il    :i  ii  i.'l    •■:    iLiin  .  .Ill-     llu^'ln  ^  -      !.•     m  ■•    •  . 
:i  ••■•»•-.•••  •!    :k\   I'lU--  'I  ;i'  .1  1         •■lit  •    1 1  ii.:i;  ki  •!  I'l  li.i  .   *  I   '.  .• 
lie,   *:i     II. ail    liHl-t     :i.  K.i     l.l^    ri.-h-.     lii    lift*.   MliiV.ir     '  • 
fii*    a    '-iiLi.t:.!    -tjijt    •■:    a  \:*--\    '  M-ii.    f  < -r    !.•    1  .»•  : 
IniIIi.'        1  ai.i     \*u;    ili:i-ii:i    \«!iii.   \'>iii..'.  ai.t    \-    •  r:    .*' 
-I  ut   t'l  \i '  ■■  K   w  I..  I.  ••!  .  .     I'u;   if  \iiii  ••  !    I'll!  \  « j"J'  '1-  ■    • 

inliit'i    I'    .    !    M     !    I'i    Ml    lar'.v     lili  .    wl.iti    \ni    i*-  -.  •     • 
a;^!-.    I  •  ■li\  .    \  ■  Ii   !..:i\    )■•    :i''.»    I-  •  ili  ii«\    \"tjr  l«  *!    "  —    a*    : 

■  ■  ■  «         ■ 

!ii-     u  I'.-l     |i'~     f:  »t -i     I.I.I  ■!.    :i-.    M.'i;,-!,    t-*    -ln-n    "    - 
i!,     V  •'  .  ■.     -  .".         ■■  ;  ■    I  '  ■  ■■.     \    •..:     !•  -'.     :     '     . 

■II.'    :  ■  •. 

I     "    .    ■.\     -       ■     :r*i  •  •  !  -••  I  •  • .    I      I    "**  ■     \  ■  ■ 

♦  t  ?  I    i  ■    .  •  •     .  ■!. .        "I     :i  "i:     -;■  I  .  .  .  "  \      ,     .   : 

!  1 1 ! .  ■  • .  -  I   •  .  -    '.  .  •  ■  .     - .   1    \      ;    '.  ■  I    a '  -    . '    !  •   \  •     ■ 

II..;    •. •         •'■!;••,     \    ■  :■    •     •.  .'.    ,1  «    .'    .■  . 

I  ■» .     !       *    •                       "  ' .  ■    k  ■  ■  •  w     • '  t     V  '•     ". .     •■■.•'• 
I  li>i    \i         '.    •    ■.      1.    I  .  -•    i'l    -J J-    »..■    V  ■  ••    I  \:  •  ■   .  ■     ■  -  1 
!•,    ji    i-i  r  •      "i     •*»  I  •''■•■•.   ■          I     f    i\  I-    1  ••    •■'    .  •     « ■   ■ 
tlia*    ]•*>  \    \  ' -    tS»  ir    r-i:ifi  x-.rij    t"    ""i    i  "     '  *  j  ■  ■  .    .  -  I 
*l  iii't    '.:kf    tt '.  Ml.!    li"W    !  -i-'r  "•     ■).•  v    wir.      i*    •    .     •■ 
wlml   i*    till*   ii»ii-i 'iJii  iKi  •       I  ;■•■    ^:«'■;|     ■  '   '    •     ^              . -•.  ci 
i^i  l«i»t !      N«»w.  I  lia\i-  ii'i  •■nil  -•Mii.'i-.    I   .■.\.      I.  ..;   fam- 
ily r«Mini*«*tiiiii4  aixl  ri-l.i''\<-  I'f   ■- ''■ «    I      il  .     I   i-anrM4 

ilriiy    iC.       I    i»ll|i|Miii«*    till  ri-    nr ••:•«    xf    rm  Ti    w-.'l    liBfV 

Cuollj  Mt  iluwu  Mill   -aiil   III   Uu-ir   iijiil    liitiioraUU- 
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or  their  noble  nnele,  '  Help  me  to  this,  —  get  me  that ; '  but 
such  was  not  my  mode  of  procedure.  No,  sir ;  I  resolved 
to  be  my  own  patron,  and  I  went  to  India.*' 

When  Sir  Arthur  said  this,  he  looked  as  though  his  words 
were:  ^^I  volunteered  to  lead  the  assault  It  was  I  that 
was  first  up  the  breach."  "But,  after  all,  Tony,  I  can't 
get  the  boys  to  believe  this."  Now  these  boys  were  his 
three  sons,  two  of  them  middle-aged,  white-headed,  liverless 
men  in  Upper  India,  and  the  third  that  gay  dragoon  with 
whom  we  have  had  some  slight  acquaintance. 

"  I  have  always  said  to  the  boys,  '  Don't  lie  down  on 
your  high  relations.' "  Had  he  added  that  they  would  have 
found  them  a  most  uncomfortable  bed,  he  would  not  have 
been  beyond  the  truth.  '' '  Do  as  I  did,  and  see  how  gladly, 
ay,  and  how  proudly,  they  will  recognize  you.'  I  say  the 
same  to  you,  Tony.  You  have,  I  am  told,  some  family  con- 
nections that  might  be  turned  to  account?" 

"None,  sir;   not  one,"  broke  in  Tony,  boldly. 

"Well,  there  is  that  Sir  Omerod  Butler.  I  don't  sus- 
pect he  is  a  man  of  much  actual  influence.  He  is,  I  take 
it,  a  bygone." 

"  I  know  nothing  of  him ;  nor  do  I  want  to  know  any- 
thing of  him,"  said  Tony,  pushing  his  glass  from  him,  and 
looking  as  though  the  conversation  were  one  he  would  gladly 
change  for  any  other  topic ;  but  it  was  not  so  easy  to  tear 
Sir  Arthur  from  such  a  theme,  and  he  went  on. 

"  It  would  not  do  for  you,  perhaps,  to  make  any  advances 
towards  him." 

"  I  should  like  to  see  myself!"  said  Tony,  half  choking 
with  angry  impatience. 

"I  repeat,  it  would  not  do  for  you  to  take  this  step; 
but  if  you  had  a  friend  —  a  man  of  rank  and  station  — 
one  whose  position  your  uncle  could  not  but  acknowledge 
as  at  least  the  equal  of  his  own  — " 

"  He  could  be  no  friend  of  mine  who  should  open  any 
negotiations  on  my  part  with  a  relation  who  has  treated  my 
mother  so  uncourteously,  sir." 

"  I  think  you  are  under  a  mistake,  Tony.  Mrs.  Butler 
told  me  that  it  was  rather  her  own  fault  than  Sir  Omerod's 
that  some  sort  of  reconciliation  was  not  effected.     Indeed, 
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*■  How  Kildlins!  it  niunt  \i*.  —  how  coofiwiDC '  ~ 

■'  Why  w)?  You  dou'l  im»t;inc  (hat  Ibrv  bai«  In  r*l>:3 
tbrin.  mill  rf|M>rt  llifin  urallVi  do  you?" 

'•  W.-11.  I  'm  arraHl  I  dHl."  mhI  mltr.  aitb  a  litiW  ■itt;.r 
Hint  mi-im-il  to  My,  WIml  dul  il  »igaity  ritbrr  w>y? 

"TWy'd  liavf  mad«  n  iiiiMt  unlurky  •r)n-t»>n  la  x.; 
C%M,"  hamI  T<iiiy,  Uutiliiti}!,  '*  ir  •ucti  hxl  Uvd  tlw  ttati , ' 

•'  ■>»  yiMi  tliiiik  you  aball  hkv  il?  " 

•'  I  Mi|>[NMH>  I  uliall.  TlH-n-  H  ao  very  littU-  I  'n  rralli  i: 
for.  tli:i(  ]  I'Hik  uii  tliitt  ni'iiuiulrriviil  ««  a  \<irrr  •■f  rmrr  iu-  • 

'■  I  fniii-y  ]  *d  ralhor  liavu  gone  inlu  Ibe  anny,  —  a  i'a\a>i 
re][imi'ii(,  for  jiiHtaiitv." 

"The  iriiwt  wMU'fiil  ftiid  extravagant  cam-r  a  }-v!  i 
MIow  niidd  M-lfCt,"  Httid  Sir  Aflliiir,  nmartHit:  u»lrr  »-«' 
reo«-iit  .tiid  nut  oviT-jilcaMatit  rsprrtt-nmi. 

"  Thf  iinir<>rni  iit  no  UH-nnitn^  Uitt,"  oatil  *hv.  Uh^ukI:* 

•'  It  i^  far  anil  away  U-yimd  any  prrlfii^i-ifi  of  my  (iiir:,r-> 
fortum-,  Madam."  i>ai<l  Tony,  |tn>oiUy,  fnr  tlirrr  «a*  an  i»- 
)N>rtiit<-nt  carfU-'iftnfM  m  Iht  luaniivr  that  atunit  him  !■>  i.->' 
i|Hii-k. 

"Ah.  Jim,"  ai^liod  »ho ;  '*biiiI  tlw  army.  ton.  ia  n->t  !r» 
profm^ii-n  for  owe  who  wanta  to  marry." 

T.i.y  ;ii:ain  f.-lt  liin  rh.-,k  on  Hr.-.  but  h*  did  not  ':••--  t 
w..rd  :i-  -1..-  ».iil  -m,  ••  And  r.-i«.rt  -av*  i-nn.thoi-  :,^.  ■  . 
€.f  y..n,  Mr.  U.itl.-r." 

■■  M  h^u.  T.iriy  :  how  it  thia?  I  fM>vrr  hi-ani  of  it  U  f  -;»  " 
cri.-d  Mr   \riiini-. 

■■N..r  I,  -ir." 

"*■ !■■>  in-.      Il  is  vi-r>'  indinproi-l  of  m*,  |  kfm*."  «.! 

I.aily  1.I.1'-:  "  Ixit  :i<t  wf  ari>  in  anrh  a  nn-rvt  r<>mmiit--«  '-?» 
at  Ilii*  iii'>:ii<'iit.  I  fani'ifl  I  mi|:ht  venture  to  offer  my  r>«- 
tEr:itiil:it " 

■■('.■ii.-istiilTiii-in-i!  on  what  wnaM  he  the  kit'a  n'm'. 
\\\,\.  il  «..iiM  U-  .I.Twnritfht  inaanity.  1  Imal  Otm  i>  Ml  • 
wonl  or  InilU  in  it."  ^M 

■•  1  ri'tx-:t(,  xir.  thni  I  li.-ar  it  all  for  the  drat  tirae."  ^M 

'•  I  ■■..iii-liid<-.  lli.'n.  I  mutt  have  hem  mMinforst^t.''        -^ 

•■  Mijlit  ]  U'  l->1d  rnon-^h  to  aak  ffom  •hkt  •)««««  tto 
nini'T  lin.-liid  Villi,  iir  witJi  whom  the j  maladjw?/* 

-Oh.   aa  lo'yoiir  dioiee,   II 
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indeed,  admirably  brought  up  and  well  educated,  —  every- 
thiDg  but  rich ;  but  of  course  that  fact  was  well  kuowu  to 
you.     Men  in  her  father's  position  are  seldom  affluent." 

^^  And  who  could  possibly  have  taken  the  trouble  to  weave 
all  this  romance  about  me?"  said  Tony,  flushing  not  the  less 
deeply  that  he  suspected  it  was  Dolly  Stewart  who  was  indi- 
cated by  the  description. 

"One  of  the  girls,  I  forget  which,  told  me.  Where  she 
learned  it,  I  forget,  if  I  ever  knew ;  but  I  remember  that 
the  story  had  a  sort  of  completeness  about  it  that  looked  like 
truth."  Was  it  accident  or  intention  that  made  Lady  Lyle 
fix  her  eyes  steadily  on  Tony  as  she  spoke?  As  she  did  so, 
his  color,  at  first  crimson,  gave  way  to  an  ashy  paleness, 
and  he  seemed  like  one  about  to  faint.  "  After  all,"  said 
she,  ^'  perhaps  it  was  a  mere  flirtation  that  people  magnified 
into  marriage." 

"  It  was  not  even  that,"  gasped  he  out,  hoarsely.  "  I  am 
overstaying  my  time,  and  my  mother  will  be  waiting  tea  for 
me,"  muttered  he;  and  with  some  scarcely  intelligible  at- 
tempts at  begging  to  be  remembered  to  Alice  and  Bella,  he 
took  his  leave,  and  hurried  away. 

While  Tony,  with  a  heart  almost  bursting  with  agony, 
wended  his  way  towards  home.  Lady  Lyle  resumed  her 
novel,  and  Sir  Arthur  took  up  the  "  Times."  After  about 
half  an  hour's  reading  he  laid  down  the  paper,  and  said,  "  I 
hope  there  is  no  truth  in  that  story  about  young  Butler." 

'*  Not  a  word  of  it,"  said  she,  dryly. 

"  Not  a  word  of  it !  but  I  thought  you  believed  it." 

"  Nothing  of  the  kind.  It  was  a  lesson  the  young  gentle- 
man has  long  needed,  and  I  was  only  waiting  for  a  good 
opportunity  to  give  it." 

''I  don't  understand  you.  What  do  you  mean  by  a 
lesson  ?  " 

*'  I  have  very  long  suspected  that  it  was  a  great  piece  of 
imprudence  on  our  part  to  encourage  the  intimacy  of  this 
young  man  here,  and  to  give  him  that  position  of  familiarity 
which  he  obtained  amongst  us ;  but  I  trusted  implicitly  to 
the  immeasurable  distance  that  separated  him  from  our  girls, 
to  secure  us  against  danger.  That  clever  man  of  the  world, 
Mr.  Maitland,  however,  showed  me  I  was  wrong.     He  was 
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iif>t  a  w««t'k  htTf  till  ho  naw  i*iHHii;li  to  imlurv  liiiii  !•■  ^i\r  r*- 
a  mariiiii^:  mimI  tlimi^li  at  timt  lie  tbitii^bt  it  «aa  !*•«..»• 
favor  lit-  a-|iiri*«|  tn,  he  aftiTwardtf  inrrcvnol  it  ira»  !•>  A.'v 
be  (lirecinl  Win  att«'iition».'* 

**  I  i-iii't  U'lieve  thiii  |NWriihIe.     Tou}*  woultl   DfVtr   iIa-* 
auch  a  |iu*iv  uf  preiiunipliiMi.** 

••You  forgot  twu  thiiij^H,  Sir  A  rtliur.  Thu*  voun^  ft.,  m 
faiicieH  lljat  IiIh  ^mmI  birth  iiiake«  biiii  tht*  e«|iial  of  aiii  ft.* 
an«l.  Hf«'4iii(lly.  Alitv,  in  hiT  M'ii»e  of  iii«tt-|«-iHlri  i^ .  .• 
exartlv  tli«*  *i\t\  to  4b>  a  folly,  ami  imagine  it  to  \m-  U  :•  m- 
ii«>  Maitlaiiil  himself  Haiti  tu  lue,  ami  It  «ia<t  |itTfo-i.\  n  r^f 
ulouri  liow  Well  he  reail  her  ^\ut\v  iiattm-.  At.-l  ii.  .t^^I  : 
was  he  who  ••u^i^eiititl  to  im*  to  ('har;:i*  'I'oiix  Hu:.*r  «  '. 
I*eiii:{  eir^ai^eil  to  thr  iiiiiiiotrr'i«  (laii;:hti-r.  aiitl  l"M  ii.«  — a  : 
a»  I  f*:iH,  Hith  truth  —  how  ihoroii^hly  it  «iii!  i  u  •:  • 
Ml-liiriiiii:«  alK>iit  him.  I  tlioii^ht  hi-  mn^*  C'l^j  In  fa  i  *.  — 
be  rt'allv  Tiwavi**!  )>af*k  ami  formanU  mlieii  I  i«aHl  that  .:  «&• 
<ii)e  of  thf  :^irlH  fr«»iii  vihiim  1  had  thi*  Htitrv.'* 

"If  I  <iiiiM  oiilv  U'lii'Ve  thi»»,  \\v  i>honlil  never  rf.-»  !*< 
tbrr-hi'ltl  anaiii.      Niidi   IiimiK'Iuv  i**,  ho«ii-\i  r,   im  rt->i.' .« 

" 'rh:it '^  :i  iiinii'!4  may  of  reifanliii^  it.  and  h*>iii\tr  \  « 
Hn«*er  at  oiir  «*ri>ihilitv,  it  fiinfilfa  iit»  to  mi-  ft«*iiri«  ff  t!  .-  .*• 
tli:it  voiif  iifi«iiri»f'v  lit  Miiiil  t«i.  I  nm  hii.i-«  r«  1\  ;:!»•!  i.<  .« 
llMihi:   :i\\:iy." 

**.N>i    :i!ii    I  — n<iir;   and    I    trUHt.   in  uiv  li«.irt.    ««       i- 
»»vi  II   tl.f   l.i«»!   itf   him." 

••  Hi'W   tirt'd  Vi'Ji   I'MiU.  mv  iNBir  Tonv  *  "    --wA   1.:*   r  •  ' 
a**    lif    i>.*itid    l)if   t'Mtlji::*'    ami    tlir«-w  i.;ii.*4  !f    !j«  .i-  .  \    \ 
mi':irii\    iiit'»  :i  rli.iir. 

••  I    '       tiriii.  iipiihiT,  -    vvrv  tind  and   ladt-.l." 

••  I  wiiiitl.  r.-d  wliril  k*i't  V'iU  Hii  joniT.  'I'^nv  ;    f«tr  I  I. ad  '.  •  -• 
to   park  \'«iit    trunk,  aitil   t<i  |Mit  an:iy   all  \<>ur  t!ini«:*  .     » 
viht-n  ir  u:i<.  ilniii-  and  tini-h***!.  t<»  r*it  «l>>nn  ami  »4>rr«i«  «  \«r 

Your   L''>in:;  awav.     tHi.   Tonv  dear,   an*  n't    ne   un^raufui 

•  •  • 

(Tiritini— .  when  we    ri^M*   u|>  in    n-U'lli^th    ai:ain«t    Ibr  vvffj 
mirriiH    that    are    vouelmafeil    ua,    rikI  amy.  Wbj 
pravrr  ;:rant«'4l  me?     I  am  aun*  it  waa  maaj 
ni::ht.  an  I  knrlt  down,  1  l*e|;i;i*f|  \hit  LorA 
fkitini*  rrillinLi  nr  other,    that   Toa    nigchl 
li ^t  lixin;::    and  a  line  of   Uffl 
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tiie  Block  you  came  from ;  and  uow  th&t  He  baa  graciousl; 
heard  me,  here  I  am  repining  and  complaining  Just  as  if 
it  was  o't  my  own  supplication  that  was  listened  to." 

Perhaps  Tony  was  not  in  a  humor  to  discuss  a  nice 
qneation  of  ethical  meaning,  for  he  abruptly  aaid,  "  Sir 
Arthur  Lyie  read  your  note  over,  and  said  he  'd  call  one 
of  these  days  and  see  you.  I  suppose  he  meant  with  the 
answer." 

*'  There  was  no  answer,  Tony ;  the  matter  was  Just  this,  — 
I  wanted  a  trifle  of  an  advance  from  the  bank,  Just  to  give 
yon  a  little  money  when  you  have  to  go  away ;  and  Tom 
M'Elwain,  the  new  manager,  not  knowing  me  perhaps, 
referred  the  matter  to  Sir  Arthur,  which  was  not  what  I 
wished  or  intended,  and  bo  I  wrote  and  said  ao.  Perhaps 
I  said  so  a  little  too  curtly,  as  if  I  was  too  proud,  or  the 
like,  to  accept  a  favor  at  Sir  Arthur's  hands ;  for  he  wrote 
me  a  very  beautiful  letter  —  it  went  home  to  my  heart  — 
about  his  knowing  your  father  long  ago,  when  they  were 
both  lads,  and  had  the  wide  world  before  Ibem ;  and  allud- 
ing very  toucbingly  to  the  Lord's  boanties  to  himself,  — 
blessing  him  with  a  full  gamer." 

"  I  hope  you  accepted  nothing  from  bim,"  broke  in  Tony, 
roughly. 

"No,  Tony;  for  it  happened  that  James  Hewson,  the 
apothecary,  had  a  hundred  pounds  that  he  wanted  to  lay 
oat  on  a  safe  mortgage,  and  so  I  took  it,  at  six  per  cent, 
and  gave  bim  over  the  deeds  of  the  little  place  here." 

"  For  a  hundred  pounds !  Why,  it 's  worth  twelve  hundred 
at  least,  motlier  I " 

"  What  a  boy  it  is ! "  aaid  she,  laughing.  "  I  merely  gave 
bim  hu  right  to  claim  the  one  hundred  that  he  advanced, 
Tony  dear;  and  my  note  to  Sir  Arthur  was  to  ask  him  lo 
htert  the  bond,  or  whatever  it  is  called,  rightly  drawn  up 
aud  witriesseil,  ami  at  the  same  time  t-i  thank  liiin  lunrlily 
(or  Lis  own  kind  I'enHiness  to  serve  mr." 

"  I  bate  a  mortgage,  mother.  I  don't  feel  as  if  the  place 
was  our  own  any  longer." 

"  Ytmr  father's  own  words,  eighteen  years  tign.  when  lie 
wait  tW  money  he  had  out  of  the  ngenl'!^  linmis,  nnd  paid 

r  th*  debt  OB  thla  Ultlc  aiHit  here.     ■  Nelly,"  =Md  he,  •  I  cau 
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look  out  of  the  window  now,  and  not  be  afraid  of  seeing  a 
.man  coming  up  the  road  to  ask  for  his  interest.' " 

^^  It*s  the  very  first  thing  I  '11  try  to  do,  is  to  pay  off  that 
debt,  mother.  \Vho  knows  but  I  may  be  able  before  the 
year  is  over !  But  I  am  glad  you  did  n't  take  it  from  Sir 
Arthur." 

"  You  're  as  proud  as  your  father,  Tony,"  said  she,  wiili 
her  eyes  full  of  tears;  ^^take  care  that  you 're  as  good  as 
he  was  too." 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

A   CORNER  IN   DOWNING    STREET, 

When  Tony  Butler  found  himself  inside  of  the  swinging 
glass-door  at  Downing  Street,  and  in  presence  of  the  august 
Mr.  Willis,  the  porter,  it  seemed  as  if  all  the  interval  since 
he  had  last  stood  in  the  same  place  had  been  a  dream.  The 
head-porter  looked  up  from  his  "Times,"  and  with  a  sever- 
ity that  showed  he  had  neither  forgotten  nor  forgiven,  said, 
"Messengers'  room  —  first  pair  —  corridor  —  third  door  on 
the  left."  There  was  an  unmistakable  dignity  in  the  manner 
of  the  speaker  which  served  to  show  Tony  not  merely  that 
his  former  offence  remained  unpardoned,  but  that  his  en- 
trance into  public  life  had  not  awed  or  impressed  in  any 
way  the  stern  official. 

Tony  passed  on,  mounted  the  stairs,  and  sauntered  along 
a  very  ill-kept  corridor,  not  fully  certain  whether  it  was  the 
third,  fouilh,  or  fifth  door  he  was  in  search  of,  or  on  what 
hand.  After  about  half  an  hour  passed  in  the  hope  of  see- 
ing one  to  direct  him,  he  made  bold  to  knock  gently  at  a 
door.  To  his  repeated  summons  no  answer  was  returned, 
and  he  tried  another,  when  a  shrill  voice  cried,  "Come  in." 
He  entered,  and  saw  a  slight,  sickly-looking  youth,  very 
elaborately  dressed,  seated  at  a  table,  writing.  The  room 
was  a  large  one,  very  dirty,  ill- furnished,  and  disorderly. 

"Well,  what  is  it?"  asked  the  young  gentleman,  without 
lifting  his  head  or  his  eyes  from  the  desk. 

"Could  you  tell  me,"  said  Tony,  courteously,  "where  I 
ought  to  go?  I  'm  Butler,  an  extra  messenger,  and  I  have 
been  summoned  to  attend  and  report  here  this  morning." 

"All  right;  we  want  you,"  said  the  other,  still  writing; 
"wait  an  instant."  So  saying,  he  wrote  on  for  several  min- 
utes at  a  rapid  pace,  muttering  the  words  as  his  pen  traced 
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Umu;  ftt  Imat  be  intohed,  and,  d«e«idl^  fkaa  kfa  h%k 
■Ml,  pMMd  KTOM  tlw  room,  OpMMd  K  doOTt  wMik  M  !■■• 
■oother  rooin,  u»d  called  ouL  — 

"Tbe  maMengor  oumc,  sir! " 

"Who  U  be?"  tfaouted  a  nrj  hatah  voiea. 

**Flrat  for  Uadrid,  ilr."  aaid  tba  Toalh,  axaalal^  • 
■lip  of  paper  be  bad  Juat  lakcn  from  bla  pocket. 

"UU  oama?  "  abouted  oat  tba  otber  again. 

"1  beg  joar  pardon,"  auggeatcd  Toajr,  aUdly.  "I'm 
Butler,  not  Pojnder." 

"Wba'a  talking  oat  tbere,  —  wbat '■  ibat  aptnar?* 
•ereatned  tbe  rokc,  very  anftrily.  I 

"lie  aaya  be's  not  for  Madrid,  eir.  It'e  a  miatakr." 
cried  tbe  joutb. 

"N(i;  yoa  niannderetand  me,"  wbiapctcd  Toajr.  "I 
0DI5  aakl  I  waa  not  Pujnder." 

"lie  aaja  be  'a  in  Pojrndcr'e  plaae.** 

"I'll  atop  tbU  Bjatem  of  aubatitulva!"  cned  tbe  vuka. 
"Send  blm  io  ben." 

"Go  io  tbera,"  aaid  tbe  yontb,  with  a  gmluiv  uf  bia 
tbumb,  and  bia  face  at  tbe  utne  liine  wure  an  expm*io« 
witkh  said  aa  |^io  aa  any  wonls  couM  bave  apukeo.  "Aad 
yiHi  'II  M>«  how  y<>a  like  it." 

A»  Tony  viilfrtxl,  Im>  fiiuiKl  himnflf  nlmniUnK  fa(«  m  taf 
ti)  IIk-  awful  <>m<-ial.  Mr.  lirmml.  Hw  Mtiir  «lt<>  lta<l  rrjawte 
ti>  till*  MiiiiHtvr  hU  intciHlnl  aMsiili  )i|>>ii  Willi*,  titr  |b«v 
"  Aw!  wliat 'h  all  Ihiit  sNiut?"  Mti'l  Mr.  llrmiHl.  jHimpiiari 
"Y.Miir^Mr.  —  Mr.  —  " 

"Mr.    Iluilrr."  ni*\  T<>ny.  iiuifily.  W  with  an  air 
dclfniiinmtiiin. 

".\nil  in«t(«it  at  rrpi>rtiiii;  yuirMelf.  yna  com*  km»  lii 
tlut  yiHi  have  ctrhaiiirvd  with  I' 

■•I  ne*«  b«anl  "f  IN>yi»iWrtil 

*'Yoa  want,  buwerer.  to  take  ilk  ) 
yourMlf  firat  for  Uadridf  " 

••Idanolbli«af  thaklwL  I  li.Tr 
gni  a  tlligMM  t— 4i^  agOk  I  kno^ 
ami  }aal  M  IMIt  ita*  MaMd.- 

"Oh— avtyw  f    ' 
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now;  there  is  such  a  swarm  of  extras  appointed,  that  it 's 
impossible  to  remember  names  or  faces.  You  're  the  young 
gentleman  who  —  who  —  yes,  yes,  I  remember  it  all;  but 
have  you  passed  the  civil-service  examiners?" 

^^No;  I  was  preparing  for  the  examination  when  I  re- 
ceived that  message,  and  came  off  at  once." 

"  Well,  you  '11  present  yourself  at  Burlington  House.  Mr. 
Blount  will  make  out  the  order  for  you ;  you  can  go  up  the 
latter  end  of  this  week,  and  we  shall  want  you  immediately." 

^^But  lam  not  ready.  I  was  reading  for  this  examination 
when  your  telegram  came,  and  I  set  off  at  the  instant." 

^^Blount,  Mr.  Blount!"  screamed  out  the  other,  angrily; 
and  as  the  affrighted  youth  preseuted  himself,  all  pale  and 
trembling,  he  went  on:  ** What's  the  meaning  of  this,  sir? 
You  first  attempt  to  pass  this  person  off  for  Poynder:  and 
when  that  scheme  fails,  you  endeavor  to  slip  him  into  the 
service  without  warrant  or  qualification.  He  tells  me  him- 
self he  knows  nothing." 

"Very  little,  certainly,  but  I  don't  remember  telling  you 
so,"  said  Tony. 

"And  do  you  imagine,  sir,  that  a  bravado  about  your 
ignorance  is  the  sure  road  to  advancement?  I  can  tell  you, 
young  gentleman,  that  the  days  of  mighty  patronage  are 
gone  by;  the  public  require  to  be  served  with  competent 
officials.  We  are  not  in  the  era  of  Castlereaghs  and  Van- 
sittarts.  If  you  can  satisfy  the  Commissioners,  you  may 
come  back  here ;  if  you  cannot,  you  may  go  back  to  —  to 
whatever  life  you  were  leading  before,  and  were  probably 
most  fit  for.  As  for  you,  Mr.  Blount,  I  told  you  before 
that  on  the  first  occasion  of  your  attempting  to  exercise 
here  that  talent  for  intrigue  on  which  you  pride  yourself, 
and  of  which  Mr.  Vance  told  me  you  were  a  proficient,  I 
should  report  you.  I  now  say,  sir,  —  and  bear  in  mind  I 
say  so  openly,  and  to  yourself,  and  in  presence  of  your  friend 
here,  —  I  shall  do  so  this  day." 

"May  I  explain,  sir?" 

"You  may  not,  sir,  —  withdraw ! "  The  wave  of  the  hand 
that  accompanied  this  order  evidently  included  Tony ;  but 
he  held  his  ground  undismayed,  while  the  other  fell  back, 
overwhelmed  with  shame  and  confusion. 
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Not  ilcimiiii):  tiilit'  Kwan>i>f  Touj'm  n>nliimol  jirrM- 

Uiv  ruitiii,  Mr.  IIruii<l  R^uiii  ai|<lrcitmil  liiiu*vl(  !•■  bw  «r.:.i. 
mKliTiiilH,  wlti-li  u  crfclci'liilli  ilmir  kI  tlitr  lurk  uf  ll><  r- 
o|icii(il.  itiiil  Mr.  Vurii-f  fiiU'ml.  ami.  xhniH-iiii:  t'>ab<:< 
oUiiT  Httl,  Icttiiiit  iiM'T  Utn  cliuir  ami  «liii>|<«'n->l  ih.ii>.  a.  ; 
in  iiiit  i-ur.  "You'll  liutl  I'm  ri);lil,"  niutii-ivd  Lr.  ••  : 
finitflicil. 

"Ai»l  «licTi- 'h  tlu*  (irliiv  l<i  pi  lul'"  t-uri>t  oitl  ttir  •'■'t 
in  B  luHf  of  ill-ri-|iri-nM'(|  jiiinnioni  "dill   \<>u   jii>t   i<  . 
Ituit?     \Vli>-ri''H  tilt- OltUv  t»p>— if  ttiii>i'<'>i>lii.ii<--" 

"Ttiut '«  iii'iltHT  yur  sRHJr  nor  miiir."  nln-)*  ri<i  \  a-  • 
"Ttittic  cirl  iif  lliiiii:i>  »i-n-  iloiit-  WU,i,-  «■-  an,  |..rt..  a: 
tlii-y  will  U-  iLiiit  afu-i  ».•  "rt-  in  «mr  t;rii\»-i.:  " 

*-Aii.)  ir.li.-t. I  Hulli  ihlirri'.  uii.Un.\.  ■  I  'iii  lii-t  f-  r  i-.r-  ... 
I  (lun'l  ctirc  wlii'tlxT  voti  like  it  <t  M>>t '  •  " 

"Ilf'n  linUhili;:  t*.  j-ou  >ll  till!,  .hll,-.  -  ttiv  >..u  >- i 
(if   tlini:'"    «liir>|.t-rr<l    ValK'c:   i  n  wltlili    11,1- ..tl»  t  V'T' *    ■■•■ 

rill  in  tilt-  rufi-.  (■Hik  kR  lii*  r>|u ■  i!i<<l<-i>.  «i|»i)  ami  m  j  ... . 
tlH-iii,  anil  tlii-n,  n<1>ln pniiit;  Ti>iiy.  osul,  "*•••  aaat.  a.t. 
K-«v.- lln- Ollitv." 

"Mr.  Iliiui'l  nirnntt  llml  you  ni-iil  ikiI  wait."  aafl  \  avn 
n|i|>n>n(>liiim  Tuny.  "All  yon  linvc  to  >l"  in  to  lia^r  }•* 
toHii  n<|ilit-T>  li<-ii-.  in  lilt- ouln   t'li;i'i-.  a 


:i  'hx 


Ml-. 


>i.)   To 


'-.\ii.|  :i-  !•>  till-  i'\;iiiiiti!i 
U-II.i   I  .|...<ii.l  -.:>> OIK'.-  r..Ti>ll-      " 

"ll  %  I..  !r.i  y.'ii  -IkmiI.I  jii.I  fay  iiolliink-  at  all." 
oIliiT.  L---— M.'iiii"i"ilv.  !i-  111-  hli|i]««l  liin  anil  ii 
T.iii\'-  :i'.l  !..i  l.iiri  ti«!iv.  ■■  Y.'U  avf,"  »liUlirr»0 
fri.i'..l   Mr.   r.t:.N  I   1-  li:i-r>." 

-I  -li.'tl.i  :i  :ik  ll.-  .-  ha-ty"*  cmwM  out  Ttmj. 
"  Edit     Ik'     I-    »    h:ii  iji>hi-arlf<l  —  a    tnilf    wua 

"Wnrtii  .ti-.u-li  I,.-  -.-.■III.." 

"Wli.ii  \.ii  kri-»  I  i:ii  l-.tti-r    -" 

"I  il..ij"t  »:.i.i  t..  KI...B  linn  l*iirr!"  bant  Id  Tn«y. 

|.">t    into   a   iU't^i|-'    ;ilr>:i<l\     H  llll   Ji»l   ^Wh 

•■•.i;..  t.-r  r-r  ti..    i-Tl  ..r   iiTTv.  an<l  I  Ihm 
«it..i..H.  :>i..l  all  ll>t-  l'1:kiii<'  >a>  Ui-I  U|ii>n  twl' 

■W.A.  Ili:.t  .-.itaiiily  Ha-  l.ani,"  aaKl  V 
tHinkli'  .if  hii-  ly.-.  ~  "I  <all  lUl  vrry  hkrd.* 
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"So  do  f,  after  the  language  be  used  to  me,  saying  all 
th«  while,  '  I  'm  no  duellist,  —  I  'm  not  for  a  saw-pit,  with 
coffee  and  pietols  for  two,' — and  all  that  vulgar  slang 
about  murder  and  sucb-like." 

'^And  was  be  mucb  hurt?  " 

**No;  not  mucb.  It  was  only  his  collar-bone  and  one 
rib,  I  think,  —  I  forget  now,  —  for  I  had  to  go  over  to 
Skye,  and  stay  there  a  good  part  of  the  summer." 

"Mr.  Blount,  take  down  this  gentleman's  address,  and 
show  him  where  he  is  to  wait;  and  don't  — "  Here  he 
lowered  his  voice,  so  that  the  remainder  of  his  speech  was 
inaudible  to  Tony. 

"Not  if  I  can  help  it,  sir,"  replied  Blount;  "but  if  yon 
knew  how  hard  it  is !  " 

There  was  something  almost  piteous  in  the  youth's  face 
aa  he  spoke;  and,  indeed,  Vance  seemed  moved  to  a  certain 
d^ree  of  compassion  as  he  said,  "Well,  well,  do  your  best, 
—  do  your  best,  none  can  do  more." 

"It  *s  two  o'clock.  I  '11  go  out  and  have  a  cigar  with  you, 
if  you  don't  mind,"  said  Blount  to  Tony.  "  We  're  quite 
close  to  the  Park  here;  and  a  little  fresh  air  will  do  me 
good." 

"Come  along,"  said  Tony,  who,  out  of  compassion,  had 
already  a  sort  of  half>liking  for  the  much-suffering  young 
fellow. 

"I  wish  Skeffywas  bete,"  said  Tony,  aa  they  went  down- 
■tairt. 

**Do  yon  know  Skefl  Damer,  tben?" 

"Know  Uml  I  bdloTt  he  '■  about  the  fellow  I  like  best 


in  the  world." 

"So  do  I."  cried  the  otJu-r,  warmly; 

"bo  hits  n't  bis  i-qiial 

llviug;  he's  the  best-bcart^  and  he 

'b  the  clevereat  fellow 

I  ever  met." 

And  now  Ihey  both  set  tOyUJatB 

■  mJ*  yoBM  fri^iuls 

tvtr  do,  to  «xt4^>l  a  love^a^lfl|^^H 

■^■■1^  neitlior 

knows           nor  tii«W||^^^^H 

^^^^^BwBli,  — 

how  much      this,  ^^^^^^^^H 

^^^^^■poiivd. 

too.  in  the  midst  <>^^^^^^^^| 

^^^^^^WIU  jil>i( 

aaw          as     dM^^^^^^^^H 

^^^^■hlnt;  iip 

in   memory  SMfJ^^^^^^^^H 

^^^^Kmii.l.k' 

cottage-life.          ^^^^^H 

m  i 

850  Ti»NY 

"If  }-«Mi  but  knew  how  thfv  think  «»f  him  in  thr  liflW." 
Mi«i  Hlouiit.  whoHi*  void*  actumlly  trembled  ft«  be  ttH»ctir>l  -l 
Xhv  \u*\\  i»f  holittt. 

"(•i»nftmii«l  ihi-  OrHct'!"  orii«<l  Tonv.  "Y**:  «I*hi!  !<•.« 
ith«K*kttl.  I  liato  tbttt  ilr%*ary  uKI  b«>UM*,  ami  I  drlrst  ti>f 
grim  oM  fi'llowH  itiHidc  of  it.** 

•'Thi-y  'tv  MVi-ri',  rcrtainly,"  muttrnsvl  tbv  i>tbrr.  ib  i 
dvpnt^altiry  torn*. 

"Si'vcn*  iit  ift  the  nauit»  fur  it.     Tbrv  insult  —  tbrt  -iu'. 
rau^*  —  timt  *H  what    tlH*v  d<».      I  take  it  that  \<hi   ai»<l  t.v 
otbiT  youii^  fi'lli»wM  here  art*  f!i*ntleiiK'n.  and  I  a»k.  \\  Uy  •!  ■ 
yi»u   U*ar   it«  — ^\\\  do  y«»u  put  up  with  it?     lVrtia)«  y<. 
likr  it,  howt'ViT." 

**No;    «!•   don't    like    it,"  »aid   he,  with  an  b«*iM-*t  »i.*:. 
plirily. 

**Tlu'n.  I  artk  airain,  why  do  vi»u  i»tand  it?'* 

**l  l>elievr  i»r  f»tand  it  Juat  Iwcaune  we  cmu*t  help  it." 

••(an*l  help  iC* 

'*\Vlmt   roiild   Wi*   do?      What    would   yvu    d«>?"    aaknl 

lUoiliit. 

**l  'd  i;i»  Htrai>;ht  at  the  fin«t  man  that  inaultr«l  me,  ar^) 
Kav.  Ketrai't  tliat.  or  I  *11  pitch  viki  over  tbe  l«n inter*.'* 

•'Tlirit*!*   all    viTv    fiiii-vitth   \f»u    felli»ma  win)  havr  s^^^: 

m 

(Ntniiirti'>ii<«  athi  tM>Hitful  nl:itiv«'i«  n-adv  to  nlainl  l^v  %  «. 
aiii  pull  \>*ii  otit  Mf  niiy  iM*ni|>e,  atitl  then,  if  the  ««T»t 
i*i*;iii"*,  )i.t\t'  in«  :ih<«  fiuMiijIi  to  liv«*  with«Kit  wi>rW.  1 U! 
««ii!  >!••  \tr\  u>  ;i  f. ir  v«mi  -mA  SkefTv.  Skeffv  will  hair  »it 
tii'Xi-.iti)  :i  \i;ii  i<ii«- I'f  ttit"»r  davn.  No  one  ran  keefi  hira 
out  of   l>i.'^>\   h:i:iitt'««  e!*late;  and  you,  for  auisbt  1  k»i^» 

**\  !i:i\i'  It'!  -i\|>«>nof.  nor  the  rx|ttM*tation  of  aiiptaw  ia 
tlif  w.'ili.  If  1  :fii  pliii-k*-*!  .it  thin  examinati«Hi  I  omt  f>* 
aiil  ihli-T.  i-r  t-ir:i  i.:i\\y.  «>r  i:«»  ami  nweep  awaj  Ibr 
Iraxi*-*  hfii-  !).  it  ft!I..w  viiiid«'r." 

*'  Thi'll  t:ikt    }ii\   :i>l\i«v,  an*!  don't  ff^  up.*' 

*M  !•>  Mji  w  h«  r»  '  " 

*M><'it't  'J.*  up  to  U'  e\nrnine<1:  junt  wait  b^rr  fai 
d'lh't  oh  -u  t«N«.>f!tii  nt  till*  MiVirt'.  iMit  ronie  U|»  of  ft 
III-. II?    !wi;vi',        1    Ml   ;;t!j»  rnlly    di»wn  liere  hj 
'I'liire  Hill  U-  a  ^reat  prer»i»  fur  meaaengeis 
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have  made  a  regulation  aboat  one  going  only  bo  far,  and 
another  taking  up  bis  bag  and  handing  it  on  to  a  third;  and 
the  consequence  ia,  there  are  three  now  stuclc  faat  at  Mar- 
seillea,  and  two  at  Belgrade,  and  all  the  Conatantinople 
despatches  have  gone  round  by  the  Cape.  Of  ooorse,  as  I 
say,  they  '11  have  to  alter  this,  and  then  we  shall  suddenly 
want  every  fellow  we  can  lay  hands  on;  so  all  yon  have  to 
do  is  JoBt  to  be  ready,  and  1  '11  take  care  to  start  yon  at  the 
first  chance." 

"You  're  a  good  fellow,"  cried  Tony,  grasping  his  hand; 
"if  yoQ  only  knew  what  a  bad  swimmer  it  was  yon  picked 
out  of  the  water." 

*'0h,  I  can  do  that  much,  at  least,"  said  he,  modestly, 
*'tbongb  I'm  not  a  clever  fellow  like  Skeffy;  bnt  I  must 
go  back,  or  I  shall  'catch  it.'  Look  in  the  day  after 
to-morrow." 

**And  let  us  dine  together;  that  is,  you  will  dine  with 
me,"  said  Tony.  The  other  acceded  freely,  and  they 
parl«d. 

That  magnetism  by  which  young  fellows  are  drawn 
instantaneously  towait]a  each  other,  and  feel  something 
that,  if  not  friendship,  is  closely  skin  to  it,  never  repeats 
itself  in  after  life.  We  grow  more  cautious  about  oor  con- 
tracts OS  we  grow  older.  I  wonder  do  we  make  better 
bargains? 

If  Tony  was  then  somewhat  discouraged  by  his  reception 
at  the  Office,  he  had  the  pleasure  of  thinking  he  was  com- 
pensated in  that  new-found  friend  wfao  was  so  fond  of  Skeffy, 
and  who  could  talk  away  as  enthusiastically  about  him  as 
himself.  "Now  for  M'Gruder  and  Cannon  Row,  wherever 
that  may  be,"  said  be,  as  be  sauntered  along ;  "I  '11  certainly 


go  and  aw  liiiii,  if  ■mlv  (" 

^hnko  handti  with  a  fellon'  Ibiit 

ahowwi  such  *  good  blood.' ' 

■  There  was  no  one iiuftlitynliicli 

Tony  rould  prize  higher  1 

^■^te.     The  man  who  could 

Uke  a  tbrasbing  in  g004|| 

■^HHktfjj^e  him  wbo  gave 

must  be  s  fine  fetlOTf^Jl^l 

^^^^^^^^^  not  disposed  to 

say  he  wsa  wron^^^^H 

^^^^^^^^ 

oildres*  ^^^^H 

^^^^^^^L  and               » 

long  way  olI,J^^^^I 

^^^^^^^^bm  he 

^^^^1 

^^ 

862  l^^NV   BUTLER. 

'*Mr.  M'Onicler?"  ankml  Tinit  of  a  blcar-«T«il  mui,  At  » 
•mall  fa*li^l  ilMk  in  a  narruw  ullice. 

'Miirtule!"  Mill  he,  with  a  Jerk  uf  bU  tiuunb,  aad  T«j 
piij«h«il  bia  way  intu  a  »iuall  ni<»tii,  ati  cnunoMtl  with  rraa« 
uf  |ia|N*r  tbat  I'bere  waa  liarvly  Hfiacv  to  aqiMKac  a  pa— age  bi 
a  little  writing-table  next  tbe  wimluw. 

**WelK  »ir«  y«Hir  |»li*a«un;?"  aaul  M^Grudcr,  aa  Tt«T 
came  ftirward. 

**Y«>u  forget  mo,  I  m^:  my  name  ia  Ilutler.** 

**Kti!  what!  I  ou^ht  nut  to  fur^et  you,**  mi«I  be,  n*m;. 
and  irratiping  the  otlifr'n  liaml  warmly:  **bow  are  \'^' 
when  (li«l  vou  (*ome  up  to  t<»wn?  Vnu  m^  tbr  e\r  i»  a.l 
right:  it  waa  a  bit  fimi>llen  for  mt>rv  tlian  a  fi>rtiiu!.U 
tbuit'^h.  Uecb,  airs!  but  vou  have  banl  kuui-klr«  uf  \*'m: 
own.** 

It  waa  not  eany  to  a|M»|i»^i2f  for  tbe  nmgh  treatment  br 
bail  inflirteil,  and  Timv  bluii«li*nil  ami  atammrrrtl  in  I  • 
attempta  t«>  do«o;  but  M*<tnider  laiiglM'ol  it  all  nfT  «itb  |«y- 
fiTt  gotMl-humi»r,  and  ^aid,  '\My  wifo  will  furtive  y«m.  ti-^ 
one  of  theae  flayn,  but  not  Juiit  yet;  an«l  ao  we'll  i:«>  az>l 
have  a  bit  o'  dinner  <Hir  two  aelvea  down  tbe  river.  Arr 
vou  f riH*  tiMlav  ?  '* 

T«*nv  wan  unite  fn*<*  and  n*ailv  to  ffo  anvwh^rr:  an-l  »> 

•  •  •        '^  • 

aw:iv  tlirv   urnt.  at   firnt   bv   riv«T  Atranit-r,  ati<l    tlirn   \  \  a 
4:ili,  :ufl  tiirii  niTiixn  <«  mii-  l<iH-lvin;;   tWldrt  t<>  a  «inail  ^-ii 
tary    !i«>u?*('   rl>»ni'    !•>   Uiv    ThninfA, — **ShaiU.   rlii>(M«    ar^i 
fri«'«l-ti<«li  li'MiM'.*' iiMT  till-  d<»<ir,  anti  a  plraaant  ««lor  of  fl-ar6 
aroiiiid  till'  |»rfnii<«i*i«. 

••Ain't  wr  ••fiiiL'  ln*n»?  no  trnrkins  a  man  Ihia  far."  Aanl 
M*<*rn  br.  n^  in*  •*'|iifi-/iMl  intn  a  U-nrh  liehimi  a  fiteil  tal4f 
in  a  viTV  -tiiull  pnhii.  ••|  ti.<v«T  h<-anl  f>f  tlie  w<miuui  tbat 
ran  hi-r  hn'*b:ini]  li»  i-.irth  •l«iwn  hrn'.** 

Tti:it  liiii  "anil*  -•  ii-«i-  uf  tiiMiritv  had  a  rertaio  ralve  la 
MMlmdfr'H  rHtiniiiii.iii  wa-»  «-vidrnt.  fi»r  he  more 
n'<*nrn*«l  In  tin*  »iiiiiiiitnt  r\*  \\\v\  41.1t  at  dinner. 

The  tavrrn  «i:i'«  n  i:iri*  plniv  f«ir  'Mionanda,"  aa  MM 
Maiii:  :iiid  tiirv  <«:tt  M\«i  :i  jn-fMilmr  bn*w  ffir  wblcb  tht 
w:iH  f:iinf<l.  but  «>f  Htm  )■  T>iiiv'<«  ii«-\t  «lar'a  esi 
not  I'tu'iHiraiir  nir  tn  'jMr  tin*  n-«vi|it  to  mT 
('i;^.ii!t,  tiNi,  alUit  inu«KH-iit  of  duty,  migbt  bilTt 
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bat  «U  these,  like  some  other  pleasures  we  know  of,  only 
were  asHOciated  with  sorrow  in  the  future.  Indeed,  in  the 
cordiai  freedom  that  bound  them  they  thought  very  little 
of  either.  The;  had  grown  to  be  verj  confidential;  and 
U'Gruder,  after  inquiring  what  Tuny  proposed  to  himself 
b;  wa;  of  a  livelihood,  gave  him  a  brief  sketch  of  his  own 
rise  from  very  humble  beginnings  to  a  condition  of  reason- 
ably fair  comfort  and  BufBciency. 

"I  'm  In  rage,  ye  see,  Mr.  Butler,"  said  he,  "my  father 
was  in  rags  before  me." 

**In  rags!"  cried  Tony,  looking  at  the  stout  sleek  broad- 
cloth beside  him. 

'*!  mean,"  said  the  other,  **I  'm  in  the  rag  trade,  and  we 
supply  the  paper-mills;  and  that's  why  my  brother  Sam 
lives  away  in  Italy.  Italy  is  a  rare  place  for  rags,  — 
I  taike  it  they  must  have  no  other  wear,  for  the  supply  is 
inexliaustible,  —  and  so  Sam  lives  in  a  seaport  tbey  call 
Leghorn;  and  the  reason  I  speak  of  it  to  you  is  that  if  this 
messenger  trade  breaks  down  under  you,  oi-  that  ye  'd  not 
like  it,  there 's  Sam  there  would  be  ready  and  willing  to  lend 
yoa  a  hand;  be  'd  like  a  fellow  o'  your  stamp,  that  would 
go  down  amongst  the  wild  places  on  the  coast,  and  care  little 
about  the  wild  people  that  live  in  them.  Alaybap  this  would 
be  beneath  you,  though?"  said  he,  after  a  moment's  pause. 

**I  'm  above  nothing  at  this  moment  except  being  depend- 
ent; I  don't  want  to  burden  my  mother." 

**DoIIy  told  us  about  your  fine  relatione,  and  the  high  and 
mighty  folk  ye  belong  to." 

"Ay,  but  they  don't  belong  to  me,  — there  'a  the  differ- 
ence," said  Tony,  laughing)  then  added,  in  a  more  thought- 
ful tone.  "1  ncviT  BUB|H>cted  tbot  Dolly  spoke  of  me." 

"That  she  did,  and  very  often  too.  Indeed,  I  rnny  wny 
ihat  she  talknl  of  very  little  eloQ.  It  was  Tony  this  nnd 
Tony  that;  and  Tony  wrat  batimAJSmx  went  there ;  till 

one  day  Sam  could  bear  it  s " 

mad  in  love  with  her,  ft^|^^^^^^^^^^^Htt  tbiit  he 

her  equaL  jfl^^^^^^^^^^^^^^Bn  be, 
can't  lienr  it  any  i 

can't  bear?'  —  for  ]     ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
drawback  duty  oa  niiii|^^^^^^^^^^^^^HIut  no, 
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Him:  it  wan  thai  iw  wa»  viltl  wi'  Jraliniiy.  an-l  < 
Ifur  Imt  to  !■•■  a-tulLiu'  alHmt  you.  *  I  Uimk.'  -ay 
I  oxiM  1UW.-1  tlint  niiDK-  Tony,  iM  rrai'k  lii*  n.t-k  1-: 

"T)iui  it»it  civil,  i-irtHiiily  '.  "  Haiti  Tony,  'liyly. 

"'  AikI  an  1  t-uii'l  ilo  timl,  1  'II  Junl  p-'aifla-L  t 
■•111'  liiciiiir.  I<y  it  nil.  atiil  if  Tony  'a  )irr  i>ii<'t-lli<  art  ■  ' 

■'■■.■•li<l  tioi  .lo  tliiii:-'  T..I1V  i-rifl.  Iiair«ii-nl(. 

'■Yf...  Ixit  If  <h<l.  tli..<i::li:  aixl  ol.at  T-r  'i-- 
wouM  n't  li:iv.'  H  rtinli  lo..'  In.  tim.-  ].rii-li<u  >  Int.  .- 
uticii  uiiolliir  liixl  U>u.:li(  llx-m'f  If  flit-  na^*  n.  't. , 
you.  Mr.  Itutlir,  Hln-nHiit  ih.-  u-v  of  Sam  •)■.).  I  >i.- 
tiyiiii*  lo  i-ul'li  :i  woni  wi'  li<-t  ?     No,  t>>  Ki'tt:,-  t;.<    - 

Willi  tl»-  rliiMrni.  uii.l  li.-  hu>l  il  .•iit." 

"W.-ll.  ».ll-"  ti-k.-.!  T..IIV.  .a^-i-ilv. 

■'\V.'ll.  nil.-  tol.)  Iiiiii  ilH-ii'  ii.'i.-r«B>.  aii>M,i>,j  i 
li'lHtfit  Ittrni'ir  n)i<l  you:  llrnl  you  w.«-  n\<  :-.».. 
uml  nixlir;  Itial  yi'U  kiifw  i-:i('ti  othtr  fi<-:i.  it  ■  i, 
t 1.1  niHHk:  ll<:>t  of  nil  llti-  «i<li-  koiI.I   ,.ti.   .Ul   i 

IIIIV    "'■    Wl-ll    Ho    M'U;    Bll'l    Ilu-U    hill-    U'.-3I>    1"    . 

iri'fl  no  l>llt.ily  thai 'nil.-  lui.l  to  tuili  W.k    L-ih.     ».-: 

1:0  to  lii-r  n>i>ui  a-  if  nln-  wai>  taki-ii  ill:  aifl  tl^at  . 
Mr-.  M*<Mii<l<T  <-»iiii'  to  know  what  >»tn  w;..  :■  ■ 
Ml.'  li.\.-[  r.l|.|...'l..|  it  l.f.'K  :  lut.  I..'.l.  -1.--  ;r  -  . 
..{..11  •>  I  r'-:i-U«l>'  .•!>  <-trr\  on.- of  u-l  Ai>-I  II.>  .^  • 
))..]|V  w:<-  |':>.k..l.-(I  li..U»-lo|i.t  fatli.!;  ^all:  ».  :  ■ 
I..-L'-Tii;  :iTi.l  lli.n'n  Sally  aii.l  M»^'i:i.  i;-  1  , 
i'\.'iMliiiiL'<><'r  tliiy  li'iininli  l«i  it  ain't  r\<i\  -i...  - 
ii|.  ;i    lii-o   liit-   tli:il   f.>r   i-i);liltvn    |H>uii<ln   a    i...f 

"lliii  'li'l  II.'  :i-U  Ikt  to  mari^'  liim? '*  riii<1  It  \ 
--[[•'  -111.  IE.  Ht.itra  IrllvT  — *  ViT>  k-*"l  :ti  > 
t.'tt.'t  I---  to  l..'r  fathrr.  Ilf  lol.l  liini  tImi  In  xa 
Jiitii-r.  n  l:li  :i  nmall  nliarv,  but  tlut  1m>  IukI  •>s\»\  n 
itiriiiT-li  a  l»>ti-»-.  ami  ilwt  lii>  bi>)ivil,  witli  ii»liinir\  ■ 
:r,.|  tliiiriv  wavo.  lit-  aroiil.l  |.r  ablr  to  ml*)' 
.l.'.viiily  nii-lHt'H:  au.lWrrf.-rmltoIh-.  F.M-hM 
l'-iii>-  r.'rai-l.aRi.-li-r  .if  him:  «n<l  n<Bck] 
111  t:,.-  iititiK'  of  till-  li.Hinc,  it  «»•  tnw 
"  \\  Ital  siiHwcr  CBiue  U>  Ihia?  " 
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^^A  letter  from  the  minister,  saying  that  the  lassie  was 
poorly,  and  in  so  delicate  a  state  of  health  it  would  be  better 
not  to  agitate  her  by  any  mention  of  this  kind  for  the  pres- 
ent; meanwhile  he  would  take  up  his  information  from  Dr. 
Forbes,  whom  he  knew  well ;  and  if  the  reply  satisfied  him, 
he  'd  write  again  to  us  in  the  course  of  a  week  or  two ;  and 
Sam 's  just  waiting  patiently  for  his  answer,  and  doing  his 
best,  in  the  mean  while,  to  prepare,  in  case  it 's  a  favorable 
one." 

Tony  fell  into  a  revery.  That  story  of  a  man  in  love  with 
one  it  might  never  be  his  destiny  to  win  had  its  own  deep 
significance  for  him.  Was  there  any  grief,  was  there  any 
misery,  to  compare  with  it?  And  although  Sam  M'Gruder, 
the  junior  partner  in  the  rag  trade,  was  not  a  very  romantic 
sort  of  character,  yet  did  he  feel  an  intense  sympathy  for 
him.  They  were  both  suJQferers  from  the  same  malady,  — 
albeit  Sam's  attack  was  from  a  very  mild  form  of  the 
complaint. 

"You  must  give  me  a  letter  to  your  brother,"  said  he 
at  length.  "Some  day  or  other  I  'm  sure  to  be  in  Italy, 
and  I  'd  like  to  know  him." 

"Ay,  and  he  'd  like  to  know  you^  now  that  he  ain't  jealous 
of  yon.  The  last  thing  he  said  to  me  at  parting  was,  '  If 
ever  I  meet  that  Tony  Butler,  I  '11  give  him  the  best  bottle 
of  wine  in  my  cellar. '  " 

"When  you  write  to  him  next,  say  that  I  'm  just  as  eager 
to  take  hitn  by  the  hand,  mind  that.  The  man  that's  like 
to  be  a  good  husband  to  Dolly  Stewart  is  sure  to  be  a 
brother  to  wc." 

And  they  went  back  to  town,  talking  little  by  the  way, 
for  each  was  thoughtful,  — M*Gruder  thinking  much  over 
all  they  had  been  saying;  Tony  full  of  the  future,  yet  not 
able  to  exclude  the  past. 


CIIAITKR  XXXVII. 

MK.    lltTLKU   l<iK    MTl  **S 

*»I  j*rpiNi«E  M'iinnlor  »  ri^ht,'*  intittt-ml  Tikit,  m  tr 
•auiitiTeil  away  drrarily  fnmi  the  i\iji*r  at  iKiwnin^  strnr*.. 
one  «luv  ill  till'  Mi*iMit|  wtfk  aftiT  bi»  arrual  in  I^k^^'O 
*^  A  man  izvin  to  fn-l  verv  like  a  *  lliinkrv/ o>iiiiii^  ui-  la 
tbirt  ftt^lii«Ki  i*acb  tiit>riiiii^  '  (or  onlvm.'  1  ain  untrr  '.:a:. 
balf  iliHjHMitl  to  vliMe  nitb  bi^  offer  aiKl  gti  •  iiiio  n^*'  i*. 

OIKV." 

If  hi*  be«titat(*<l«  hu  aj«mire«l  biiiim*lf.  vvrv  ci»iifitlrntiT  I**-. 

m  m 

that  it  wait  iii>t  fri»iii  the  name  nr  nature  of  the  mramtnui 
o|HTalii>n.     lie  ha<l  tm  ulijei*tii»n  !•>  Innle  in  ra^rii  anv  l.ti 
than  ill  hi<leii  or  tallow   or   oukiim.    aini   iM»nH*    ^um  «:.»L 
iliil  thit  *'  hreathe  of  Arahv  tl»e  I  dent."     He  wa«  •arr  tLi! 
it  c«»ii1il  nf»t  iwiKiiiMy  affrct  hi*  rh«ii(v,   an«l   that  rair*  *•*« 
jiiHt   n»  It'ijiiiiiintf  anil    JiHt  a«  rlfxatint:    a    «|««^rtit2itii-r    %• 
hlit-rrv  fn»tii  (':iili/.  or  ••ilk   fr<iin  ('liiii:i.      Ili-   «a*   id j^ :  •  <•• 
eiiMiijIi   III    hi**    »>tlf-ili»riit«<iiiiii. ;     Imt    i»iini«-hi>«,   tl»-Kii;!i    ' 
ttf>ii;:ht   III*  r*iiiil«l  trll  hi**  iii<*thi'r  frankly  an*!  lHiiM-^!^\   *.  • 
new  ti:iili-  he  w:i>4  aUiiit  to  emhark  in.  f<>r  thr  lift-  ff  )..'    • 
r<»ii!il  III  it  •*iininiiin  c<iiirat;e  ti>  make  the  r^iniiniinii-ari'  r    * 
Ali«v.      Ill'  f:iiici«'i|  Iut,  at  f»hi*  rra<l  the  a\ii«al.   ft  |«  a'    : 
the   Won!   *' m*^«,"  ami,    while    h<T  li|M    trrniMeil    «.:h  r 
(Niiiiiii;;  l:iii;:lila*r.  Mi\int;,  "  What  in  the  name  uf  ali  ai-^-.r 
(litv  It'll    hirn  to  fiiieh  a   choici-r"    AinI  what  a  ntimlvr  <? 
v:i|ii<l  aiiil  tai»trh>ii  jokea  ««hi1«I  it  |inn-oke!     **  Surb  •!»•>!» 
U-ry  a««  it  all  ifi,**rri«il  hr,  aa  lie  walketl  tbr  rtH>m  anitnii ; 
**  at  if  there  wan  any  imetrr  in  rotttm  halea.  i«r  aaj! 
rumanlle  in    molatMM'n,    ami  yet    I    mitfht   en|ca|Ee   m 
wit  hunt  re|iroarh,  without  ritlicule.     I  think  I 
nUive  mirh  ci»niiiileratii»mi.     I  ili»  think  my  good 
Mtxf  to  aMnure  me  that  in  whrntcver  I  do 
ati<l  avoweilJT  there  la  no  tier 


MR.  BUTLER  FOR  DUTY  ON .  857 

But  the  snobbery  was  stronger  than  he  wotted  of ;  for,  do 
what  he  would,  he  could  not  frame  the  sentence  in  which  he 
should  write  the  tidings  to  Alice,  and  yet  he  felt  that  tbere 
would  be  a  degree  of  meanness  in  the  non-avowal  infinitely 
more  intolerable. 

While  he  thus  chafed  and  fretted,  he  heard  a  quick  step 
mounting  the  stair,  and  at  the  same  instant  his  door  was 
flung  open,  and  Skeffy  Damer  rushed  towards  him  and 
gi*asped  both  his  hands. 

"  Well,  old  Tony,  you  scarcely  expected  to  see  me  here, 
nor  did  I  either  thirty  hours  ago,  but  they  telegraphed  for 
me  to  come  at  once.     I  'm  off  for  Naples." 

"  And  why  to  Naples?  " 

"  I  '11  tell  you,  Tony,"  said  he,  confidentially ;  *'  but  remem- 
ber this  is  for  yourself  alone.  These  things  mustn't  get 
abroad ;  they  are  Cabinet  secrets,  and  not  known  out  of  the 
Frivy  Council." 

*'  You  may  trust  me,"  said  Tony ;  and  Skeffy  went  on. 

"  I  'm  to  be  attached  there,"  said  he,  solemnly. 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  attached?  " 

"  J'm  going  there  officially.  They  want  me  at  our  Lega- 
tion. Sir  George  Home  is  on  leave,  and  Mecklam  is  Chargd 
d'Affaires ;  of  course  every  one  knows  what  that  means." 

**But  J  don't,"  said  Tony,  bluntly. 

**It  means  being  bullied,  being  jockeyed,  being  out- 
manoeuvred, laughed  at  by  Brennier,  and  derided  by  Ca- 
raffa.  Mecklam 's  an  ass,  Tony,  that 's  the  fact,  and  they 
know  it  at  the  Office,  and  I'm  sent  out  to  steer  the 
ship." 

*'But  what  do  you  know  about  Naples?  " 

^^  I  know  it  just  as  I  know  the  Ecuador  question,  —  just  as 
I  know  the  Mouth  of  the  Danube  question,  —  as  I  know  the 
slave  treaty  with  Portugal,  and  the  Sound  dues  with  Den- 
mark, and  the  right  of  search,  and  the  Mosquito  frontier, 
and  everything  else  that  is  pending  throughout  the  whole 
globe.  Let  me  tell  you,  old  fellow,  the  others  —  the 
French,  the  Italians,  and  the  Austrians  —  know  me  as  well 
88  they  know  Palmerston.  What  do  you  think  Walewski 
told  Lady  Pancroft  the  day  Cavour  went  down  to  Vichy 
to  see  the  Emperor?    They  held  a  long  conversation  at  a 
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table  where  there  were  writing-materials,  and  Cavour  has 
an  Italian  habit  of  scribbling  all  the  time  he  talks,  and  he 
kept  on  scratching  with  a  pen  on  a  sheet  of  blotting-paper, 
and  what  do  you  think  he  wrote?  —  the  one  word,  over 
and  over  again,  Skefif,  Skeff,  —  nothing  else.  ^  Which  led 
us,'  says  Walewski,  '  to  add.  Who  or  what  was  Skeff?  when 
they  told  us  he  was  a  young  fellow '  —  these  are  his  own 
words  —  'of  splendid  abilities  in  the  Foreign  Office;'  and 
if  there  is  anything  remarkable  in  Cavour,  it  is  the  way 
he  knows  and  finds  out  the  coming  man." 

"  But  how  could  he  have  heard  of  you? " 

"  These  fellows  have  their  spies  everywhere,  Tony.  Gort- 
chakoff  has  a  photograph  of  me,  with  two  words  in  Russian 
underneath,  that  I  got  translated,  and  that  mean  '  infernally 
dangerous '  —  tanski  serateztraJcoff^  infernally  dangerous !  — 
over  his  stove  in  his  study.  You  're  behind  the  scenes  now, 
Tony,  and  it  will  be  rare  fun  for  you  to  watch  the  newspapers, 
and  see  how  differently  things  will  go  on  at  Naples  after  I 
arrive  there." 

'^  Tell  me  something  about  home,  Skeffy ;  I  want  to  hear 
about  Tilney.  Whom  did  you  leave  there  when  you  came 
away  ?  " 

^*  I  left  the  Lyles,  Alice  and  Bella,  —  none  else.  I  was  to 
have  gone  back  with  them  to  Lyle  Abbey  if  I  had  stayed  till 
Monday,  and  I  left  them,  of  course,  very  disconsolate,  and 
greatly  put  out." 

*'  I  suppose  you  made  up  to  Alice.  I  thought  you 
would,"  said  Tony,  half  sulkily. 

"  No,  old  fellow,  you  do  me  wrong ;  that 's  a  thing  I  never 
do.  As  I  said  to  Ernest  Palfi  about  Pauline  Esterhazv, 
I'll  take  no  unfair  advantage,  —  I'll  take  no  steps  in  your 
absence;  and  Alice  saw  this  herself." 

"How  do  you  mean?  Alice  saw  it?"  said  Tony,  red- 
dening. 

"  She  saw  it,  for  she  said  to  me  one  dav,  *  Mr.  Darner,  it 
seems  to  me  you  have  very  punctilious  notions  on  the  score 
of  friendship.' 

"  '  I  have,'  said  I ;  *  you  're  right  there.' 

** '  I  thought  so,'  said  she." 

*'  After  all,"  said  Tony,  in  a  half-dogged  tone,  *'  I  don't 
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Bee  that  the  speech  had  any  reference  to  me,  or  to  auy 
peculiar  delicacy  of  youra  with  reepect  to  me." 

"  Ah,  my  poor  Tony,  you  have  a  deal  to  learn  about 
women  and  their  ways !  By  good  luck  fortune  baa  given  yon 
a  friend  —  the  one  man  —  I  declare  I  believe  what  I  say  — 
the  one  man  in  Europe  that  kuowe  the  whole  thing ;  as  poor 
Balzac  used  to  say,  '  Cher  Skeffy,  what  a  fellow  you  would 
be  if  you  had  my  pen ! '  He  was  a  vain  creature,  Balzac ; 
but  what  he  meant  was,  if  I  could  add  his  descriptive  power 
to  my  own  knowledge  of  life ;  for  you  sec,  Tony,  this  was  the 
diSereuce  between  Balzac  and  me.  He  knew  Paris  and  the 
salons  of  Paris,  and  the  women  who  frequent  these  salone. 
I  knew  tlie  human  heart  It  was  woman,  as  a  creature,  not 
a  mere  conventionality,  that  she  appeared  to  me." 

"Well,  1  take  it," grumbled  out  Tony,  "you  and  your 
friend  had  some  points  of  resemblance  too." 

"Ah!  you  would  say  that  we  were  botli  vain.  So  we 
were,  Tony,  —  bo  is  every  man  that  is  the  depository  of  a 
certain  power.  Withont  this  same  conscious  thought,  which 
yon  common  folk  call  vanity,  how  should  we  come  to  exer- 
cise the  gift!  The  little  world  taunts  us  with  the  very 
quality  that  is  the  essence  of  our  superiority." 

"  Had  Bella  perfectly  recovered?  was  she  able  to  be  up 
and  about?" 

*'Ye8,  she  was  able  to  take  carriage  airings,  and  to 
be  driven  about  in  a  small  phaeton  by  the  neateat  whip  in 
Europe." 

"  Mr.  Skeff  Damer,  eh  ?  " 

"The  same.  Ah,  these  drives,  these  drives!  What 
delicious  memories  of  woodland  and  romance !  I  fell  des- 
perately in  love  with  that  girl,  Tony  —  I  pledge  you  ray 
honor  I  did.  I  've  thought  a  great  deal  over  it  nil  since  I 
alarted  for  Ireland,  and  J  have  a  plan,  a  plan  for  us  both." 

"What  is  it?" 

"Let  as  marry  these  girls.  Let  us  tie  brothers  in  law  as 
wd  ■■  in  love.  You  prefer  Alice,  —  I  consent.  Take  her, 
take  her.  Tiny,  nnil  may  yon  be  happy  w  illi  licr !  "  And  as 
he  >ipoke,  he  laid  hia  bn.nil  on  ibc  other'i)  bead  with  a  reverend 
Bcdemnity. 

»TluB  ii  nonsense,  and  worse  than  uonscnsc,"  said  Tony, 
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angrily;  but  the  other's  temper  was  imperturbable,  and  he 
went  on :  '^  You  fancy  this  is  all  dreamland  that  I  'm 
promising  you :  but  that  is  because  you,  my  dear  Tony,  with 
many  good  qualities,  are  totally  wanting  in  one,  —  you  have 
no  imagination,  and,  like  all  fellows  denied  this  gift,  you 
never  can  conceive  anything  happening  to  you  except  what 
has  already  happened.  You  like  to  live  in  a  circle,  and  you 
do  live  in  a  circle,  — you  are  the  turnspits  of  humanity. ** 

'^  I  am  a  troublesome  dog,  though,  if  you  anger  me,"  said 
Tony,  half  fiercely. 

''  Very  possibly,  but  there  are  certain  men  dogs  never 
attack."  And  as  Skeffy  said  this,  he  threw  forward  his 
chest,  held  his  head  back,  and  looked  with  an  air  of  such 
proud  defiance  that  Tony  lay  back  in  a  chair  and  laughed 
heartily. 

^^  I  never  saw  a  great  hulking  fellow  yet  that  was  not  im- 
pressed with  the  greatness  of  his  stature,"  said  Skeffy. 
^^  Every  inch  after  five  feet  six  takes  a  foot  off  a  man's 
intellectual  standard.  It  is  Skeff  Damer  says  it,  Tony,  and 
you  may  believe  it." 

"  I  wish  you  'd  tell  me  about  Tilney,"  said  Tony,  half 
irritably. 

"  I  appreciate  you,  as  the  French  say.  You  want  to  hear 
that  I  am  not  your  rival,  —  you  want  to  know  that  I  have 
not  taken  any  ungenerous  advantage  of  your  absence. 
Tonino  mio^  be  of  good  comfort,  —  I  preferred  the  sister; 
shall  I  tell  you  why?" 

"  I  don't  want  to  hear  anything  about  it." 

'*  What  a  jealous  dog  it  is,  even  after  I  have  declared,  on 
the  woi-d  of  a  Damer,  that  he  has  nothing  to  apprehend  from 
me !  It  was  a  lucky  day  led  me  down  there,  Tony.  Don't 
you  remember  tlie  old  woman's  note  to  me,  mentioning  a 
Imndred  pounds,  or  something  like  it,  she  had  forgotten  to 
enclose?  She  found  the  bank-note  afterwards  on  her  table, 
and  after  much  puzzling  with  herself,  ascertained  it  was  the 
sum  she  had  meant  to  remit  me.  Trifling  as  the  incident 
was  she  thought  it  delicate,  or  high-minded,  or  something  or 
other,  on  my  part.  She  said  *  it  was  so  nice  of  me ; '  and 
she  wrote  to  my  uncle  to  ask  if  he  ever  heard  such  a  pretty 
trait,  and  my  uncle  said  he  knew  scores  of  speodthriftd 
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woald  have  done  much  the  same ;  whereupon  the  old  lady  of 
Tilney,  regarding  me  as  ill-used  by  my  relatives,  declared 
she  would  do  something  for  me ;  but  as  her  good  intentions 
were  double-barrelled,  and  she  wanted  to  do  something  also 
for  Bella,  she  suggested  that  we  might,  as  the  Oberland 
peasants  say,  ^put  our  eggs  in  the  same  basket.'  A  day 
was  named,  too,  in  which  we  were  all  to  have  gone  over  to 
Lyle  Abbey,  and  open  negotiations  with  Sir  Arthur,  when 
came  this  confounded  despatch  ordering  me  off  to  Naples ! 
At  first  I  determined  not  to  go,  —  to  resign,  —  to  give  up 
public  life  forever.  'What's  Hecuba  to  him?'  said  I; 
that  is,  '  What  signifies  it  to  me  how  Europe  fares?  Shall  I 
not  think  of  Skeff  Damer  and  his  fortunes?'  Bowling  down 
dynasties  and  setting  up  ninepin  princes  may  amuse  a  man, 
but,  after  all,  is  it  not  to  the  tranquil  enjoyments  of  home 
he  looks  for  happiness?  I  consulted  Bella,  but  she  would 
not  agree  with  me.  Women,  my  dear  Tony,  are  more  am- 
bitious than  men,  —  I  had  almost  said,  more  worldly.  She 
would  not,  she  said,  have  me  leave  a  career  wherein  I  had 
given  such  great  promise.  'You  might  be  an  ambassador 
one  day,'  said  she.  '  Must  be ! '  interposed  I,  — '  must  be ! ' 
My  unfortunate  admission  decided  the  question,  and  I  started 
that  night" 

'•I  don't  think  I  clearly  understand  you,"  said  Tony, 
passing  his  band  over  his  brow.  ''  Am  I  to  believe  that 
you  and  Bella  are  engaged  ?  " 

"I  know  what's  passing  in  your  mind,  old  fellow;  I  read 
you  like  large  print.  You  won't,  you  can't,  credit  the  fact 
that  I  would  marry  out  of  the  peerage.  Say  it  frankly ;  out 
with  it." 

''Nothing  of  the  kind;  but  I  cannot  believe  that 
Bella  -  " 

"Ay,  but  she  did,"  said  Skeffy,  filling  up  his  pause, 
while  he  smoothed  and  caressed  his  very  young  moustaches. 
"Trust  a  woman  to  find  out  the  coming  man!  Trust  a 
woman  to  detect  the  qualities  that  insure  supremacy!  I 
was  n't  there  quite  three  weeks  in  all,  and  see  if  she  did  not 
discover  me.  What's  this?  Here  comes  an  order  for  you, 
Tony,"  said  he,  as  he  looked  into  the  street  and  recognized 
one  of  the  porters  of  the  Foreign  OfiSce.     ''  This  is  the  place, 
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angrily;  1>iit  tin*  oIIiit'ii  U>iii|i«r  wan  iiii|>«*rturl«l»k*.  Ar>'!  ^ 
wi'iit  on:  **  Viiu  fanrv  lliiii  U  all  ilrvaiulaii«l  iu%\  I  -:. 
lirimiiniii};  y«iii :  Imt  that  ia  Im-cbum*  yi»u,  my  lU-ar  if(.\.  m  •.. 
many  ^nmI  i|iialitifi«,  arr  totally  wanting  in  tiii^.  —  \..i4  r  i-r 
ii«i  inia;;iiiatii»n,  ami,  liko  aii  frll<»«i!«  tlvnii^l  thw  irif:.  ^  . 
iifVfr  can  (*i»n«vivc  an\tliin^  hupiK'nin^  tn  \i>u«'\<Npt  •  .1: 
liaa  aln-aily  lia|»|H'ni'il.  Vmi  likr  U>  Uw  in  a  t'lu-lr.  ami  y<u 
ilu  livi*  in  a  cin-ir,  — you  air  llir  tuiiifi|»itf«  nf  Lutnaiiiii  " 

**  I  am  a  troiilijt'aoiuc  ilo^t  tlitm^li,  if  you  an^n  m« ."  •&<! 
T«»iiv,  half  tiiM«'i-lv. 

•' Vi-ry  |NWHilily,  ImiI  llnTf  an*  ctTtain  nn-n  i|.rj«  r.*-: 
attack.*'  Anil  a**  Ski-fTv  tiaiil  tlii^.  Iir  iliii  «  f.*T«i:i- i  • 
clifitt,  lii'M  lii?«  lii-:iil  liark,  aiul  liNiki-il  iiii:i  an  ziir  ••'  •.  . 
priiuil  lU'lianrt*  that  Tony  lay  liark  in  a  clian  aii<i  1a;^-  .•-! 
heart  ilv. 

**  I  ni'Wr  haw  a  ^rrat  hulkiii;:  fi-llow  Vi-t  t!i.it  «a«  n<<:  . 
pn*rtHt*«l  with  tlif  ^rt'atiH'AN  of  IiIh  niatun."  nai*!  Nk«  "^ 
**  KviTV  inch  nfirr  tivi*   fi-vt  oix   lakiH    a   fi^.i   n*?  %  u.^    • 

m 

iiitvllrctual  Nlamlaril  It  i»  Skt-fT  nanirr  nax*  it,  |>-:.t.  \  I 
v«>u  niav  U'lii'Vf  it." 

**  1  winli  viMiM  tfU  nif  aUiut  Tilni-v,"  mvi  T<-i  \.  ..x.' 
irri!:iMv. 
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"  I  :n»pn'i*i:i!i'  y«Mi.  !!■•  tin*  Fi'-ndi  •iay.      Yoii  nar.l  to 
lh:it   I  iirii    ii«<I    \>>iii   ti\:il.         \*'\\    M:uit    U*  khow    tu:i:  ! 
Imt    l:ik<-ii     nii\     nii,:i  iit'ri>ii<«     :i  )\nhl.tu'<'    *'f     \-":'     3'*«- 
7'.iiiii'i   fill  ■.  \m-  iif  :jiNii|  fitM.fi'tl,        I   prt-firri'l   thi*  >»i' 
tihall    I    till   \<>ii   vih\  '  '* 

•  ■ 

**  I  •l'>it'l  w:int  til  h«-:ir  ari\thtnL'  at^'iit  il." 
**  W  iirit  a  ii'il>>nx  iloi;  it  i**.  1  vi  n  afii-r  I  ha\r  <Ii « 
th«'  wonl  i*f  a  I>:inii-r,  that  lir  han  ni'tl.in}:  |m  ap;>ri  ' 
inr  !      Il  11a-  a  Im-kv  'lav  li-«l   nii-  il*>«ti   thiTi.    i-  1  % 
voii   rrnifniUr   llif  oM   irnman'"!  nitt«'  I**  ti.* .   ■■  •  r  : 
liiin>lnil  |»i*uniU.  or  •Minii'thin:;  likr  il.  win-   hal   f   '«•    ::> 
••nr!*HM*?     Shi'  foiinil  thr  linnk-iiot««  aftiTwanU  i>ii   ).• :  !:i'  .. 
ami  aftor  mnrh  pnzzHntfwith  ht-nM-jf.  aM^Tt.-i.m^l  ii  «\«  ttv 
fiuin  itli4*  luul  moant  !••  n*mit  mi*.     Triltin^  an  tin'  1 
wart  i«he  IbiNi^rlit  it  ilclirati*.  <>r  hich-mnHliHl,  or 
oTiirr,  on  my  |4irt.     Sh«  aaiil  *  it  wma  to  niea  of  Mil* 
hhi*  wnit«*  to  mv  unrit*  to  auk  if  lit*  fvi*r 
trait,   ami   mT  uncle   aa' '  cw 


J    k 


CHAPTER  XXXVin. 

TONY    WAITING    FOR    ORDERS. 

Tony  Butler  was  ordered  to  Brussels  to  place  himself  at  the 
disposal  of  the  Minister  as  an  ex-messenger.  He  crossed 
over  to  Calais  with  Skeffy  in  the  mail-boat;  and  after  a 
long  night's  talking,  for  neither  attempted  to  sleep,  they 
parted  with  the  most  fervent  assurances  of  friendship. 

^^  I  'd  go  across  Europe  to  thrash  the  fellow  would  say  a 
hard  word  of  him,"  muttered  Tony ;  while  Skeffy,  with  an 
emotion  that  made  his  lip  tremble,  said,  ^^  If  the  world  goes 
hard  with  you,  I  '11  turn  my  back  on  it,  and  we  *11  start  for 
New  Zealand  or  Madagascar,  Tony,  remember  that,  —  I  give 
it  to  you  as  a  pledge." 

When  Tony  presented  himself  at  the  Legation,  he  found 
that  nobody  knew  anything  about  him.  They  had  some 
seven  or  eight  months  previous  requested  to  have  an  addi- 
tional messenger  appointed,  as  there  were  cases  occuning 
which  required  frequent  reference  to  home;  but  the  emer- 
gency had  passed  over,  and  Brussels  was  once  again  as 
undisturbed  by  diplomatic  relations  as  any  of  the  Channel 
Islands. 

"  Take  a  lodging  and  make  yourself  comfortable,  marry, 
and  subscribe  to  a  club  if  you  like  it,"  said  a  gray-headed 
attache,  with  a  cynical  face,  "for  in  all  likelihood  they'll 
never  remember  you 're  here."  The  speaker  had  some  expe- 
riences of  this  sort  of  official  forgetfulness,  with  the  added 
misfortune  that,  when  he  once  had  summoned  courage  to 
remonstrate  against  it,  they  did  remember  him,  but  it  was  to 
change  him  from  a  first  to  a  second-class  mission  —  in  Irish 
phrase,  promoting  him  backwards  —  for  his  temerity. 

Tony  installed  himself  in  a  snug  little  quarter  outside  the 
town,  and  set  himself  vigorously  to  study  French.     In 
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■  Ilintory  wf  N\-w  VtirL."  wi-  rr».|   \*i»:   '.i, 
Kiltiii^H  of  tUc  I'uHiii-il  wtTv  mlnuva  liivsoilTfi)   aii>l   r<i-'r.> 
liy   Itii;   HumtnT  of    |>i)N-i«  Miiukvif  1>,v  tli<-  ('4I-111.  t        Ic.    : 
Ktiiii*  W3V  iiii;!li(   it   Ix-  Mikl  that  Tout  llutl>-i'«  j-ro'.-r... 
Olli-ixlorf    «:!••    only    to    Ih-    coilil'iltr^i    l-y    iIh'    •poi.Mt 

toliari-o    (Mii-ii )    ovvr    it.      Tlie    ]>ro»fMiiti>    lix<l    cu>l    :■ 

tioxi'n  (if  i-iL'iir* ;  tlie  i;i-ii>li'Ti>  »  l»iiir  |iM'kft  of  »•■•'•*•' 
cavt-ii<li->li  :iii.I  l<iclVi-y>- ;  ai«l  li.- -t'—l  fut  •m  Un-  tr--..:. 
of  till-  inv^fiibr  mtIm,  uiiitiiii:  for  a  hrgt-  l>aj  ■•f  lii:>.. 
tlial  S:.rrTv  wrotf  to  nttv  lit'  liuil  rurttKiilcil  Ui  hiiii  lu-^^ 
Ui.*  I  nil.-.-.' 

Wliy  li:ivi-  w<-  DO  iiI:itiiitii-4  of  the  iiidilfiin-  of  (■■■■>.i. 
vtiifalioit?  Why  uill  »■•  <>»•■  (lirrtt  liw  ait.i.iix.  i.> 
jii<|iiirv  :ti  lo  how  fiir  tin-    I'uriv  ItiiiliM  —  »  Uii:''  •  .■••*  ■. 

III.-  Iti'iii.li  M I-  — ar.-  mor.- 'ii.ov,a  i..  ,-i.rti....  ■■;   ..  ,. 

Ir->:y   iiiihl<lU-<l    ill    ihi'-Iki-t.   l-y  Hit-  wfthiii^    ii.;!u<i,.i* 

r.-ny  -.iii<k<'<l  oti  nii.|  on.  II.-  «r..i.>  li->(».-  .■.-.-^-. -i.i..^ 
Biiil  iiia<li'  tlinr  ntt.'TiiftH  M  wnlr  t.i  .\li<v,  wli'i.  >l--|-.r.'  ... 
Hili'iitv.   li:i<)    ifiil    him    a   v.-ry   |>l*^'a-»i<t    l«-tt>-r    ai»ut    ■..■■s^ 

aif\  iii'l I.  ri--  ■>iif  !>ui-l.  '■  th.-y  tiiiii-  U-iii  iiiiiciui;.\  <)>i:: 

liW;  -i-;ir<'.-ly  any  vi>il-irM.  ari-l  f.-w  of  Ih<-  ii>-lji.I.-!.  U: 
>.Mli  fri.r.l  <K-lT  ;:r.':iTly;    f-r.  n<(h  all  lo.  -.1  1  -<.  .  . 
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kl    -:;>i:y   Kii'-i    •..]!.   iKit    -Ih    -.  Mm 
M.«.il        r.-i.Mt-   ff.ii   ;>ll    -..v  a-lva-HV-,  sii.)   |im   ..,,•,. 

hv,:%  .I...1,.   i    .;i  ..iir    MiMta ■•  to  th."  \l.l«.y  thml  II  ■■«» 

-...rii  '..  n.;i:>.  if  -Hill  a  Ihini:  w.r.-  |-.«il,|,..  «  •iwHkI  drWr- 

..>in:.!M<.     1..     :.v...l    IH.       I     krio.    v,.«    w.  11    rixWRh,   MhM 

T..i,%.  !..  !..-:.» a:.   Tl,;>(  vHi  •> ill  a«-ril>r  all  idt  aninr  (■  Iftll 

|,il<-r<ir    l-i:..    f:>.I  ..f   th.-ivli.-i 

l-'i-l    ;i5'-iit   a   .irtaiii  nlhtrt  rwt  fnHp   Piirlnnli.'il 

nal   a-lviMiaji'    it    ha-l  ush  «  Mitr  rmffnnt  ■all  wkitk  I 
l«-    jiiiii|>.'.1  ;    t.iil  y.-u  an-  wroii;;.  ami  yo*  »r*  un)Mrt,~ 
i!.ii,^.  h.t  al  a!l  •..  w  toyoii.      Mr  UiMoliOH  tl 
ti-.-\.        I     l>a.|     li.ar.1    from    ,1 
MiKiitl    na*    111    )<a'l    hinlCh,         llul    ttf 

all.  •!  «a>  atT.i-li-.l.      No«,  »m  \bm  d 
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clsring  tbat  Bella  must  paas  one  winter,  at  least,  in  a  warm 
climate,  so  I  imagined  liow  easy  it  would  be  to  extend  tbe 
beneSt  of  genial  air  and  sunebine  to  this  reall;  interesting 
girl,  by  offering  to  take  ber  as  a  companion.  Bella  was 
charmed  with  my  project,  and  we  walked  over  to  the  Burn- 
Bide  on  Tuesday  to  propose  it  in  all  form. 

"To  the  shame  of  our  diplomacy  we  failed  completely. 
The  old  minister,  indeed,  was  not  averse  to  the  plan,  and 
professed  to  think  it  a  moat  thoughtful  attention  on  our  part ; 
but  Dolly,  —  I  call  her  Dolly,  for  it  is  by  that  name,  so  often 
recurring  in  the  discussion,  I  associate  her  best  with  the 
incident,  —  Dolly  was  peremptory  in  her  refusal.  I  wanted, 
—  perhaps  a  little  unfairly,  —  I  wanted  to  hear  her  reasous.  I 
asked  if  there  might  not  possibly  be  something  in  her  objec- 
tions to  which  we  could  reply.  I  pressed  her  to  reconsider 
the  matter,  —  to  take  a  week,  two  if  ebe  liked,  to  think  over 
it ;  but  no,  she  would  not  listen  to  my  compromise ;  she  was 
steady  and  resolute,  and  yet  at  the  same  time  much  moved. 
She  said  '  No  I '  but  ebe  said  it  as  if  there  was  a  reason  ebe 
should  say  so,  while  it  was  in  direct  violence  to  all  her 
wishes.  Mind,  this  is  mere  surmise  on  my  part.  I  am 
speaking  of  one  of  whose  nature  and  temperament  1  know 
nothing.  I  may  jnst  as  easily  be  wrong  as  right.  She  is, 
indeed,  a  puzzle  to  me ;  and  one  little  trait  of  her  has  com- 
pletely routed  all  my  conceit  in  my  own  power  of  reading 
character.*  In  my  eagerness  to  overcome  her  abjections,  I 
was  picturing  the  life  of  enjoyment  and  interest  Italy  wouUl 
open  to  her,  —  the  charm  of  a  land  that  realizes  in  daily  life 
vbat  poets  and  painters  can  only  shadow  forth ;  and  in  my 
ardor  I  so  far  forgot  myself  as  to  call  her  Dolly,  — '  de.ir 
~  The  iTonla  overcame  her  at  once.     She  grow 

U,  so  »ick1y  pale  that  I  thought  she  would  have  fainted ; 

t  two  heavy  tears  stood  in  her  eyes,   she  said  in  a 

voice :  '  1  beg  yon  wilt  not  press  me  any  more. 

grateful  to   yon;    but   I    cannot    accept   your 

r  going  over  to  yonr  mother,  and 

1   dill    not  like  the 

,r  dear  mother,  all  kind  as  she 

2  to  the  Bumside;  but  a  short 
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twilL-  fmiii  liiT  ttif  tirxi  iiiuniiiit;  slxxtinl  i>1n-  1i«<1  »■•  U;:<: 
viii'ctfit  tliiti)  tiurFflvcH. 

"Nuliinilly.  — you  tit  Icaol  will  mv  *•••  —  I  am  t.  i.  Tin... 
more  vxjut  ul-nit  tny  ]>laii  imw  that  it  in  )in>ii<-iiL..r>l  n- 
)(nii-lii-:ilili',  1  lisivf  Mijlliii  !••  |lr.  Siritin.  1  t.aw  >■:.■. 
|>»|>u  to  hiiii:  itiuiiiiiia  liiin  fuUwil  at  tlti-  ii>ita;:> .  1  t.^-.. 
Iiiailf  I>r.  l{i->-<li-  i:iv<-  II  Hritti'ii  lUflarjIMii  ibat  >!'■•  ^>ii 
art'p.  i-:i«',  —  I  .iiMtf  hiiii.— 'a-  iiii|ifalr<l  l\  >  .n.* 
*'ltn>iii-liMn»iiy  "  ill  till-  !<ii|HTt.ir  [■■•iiiuii  iif  ili<  n^:.:  .  .■ . 
iiii|H-r:>tlM-U-  <Ii-riialiiU  llic    U-imI'.I    of    a    aarti.    si  .|    ,■. ' 

diiiiuti-:'  arxl  M'lili  :i]l  tlii-T>i-yr.>ji./- • ■:■  ri-.t.  I  an.  -..:. 

luiuM  out  »r  conn,  nti-l  <)rtii>-<l  a  wnlji-t. 

••lUvr   \<iii  aiiv   i'Xi>laiiatioii   to  off.r  nl-.iil    !!    -.    XI  .-•. : 
To|>\  ■      ll«ll>-  «aV  :>li  oM   ].1:>yf<  >!•'«  '■'   Voiir-.  y    .r 
tvlKiiK-.      W'liHt  k.'V  i-aii  \-it'i:ivf 't..)>.i  I  .■  .  .        !• 

»lii-  llk<-  Hhlit  oil.-  ui'in  111  tfloM    -l.l   .l:iy.:    Bl>-1  Hi.,  i . 

i-i-a«-   (o    liav."   Ilifw   ^atiHi.  t..i:.llii  r :      I     fain  i.-i        ■■i. 
iiK-n.'  fuiii-v'r  —  lliat  >lii-  i;n-«  a  linl.-  n-l  *\.,u  «.   .;-  .. 

yoii.      Mn'xI.   Kir.    I   waul    ■>■•  <--nr. |    «  .:  !    r     ■       . 

from  ;/"(  I'll!   ulial    lii»\   -•tM-    to   tl.loM    li-h!   u;.  i      '.  ! 

Voii  can  i>ii::j>-?>t  t<i  ttit-  any  iiiiiiii-  of  kmk  ..inu.^-  i,,.  -      . 

lixit  *h<-  ^<>'tti>  (o  ■■iiti-rtaiii  t ji   I'laii.  ilo  -'.   a:   ;  i'   - 

f:ilili..t,  l.:v:i-i-  I.,  h-'lil  viir   |.i:ii-.-  ■■!.  H.i-  liial'.  :    .■.■■,■. 
I  «,■■•.     v..'.i.l.\     I-.    .M:.i;.  «   ,       1-    !,..«    «1    M:    ,        • 
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every  one  and  everythiDg,  and  is  jnst  as  familiar  vith  tbe 
great  events  of  politics  as  with  the  great  people  who  moald 
tbem.  I  lead  foe  yaar  mother  his  description  of  the  life 
at  Fontaineblean,  and  the  eccentricities  of  a  beautiful 
lulian  Conntess  Castagnolo,  tbe  reigning  belle  there;  and 
she  was  much  amnsed,  tboogh  she  owned  that  four  changes 
of  raiment  dailj  was  too  much  even  for  Delilah  herself. 

"  Do  put  a  little  coercion  on  youreelf,  and  write  me  even 
a  note.  I  assare  joa  I  would  write  you  most  pleasant  little 
letters  if  jou  showed  you  merited  them.  I  have  a  bodget 
of  small  gossip  about  the  neighbors,  no  particle  of  which 
shall  yon  ever  see  till  you  deserve  better  of  your  old 
friend, 

"Alice  Trapford." 

It  may  be  imagined  that  it  was  in  a  very  varying  tone 
of  mind  he  read  through  this  letter.  If  Dolly's  refusal  was 
not  based  on  her  unwillingness  to  leave  her  father,  —  and  if 
it  were,  she  could  have  said  so, —  it  was  quite  inexplicable. 
Of  all  tbe  girls  he  had  ever  known,  he  never  saw  one  more 
likely  to  be  captivated  by  such  an  offer.  She  had  that 
sort  of  nature  that  likes  to  invest  each  event  of  life  with  a 
certain  romance;  and  where  could  anything  have  openetl 
such  a  vista  for  castle-building  as  this  scheme  of  foreign 
travel?  Of  coarse  he  could  not  explain  it;  how  should  he? 
Dolly  was  only  partly  like  what  she  used  to  be  long  ago. 
In  those  days  she  had  no  secrets,  —  ot  least,  none  from  him; 
now  she  had  long  dreary  inter\'als  of  silence  and  reflection, 
as  though  brooding  over  something  she  did  not  wish  to  tell 
of.  This  was  not  the  Dolly  Stewart  he  used  to  know  so 
well.  As  he  re-reail  the  letter,  and  came  to  that  passniie 
in  which  she  tells  him  that  if  he  cannot  explain  wh.it  Dolly'd 
nfoaal  is  owing  to  without  making  a  confossiini,  he  niol 
not  do  BO,  be  iiTL-n  almost  irritable,  and  said.  "What  can 
abe  mean  by  iIjis?"  Surely  it  is  not  possible  that  Alice 
OOBld  have  listened  to  any  story  that  coupled  his  natiio  with 
IJofly'd.  and  should  thus  by  insinuation  charge  him  with 
tbs  allrpition?  Lady  Lyle  bad  said  to  hiiiistlf,  "1  Juanl 
"  I  story  from  one  of  the  girls."    Was  it  liiis,  tlieii.  tJiat 

"*"    "       "   ^?    Suidy  alw  knew  him  bettor;  surely  she 
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kiirw  liow  111'  1<ivtil  livr,  111)  uikUtT  Ik>w  tfiiMlr^iiU  it  n. 
In-.  ri-ilia]iM  «<>iiii-u  likot  to  fiiw  tliio  vtirt  ••(  )«iii  i.t  t 
wIhwc  iM-nrl  llu-v  hwihiI.  IVrliii|M  it  ws*  k  of-^'m  ft 
lun-  llii-v  Win-  ::'ivfii  tn.  SUffv  n>ul<l  l<-ll  if  Ik  xn-  I 
Ski-rrv  niiilil  ictHilvi:  tliiH  iHiiiit  »t  imh-v,  liul  it  waa  (•-•  i; 

Ah  to  till-  inSMgc  nlioiit  SluitUini,  he  Blin<»t  t"r< 
|M[H-r  UK  Ik-  n-u'l  it.  Ilv  what  riijlit  >li>l  In-  f'rn  i>)-t.-I 
her  »l  nil?  Wli^-  h)iou]<I  1»-  write  (••  Ix-r  rvrti  -ic  t.  > 
timltcr  MM  the  pwiii|)  of  b  fnurl?  Aim)  «liat  i-Mg^.t  ,< 
iiti-uii  i'\  tclliii):  tiiiii  of  it.  mili-n-i  —  nii<)  ••li.  ifn-  lit;.  m.>  • 
ttiiit  llioiulil!  —  it  «iiH  til  iiiiim«tf  l>v  a  iikk-  [a— u..-  i 
til.-  iitalioii^  that  MiUiKU'il  U-t«n'ri'l><i-.-lr  ar,!  M.  ■ 
Riiil  tliii^  t-iiiivcy  ti>  him  lln-  iillvr  li<>|M'li'-i>ii.».  .r  .  • 
|.r.-l.-MM..n--: 

A-  T-iKV  ttalktil  up  Bifl  iloort  Iiih  r'N.pii.  l„-  .I.m.-I  > 

HlnniL'.  il  wilt.  »l nl  K  liirt-r.  ri-|ilv  t<i  llii>  ii'll<  i.    II.   > 

li-ll  lict   (hilt  ut  li>  hnllv  hr  isiuli'l  not  i.a>.  lilt  .:..    - 

tiBVf   !■ <•   iif   hin  IIW1I    M-[ii|>l<-H  nl'-iit    Iliat    -aii^i'    ;-- 

•■alhi)    I |iHiii>>ti.      Will  II    hi-  kiii'W    liiT  loiiL'   il.  -.  -:- 

iiiilf)H-ii<l<'ij(    I'lKiiiifh    ill    ^i-iiii.   ati<l   it  wi>    '^y    !.■■ 
iiii|H>»il'h-   >>lif  iiii;;ltt   iiri-ri't    a   Ima   )<tii:i.iiit   ■-■■i.i,;. 


W)|.  . 


..f  .lltllrlllU 
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r  all  1,1. 
.1,,  -,..■;, 

V. 1    Jlf 

■'■■"     ^- '-'l-l 

.   1..'   «M..    tlit'li   1 

IITll.-|l. 

■t..\    aii-l    1 

iiiiiLr>-ttiiiii  I'll 

..r    Iliat 

1    llli*     ITUM 

M  of   nmtvit   1 

lall< 


llf    -ir    .l..«ii   to   ounmil    ibeM  UicMifhti 
th'iTijh  I  •'  -I'tawli-'l  ovtT  Rrvrn  Bhr»li  In  iha 
in:;   )  »•   f.iiiire  ramr  uf  it.     M«ilUa4 
iiaiui'.  >  I  ii.-itiiiBtii>n,  rx'crTwl 
bi-  f.>iiii.i  hi-  liBil  got  Lnl<" 
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actually  aggressive,  and  was  using  towards  Alice  au  air  of 
leproof  that  he  almost  trembled  at  as  he  re-read  it. 

''This  will  never  do,"  cried  he,  as  he  tore  up  the  scrib- 
bled sheets.  ^^I 41  wait  till  to-morrow,  and  perhaps  I  shall 
do  better."  When  the  morrow  came,  he  was  despatched 
on  duty,  and  Alice  remained  unanswered. 


24 


CHAPTER   XXXIX. 

THE   major's   mission. 

If  my  reader  has  been  as  retentive  as  I  could  wish  him,  he 
will  have  borne  in  mind  that  on  the  evening  when  Major 
M^Caskey  took  a  very  menacing  leave  of  Norman  Maitland 
at  Paris,  Count  Caffarelli  had  promised  his  friend  to  write 
to  General  Filangieri  to  obtain  from  the  King  a  letter 
addressed  to  Maitland  in  the  royal  hand  by  the  title  of 
Count  of  Amalfi,  — r  such  a  recognition  being  as  valid  an  act 
of  ennoblement  as  all  the  declarations  and  registrations  and 
emblazonments  of  heralds  and  the  colleges. 

It  had  been  originally  intended  that  this  letter  should  be 
enclosed  to  Count  Ludolf,  the  Neapolitan  envoy  at  Turin, 
where  Maitland  would  have  found  it ;  but  seeing  the  spirit 
which  had  now  grown  up  between  Maitland  and  M'Caskey, 
and  foreseeing  well  what  would  occur  whenever  these  two 
men  should  meet,  CaflParclli,  with  that  astuteness  that  never 
fails  the  Italian,  determined  to  avert  the  peril  by  a  strata- 
gem which  lent  its  aid  to  the  object  he  had  in  band.  He 
begged  the  General  would  transmit  the  letter  from  the  King, 
not  to  Turin,  but  to  the  Castello  di  Montanara,  where  Mait- 
land had  long  resided,  in  a  far-away  part  of  Calabria,  and 
employ  as  the  messenger  M'Caskey  himself;  by  which 
means  this  very  irritable  and  irritating  individual  might 
be,  for  a  time  at  least,  withdrawn  from  public  view,  and  an 
immediate  meeting  with  Maitland  prevented. 

It  was  not  very  difficult,  without  any  breach  of  confi- 
dence, for  Caflfarelli  to  convey  to  Filangieri  that  his  choice 
of  M^Caskey  for  this  mission  was  something  stronger 
than  a  caprice,  and  that  his  real  wish  was  that  this  fiery 
personage  should  not  be  at  Naples  when  they  arrived 
there. 


THE  MAJOR'S  MISSION.  371 

A  very  brief  note,  which  reached  Caffarelli  before  be  had 
left  Paris,  informed  him  that  all  he  had  requested  had  been 
duly  done.  "He  gave  it,"  —  it  was  of  the  King  he  spoke, 
—  "  he  gave  it  at  once.  Carlo ;  only  saying,  with  a  laugh, 
'  One  of  my  brothera  may  dispute  it  with  him  some  of 
these  days,  for  it  gives  some  privilege;  but  whether  it  be 
to  claim  the  rights  of  the  Church  after  high  treason,  or 
to  have  two  wives  in  Lower  Calabria,  I  don't  remember; 
but  tell  your  friend  to  avoid  both  murder  and  matrimony, 
at  least  till  he  returns  to  a  more  civilized  region.' 

^^I  shall  send  the  Irish  Major  with  the  despatch,  as  you 
wish.  If  I  understand  you  aright,  you  are  not  over-anxious 
he  should  come  back  with  the  answer.     But  why  not  be 

more  explicit?    If  you  want remember  Calabria  is 

Calabria,  — you  understand." 

At  fii*st  Caffarelli  had  intended  not  to  show  this  note  to 
Maitland;  but  t)ie  profound  contempt  which  his  friend 
exhibited  for  M'Caskey,  proved  that  no  sense  of  a  debt 
of  honor  outstanding  between  them  would  lessen  Maitland 's 
satisfaction  at  hearing  that  this  troublesome  "  cur  "  —  so 
he  called  him  —  should  not  be  yelping  at  his  heels  through 
the  streets  of  Naples. 

Maitland,  in  fact,  declared  that  he  knew  of  no  misfortune 
in  life  so  thoroughly  ruinous  as  to  be  confronted  in  a  quarrel 
with  a  questionable  antagonist.  From  the  ridicule  of  such 
a  situation,  he  averred,  the  only  escape  was  in  a  fatal 
ending;  and  Maitland  knew  nothing  so  bad  as  ridicule. 
Enmity  in  all  its  shapes  he  had  faced,  and  could  face  again. 
Give  him  a  foe  but  worthy  of  him,  and  no  man  ever  sprang 
into  the  lists  with  a  lighter  heart;  the  dread  of  a  false 
position  was  too  much  for  him. 

Leaving  these  two  friends  then  at  Paris,  to  talk,  amid 
their  lives  of  many  dissipations,  of  plots  and  schemes  and 
ambitions,  let  us  betake  ourselves  to  a  very  distant  spot,  at 
the  extreme  verge  of  the  Continent,  —  a  little  inlet  on  the 
CUabrian  coast  below  Reo:gio;  where,  on  a  small  promon- 
loiy  separating  two  narrow  bays,  stands  the  lone  castle  of 

It  had  been  oriirinally  a  convent,  as  its  vast 
but  was  purchased  and  convertiMl  into  a  royal 
fOfmer  king  of  Naples,  who  spent  incredible 
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sums  on  the  buildings  and  the  gai-dens.  The  latter,  espe- 
cially, were  most  costly,  since  they  were  entirely  artificial, 
—  the  earth  having  been  carried  from  the  vicinity  of 
Naples. 

The  castle  itself  was  the  most  incongruous  mass  that 
could  be  conceived,  embracing  the  fortress,  the  convent, 
the  ornate  style  of  Venice,  and  the  luxurious  vastness  of 
an  Oriental  palace,  all  within  its  walls.  It  may  be  ima- 
gined that  no  private  foi^tune,  however  ample,  could  have 
kept  in  perfect  order  a  place  of  such  immense  size,  the  gar- 
dens alone  requiring  above  thirty  men  constantly  at  work, 
and  the  repairs  of  the  sea-wall  being  a  labor  that  never 
ended. 

The  present  occupant,  Sir  Omerod  Butler,  lived  in  one 
small  block  called  the  ^^Molo,"  which  projected  into  the 
sea  at  the  very  end  of  the  promontory,  and  was  approach- 
able on  the  land  side  by  a  beautiful  avenue  of  cedars.  They 
were  of  great  age,  and,  tradition  said,  had  been  brought 
from  Lebanon.  If  ruin  and  neglect  and  desolation  charac- 
terized all  around,  no  sooner  had  the  traveller  entered  this 
shady  approach  than  all  changed  to  the  most  perfect  care 
and  culture,  —  flowery  shrubs  of  every  kind,  beds  of  gor- 
geous flowers,  pergolati  of  vines  leading  down  to  the  sea, 
and  orange  groves  dipping  their  golden  balls  in  the  blue 
Mediterranean  at  every  step,  till  the  ample  gate  was 
reached ;  passing  into  which  you  entered  a  spacious  court 
paved  with  variegated  marble,  with  a  massive  fountain  in 
the  centre.  From  this  court,  under  a  pillared  archway,  le<l 
off  all  the  lower  rooms,  —  great  spacious  chambers,  with 
richly  painted  ceilings  and  tessellated  floors.  Into  these 
was  gatheretl  the  most  costly  furniture  of  the  whole  palace; 
tables  and  consoles  of  malachite  and  poi-phyry,  gorgeously 
inlaid  slabs  of  lapis  lazuli  and  agate,  cabinets  of  rare 
beauty,  and  objects  of  ancient  art.  Passing  through  these 
again,  you  gained  the  rooms  of  daily  habitation,  arrangeil 
with  all  the  taste  and  luxury  of  modem  refinement,  and 
distinctively  marking  that  the  cold  splendor  without  could 
not  attain  to  that  sense  of  comfort  and  voluptuous  ease 
which  an  age  of  greater  indulgence  requires. 

The  outer  gate  of  the  castle,  which  opened  by  a  draw- 
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bridge  over  a  deep  moat,  on  the  Heggio  road,  was  little 
less  than  a  mile  ofif;  and  it  may  give  some  idea  of  the  vast 
size  of  the  place  to  state  that,  from  that  entrauce  to  the 
Molo,  there  was  a  succession  of  buildings  of  one  kind  or 
other,  only  interrupted  by  areas  of  courtyard  or  garden. 

When,  at  the  close  of  a  sultry  day,  Major  M'Caskey 
presented  himself  at  this  gate,  summoning  the  porter  with  a 
vigorous  pull  of  the  bell,  he  was  not  admitted  till  a  very 
careful  scrutiny  showed  that  he  was  alone,  and  did  not, 
besides,  exhibit  anything  very  formidable  in  his  appearance. 
He  was  told,  as  he  passed  in,  that  he  must  leave  his  horse  at 
the  stables  beside  the  gate,  and  make  the  rest  of  his  way 
on  foot  The  Major  was  both  tired  and  hungry;  he  had 
been  in  the  saddle  since  daybreak,  had  twice  missed  his 
way,  and  tasted  no  food  since  he  set  out. 

"Is  there  much  more  of  this  confounded  way  to  go?" 
asked  he  of  his  guide,  as  they  now  mounted  a  terrace, 
only  to  descend  again. 

"About  a  quarter  of  an  hour  will  bring  you  to  the  Molo," 
said  the  other,  just  as  ill-pleased  to  have  the  duty  of  escort- 
ing him.  A  quick  glance  at  the  fellow's  face  showed  the 
Major  how  hopeless  it  would  be  to  expect  any  information 
from  him ;  and  though  he  was  burning  to  know  who  inhab- 
ited this  lonesome  place,  and  why  he  lived  there,  he  forebore 
all  questioning,  and  went  along  in  silence. 

"There!"  said  his  guide,  at  last,  as  they  reached  a  great 
archway  standing  alone  in  a  soi*t  of  lawn, — "there!  you 
follow  that  road  to  the  little  gate  yonder,  pass  in,  cross  the 
garden,  and  you  will  be  at  the  side  entrance  of  the  Molo. 
I  don't  suppose  you  want  to  enter  by  the  grand  gate?  " 

Major  M*Caskey  was  not  much  in  the  habit  of  suffering 
an  insolence  to  pass  unresented ;  but  he  seemed  to  control 
himself  as  he  drew  forth  his  purse  and  took  out  a  crown 
piece.  "This  is  for  your  trouble,  my  worthy  fellow,"  said 
he;  "go  and  look  for  it  yonder;"  and  he  jerked  the  piece 
of  money  over  the  low  parapet,  and  sent  it  skimming  along 
the  sea  a  hundred  yards  off. 

Though  the  man's  lips  murmured  in  passion,  and  his 
dark  eyes  flashed  anger,  one  look  at  the  face  of  his  com- 
panion assured  him  that  the  safer  policy  was  to  restrain  his 
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wntb.  aiHl,  towbin^  Lik  hat  in  •alaic.  be  Rttml  vitbovt 

a  won). 

A»  llii>Ui!li  lit^  Mt  ill  U-ttcr  tciHivr  with  liinurlf  Un  b»tiE^ 
tliua  diM-lmniMl  tltit  littU'  (k't>t.  tliv  Ma>>r  •tr|i|>««l  c»tt 
Itriaklir  forwurd.  ^airml  ttii*  >tnaU  |MMh-nt,  unl  rutrntl  a 
lRr|(«  Hltil  ftiniial  t;»nl<>n.  tlic  cliU-f  kVviiuv  laf  wbM'h  alaivol 
liitn  IIh*  Kalu  at  llic  rxtrvmitv.  Il  lay  tifirii.  awl  b>  Umu\ 
liiuMvir  ill  a  lat){v  vaulltnl  luiU,  fn>iu  wbicb  il>->r*  Inl  •■?. 
In  iloulit  wliifli  courM,-  to  take,  tii-  tunicd  to  mm-L  for  a  tw... 
Inil  tLi-rc  waa  iniiic  to  tw  fouii^l :  ami  aftrr  a  t-an  ful  M>ti ;. 
on  rvt-ry  aidt',  Ih'  (Ictcriiiinctl  to  aiinouiii-ar  liiiuactt  l>y  a  >t*t>: 
kii'H'kiii}!  at  oiiv  of  iIh-  tItHim  Uforc  liiiii. 

Till!  Ifllow  <-la r  riiH>tiii>l<il  tlir»iii;li  i1»'  alxilr  t-uiMi;.-. 

anil  H<»»i  iToiiLtht  ilimii  l«i>  iiit-ii  ill  (a.!!-.!  Ii\i-r\.  liB:f  Urt^ 
riiil,  lialf  uiiury  at  tin-  miriiiiioiia. 

M'('ui>ki'y,  u(  oiKf  aHHiiiiiiiif:  tbi'  ui'iiri  liaiHl,  a  lia'  ii  ;■ 
ahii-li  [iractit.f  liail  iiiii-li-  bitii  iirollciiiil,  <k'iiiait>lrt|  Lau^:- 
tily  to  Ml-  "iliv  (oiitit."  Uii'ii  iiiai-tiT. 

"Uk  in  at  diiiiHT,"  naid  Ibrv  U'tb  l<t!<-tb<T. 

■'I  Minh  I  avrt-  no  t.-."  naid  lit.-  Ma>-T.  "C.  in  a- 
tril  bitn  tlial  I  am  tlx-  U-an-r  of  a  n>tal  <l<-]-al(b.  and  <;<»rt 
lo  »,-.■  Iiiin  imin<-.lial<-ly." 

Till  y  li<-l<1  <- !»-l  txuflliiT  ill  iilii-[<«'n>  for  a  frw  tnii.uln. 

d'liiiiL-  nlii<|>  ihv  iiatiK-  M:iTia  •tf^-iiiriil  frf|i)i-iitly  Ivlvrrn 
tli.  :..,  "W.-  mil  1,11  IIh-  SiL-ii-ra  M™tia  y..H  atr  Uw." 
^:.^l lit   l;>-l. 

■-  \i..l  ul...  m.i>  «)..-  Ih  ':"   ..aid  M-r:>.k.y.  ha«;:Mi!y. 

•"^U.-  I-  ti,<    I  :iiio'ri<r3<>r  (lii'C 1< -»!  and  IIm- (i.irf  c* 

"Mv  t.ii>ii>m  i*  If. I  niili  n  vniiiiic-armnati.  I  hai* 
.-  .■:,.■  i..  -.-<■  111.-  (  -Mill  of  AiiialTl."  -aid  lb<-  Ma]<<r.  ■trnily. 

I  III-    iiii'ii    :ii>|>:ir<'iiily   kiit-a   llii-ir  own   dutim  tw«l.  aadL 
•  1\  Lily   a-kin::   !diu   |.>'r-ll»w.  Ilwy  lol  thr  way  up  a  naft 
i!i^lil  of  -i:iit>.  :iTi<l  aflt-r  IravcniinfC  M>mr  aranlilT  t 
r--'tti-.  ^ll•■n.d   liiiii   into  a  |>iv!l5  d^^'ratcd  littla  < 
aiili  two  miid'-K-'  l<>i>kin)!  on  ttiv  a 

llaviii-.'  ]-.hi.'lv  U<l;l-<-<I  bim  tn  Iw  MatMl,  Il 
Tl..'   Ma].>r.  l-.jd'.-  U-im;  huniiry  ■»')  >ailar 
nil)   altLTV.      Kitaii(;i<TI   lia<l   lobl*  bin 
uf  i:ii|><irtaiKX>  and  bi^ib  im>t:  In  C 
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could  not  be  confided  to  one  less  known  than  himself.  And 
was  this  the  way  they  received  a  royal  envoy,  sent  on  such 
an  en*and?  While  he  thus  fumed  and  chafed,  he  heard  a 
door  open  and  close,  and  shortly  after  the  sweep  of  a 
woman's  dress  coming  along  the  comdor;  and  now  the 
step  came  nearer,  and  the  door  opened,  and  a  tall,  sickly- 
looking  woman  entered ;  but  scarcely  had  she  advanced  one 
pace  within  the  room,  when  she  uttered  a  faint  scream  and 
fainted. 

The  Major's  first  care  was  to  turn  the  key  in  the  lock ; 
bis  second  was  to  lift  up  the  almost  lifeless  figure,  and  place 
ber  on  a  sofa.  As  he  did  so,  any  emotion  that  his  features 
betrayed  was  rather  of  displeasure  than  astonishment;  and 
in  the  impatient  way  he  jerked  open  the  window  to  let  the 
fresh  air  blow  on  her,  there  was  far  more  of  anger  than 
surprise. 

**So,  then,  you  are  the  Signora  Maria,  it  would  seem," 
were  the  first  words  she  heard  as  she  rallied  from  her 
swoon. 

"Oh,  Miles!"  cried  she,  with  an  intense  agony,  *'why 
have  you  tracked  me  here?  Could  you  not  have  let  me  drag 
oat  my  few  years  of  life  in  peace?  " 

It  was  diflScult  to  guess  how  these  words  affected  him, 
or,  rather,  in  how  many  different  ways ;  for  though  at  first 
bis  eyes  flashed  angrily,  he  soon  gave  a  short  jeering  sort 
of  laugh,  and,  throwing  himself  down  into  a  chair,  he 
crossed  his  arms  on  his  breast  and  gazed  steadily  at  her. 

The  look  seemed  to  remind  her  of  bygone  suffering,  for 
she  turned  her  head  away,  and  then  covered  her  face  with 
her  hands. 

"Signora  Maria,"  said  he,  slowly,  —  "unless,  indeed,  you 
still  desire  I  should  call  you  Mrs.  M*Caskey." 

"No,  no, —  Maria,"  cried  she,  wildly ;  "I  am  but  a  servant 
— I  toil  for  my  bread ;  but  better  that  than  —  "  She  stopped, 
and,  after  an  effort  to  subdue  her  emotion,  burst  into  tears 
and  sobbed  bitterly. 

"It  matters  little  to  me,  madam,  what  the  name.  The 
chain  that  ties  us  is  just  as  irrevocable,  whatever  we  choose 
to  call  ourselves.  As  to  anything  else,  I  do  not  suppose 
you  intend  to  claim  me  as  your  husband." 


.'176  T<»NY  niTLER. 

"Nil,  ii«i,  lU'ViT,"  rrii-*!  hIh»,  iiniN*tutiiiiilv. 

**Ni)r  am   I   li-i*!«   ^rlirriilln,   inailaill.       NoIH*    *liall  r\rT  }.r%r 

fniiii  nil*  that  vmi  witi*  iiiv  wifi>.     Tin*  omtrari  «»«  «•!««-  ::.«- 
1iniiii!lit  littli*  i'lvilit  til  riltitT  of  iiM.** 

**Niitliiii<p;  Imt  iniiMT}'  ami  iiiinfitrtunr  tiiim*!"  «ai>l  •..'. 
hittiTly;  **ii(»tliiii^  vliii*,  —  iii»tliiii^  v\n^\  " 

'^Voii  rciiiiiitl  lilts  iiiailaiii,"  naiil  hf,  in  a  «]••».  •!•  Ir^-ri*- 

vtiicf,  art  tli<Mii!li  h(*  w«Ti*    i'niin«'iatin^  m»tuv   l<>i.^-i«* . 

iifntiiiii'nt, — **}'«>ii  iviiiiml  iiu*  niiirli  uf  Jii»t:|iliii.i-. 

"Whu  irt  Jimi'iiiiiiif? '*  a.nkol  hIu*,  t|uirkly. 

**I  Hprak  c»f  till*  Kiii|irr!«rt  Jiii«i'|>hiii«*,  ho  )i*ii  max  j«p^ 
that  1  tiavo  Hi»iii:lit  yoiir  |i:irallfl  in  (iicli  pLi*  t--       >:.•.    .» 
yoii,  (i('rini'<l  lirr^rlf  llif  iii<»7*t  iinliapi  y  i>f  «'•[!.•  \.  a-  :    . 
lH*4'aii»i'  ilf*tiiiy   li:i>l   linki'il  lirr  Hith  a  ^rralh«-«*   \:.a\   •  • 
ciMiM  iii»t  iiii*:iMin'." 

TlitHuh  liiT  varniit  Htnr«*  niiirht  li:i\i*  a^^Hiin-'l  l.i'ii  t.'  •* 
that  nhi*  4li«l  not  iiii<li*rMt:iipl  hi<<  vio|ili«,  Mr  f'tii>im  i.  •  .* 
infaiiiiii;,  iii'v«'r  «1  iunt«'it,  li«>  wnit  on. 

**Vr!4,   niailani;     atiil,   Iiki*  /fr    hu*it>afi«i,    v<*iirii    ii.i*    r-. 
iniii'li  li>  lii'ar,  —  Icvilv,   frivolitv,   an<l       ii<ir»i*." 

"What   art*    \*n\    Uvxr  for?     Whv  havr    \i«ii    v*utv    a'    - 

•  •  • 

ini'?"  niril   t*U%\  niMlv.      •*!   rtwon*   ti»  v«»ii    Nf.-.-i.  a:.;  1 
!*wr:ir  it  aj:iiii.  thai  I  uili  ni'ViT  l!<i  l*:ii'k  !'•  \'>ii." 

'•  \Viii'iii\t  r   V'lii    H'lini-    t}i:i!    pliilji-    t>»   wu?:-  .*.    r.'k 
r:ill  liii  iijf  tn  ^l■  \niir   ■^•■riiiitv    f ■  T   i?^    li'lf    ln-if.-:-.    »:  ■• 
ll  k!i-it\ii  !■•    V'lii.  tliiTi-f«>ii-.   IJiat    thip*    tiii-t-!]ii::  n  i«    .       .   .\ 
|Miti    I   ll  ijijil'n  -I  III  IIU'." 

Sii«-  ri\i-!i<l    !ti  r   f:ii*i'.  :iri>)    n^'k^l   t^i  :iii>l  fr«»   'i\^* 
till"  Tiir«M""i  iif  ;i  ili-i|i  «»iitTt  I  iii^. 

"I    -li  '111  i    !'•■   :i  .:!.|Ttoii.    ii,:i!:i';i,    if    |  •li«iit^1   :^   ii  j.,  •  ■ 
i»f     -It'll     -ll  !!■ -«     :i-     t.'ii-r;    !l.i  \      Iii:i>|    i  ij],!     \t   i    •         .    ^    " 
iii-iriil   _\i':ii-       "f   :i    iiS-   ii'»l    ••T!nrwi-f    iMiiiifi.'Ti    \ 

:iIiii'»-»!  t'l  *■■■!  i"ii  --  I  \  Iji-  i.iiii.liii^  rtiaiiTii :. 

"  M:i'|f    \'*l    tluririi'-.   |':i'.t|.   :i    ti.'li'    limn     aji"?.   T*<  rt.A(i«.'' 

I  !:!■    iiiiM-^i-rv  -••Mit>l    iii->:i-   ih.in    -^i-  r>';i!  1   luar.  fur  •kff 
■»;-:  iii«'  !  •  !it  r    '••/.  .i:    1.   lu  a  \   ..if    xi'.fi'.nj    viith   |MI* 
i*:ii'L  '*  I'aiii'  « arr,  Mi.i^  M  (  ;i-iki-v.  — lakt*  rarr;  tbcfv 
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men  here,  if  they  saw  me  iasulted,  would  throw  you  over 
that  sea-wall  as  soon  as  look  at  you." 

"Riot;  for  youi-  bravos,  madam, — summon  your  con- 
dottieri  at  once,"  eaid  he,  with  an  impudent  laugh;  "they  '11 
have  some  warmer  work  than  they  bargained  for." 

"Oh,  why  not  leave  me  in  peace? — why  not  let  me  have 
these  few  years  of  life  without  more  of  shame  and  misery  ?  " 
said  she,  throwing  herself  on  her  knees  before  him. 

"Permit  me  to  offer  you  a  chair,  madam,"  said  he,  as  be 
took  her  hands,  and  placed  her  on  a  seat;  "aud  let  me  beg 
that  we  talk  of  sometLing  else.  Who  is  the  Count?  — '  The 
Onoratiesimo  e  Fregiatissimo  Signor  Conte,'"  for  he  read 
now  from  the  address  of  a  letter  he  had  drawn  from  his 
pocket,  —  "  '  Signor  Conte  d' Amalfi, '  —  is  that  the  name  of 
the  owner  of  this  place  ? " 

^'No;  it  is  the  Chevalier  Butler,  formerly  minister  at 
Naples,  lives  here,  —  SirOmerod  Bramaton  Butler." 

"Ah,  then,  1  perceive  it  is  really  meant  for  another  per- 
son!   I  thought  it  was  a  mode  of  addressing  him  secretly. 
The  Count  of  Amalfi  lives  here,  perhaps?" 
"I  never  heard  of  him." 
"IVho  lives  here  besides  SirOmerod?" 
"My  Lady,  — that  is,  the  Countess;  none  else." 
"Who  is  the  Countess?  Countess  of  what,  and  where?" 
*'Sbe  is  a  Milanese;  she  was  a  Brancaleone." 
*'Brancaleone,  Brancaleone!  there  were  two  of  them.    One 
went  to  Mexico  with  the  Duke  of  Sommariva,  —  not  his 
wife." 

"This  is  the  other;  she  is  man-ied  to  Sir  Omcrod." 
"She   must  be  Virginia   Brancaleone,"  said    M'Caskey, 
trying  to  remember,  —  "the  same  Lord  Byron  used  to  rave 
about." 
She  nodded  an  assent,  and  be  continDsd,  — 
"Nini  Brancaleone  was  a  toaat,  I  rcmWDWr,  niili  \Vr:i\;ill 
and  Trelawney,  and  the  r«Ht  of  us.     She  wne  Dk   '  i<'u.-<  n 
fair '  of  many  a  good  glaM  of  clAr«t  which  Byrou  gave  u», 
in  those  days  before  be  hecamc  stingy." 

"You  had  better  keep  your  t 

yon  meet  her,"  said  she,  warningly. 

"Miles  M'Caskey,  nuuUm,  rec 
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•dmoDitton  in  a  matter  that  touches  tact  or  |r«MBi  ImNMlinit.* 
A  sickly  smile  uf  wore  thau  balf-dcrisiun  cuiKnl  ihr  wuoimi's 
lip,  but  she  did  not  S|H!ak. 

**Aud  DOW  let  us  come  back  to  this  Couut  of  Amalfi: 
who  is  be?  wht*rc  is  he?** 

**I  have  iohl  yuu  alreaAly  I  do  not  know." 

^^Thvre  was  a  time,  madam,  you  wciuUi  liavc  rrr|airnl  bo 
secomi  intimation  that  it  was  your  duty  t'l  AikI  «»uu" 

**Ah,  I  remember  those  words  but  Um  wrll."  crini  •br. 
bitterly.     '*  Finding  out  was  my  task  for  msiiy  a  yrar." 

**Wfll,  madam,  it  was  an  exercise  that  nii;:lit  lui\r  |>ut  a 
fine  e«i|;e  on  your  understand in|{,  but,  likv  iMitne  «>tlM-r  »•!• 
vantages  of  your  station,  it  s]i|>|»eil  by  y«»u  »itbi*u(  |  n  ft. 
I  am  genenms,  madam,  and  I  forU^ar  t<i  nay  in<«:t.  |r^ 
me  of  these  |ie<»iile  here  all  tliat  you  kn«>ir  of  tin m.  ft-r  lUv 
are  my  more  immetiiate  interest  at  |irt*M'iit." 

**l  will  tell  y(»u  everything,  on  the  iiitn|iU«  (Nii)<li:i.>ii  :ij; 
you  never  B|N*ak  to  me  nur  of  me  a^ain.  l*ninii«r  iii*  !;.: 
this,  Miles  BrCaHkey,  simI  I  swear  ti»  you  1  nil!  r't.«ia: 
nothing  that  I  know  c»f  them.** 

**Y«»u  make  liani  ternm,  madam,"  said  he,  with  a  n-^i 
c«»urti^y.  **1t  Is  no  small  privation  to  te  dinu^l  t!i<  j  iii** 
un'  «»f  vniir  a^rnvable  pn'?M*nce.  but  I  coinplv." 

"  Aii'l  lliif«  hIiuH  1h*  «»iir  laM  nii*etiiig?  "  :i<«k«*l  -  . .  «  '  i 
liMik  «»f  iinpltiriitg  meanitii;. 

**Al:i'».  inailnin,  if  it  iiiii<*t  In*!" 

•'T:ikr  rare,"  eriiil  kIu\  Muldenlv;    "V"!!    «••  i-« 
m«N*kriv  dp»vt»  me  to  —  " 

••Will,   niaibirn.  y*»iir  memory  iiill  |N'rlin|-   t»«'  •  '.  »     ' 
fii]|f»fir«1.       1  •tliiit   the   frit'iid  ^h**  t^Mik   ii}'  \<  '.r    <   i    ••        I 
Voti  rliaiifv  ti>  know  of  :iiiMtli«T  «lio  i»im..  i   likt    :  '    • 

hi!«  fortiiiir?  '• 

'Mirn'ittiiH  Ibavt'n!  *' eriiMl  ?»|ii»,  ill  an  ftj  M.x.  *• :  -•  •  ■; 
the  iMiwrr  !•»  c*lmii''e  voiit   rriirl    nutiirt-;  m   uri  .  *.     '« 

hanl-lh'.nrlol  niid  nii'n'ili***'*  X*»  the  rinlr" 

**  I  nni  imMid  t**  Hav,  fn:i'l:iTii,  th:it  Mili**«  M'C'noki  v  <mdiS 
of  a  hiiiiHr  whi»*i«'  rn«itti»  i^  '  Sriii|N'r  M'(':»«ki  y." 

A  »»r.»riifiil  «*tirl  **f  Iht  lip  Heeiistsi  to  »»li'i»  »;i:.t  ie«|VCt 
hhf  fi  1:  far  thr  lit-ral'lir  :il!ii^ii«n,  but  *he  n-r-txin'-i  brnrif 
quickly,  and  8a id,  "  1  can  »tay  uu  longer.     It  is  the  Uiur  ikt 
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Countess  requires  me;  but  I  will  come  back  to-morrow, 
without  you  would  let  me  buy  off  this  meeting.  Yes,  Miles, 
I  am  in  earnest;  this  misery  is  too  much  for  me.  I  have 
saved  a  little  sum,  and  I  have  it  by  me  in  gold.  You  must 
be  more  changed  than  I  can  believe,  or  you  will  be  in  want 
of  money.  You  shall  have  it  all,  every  ducat  of  it,  if  you 
only  pledge  me  your  word  never  to  molest  me,  —  never  to 
follow  me,  —  never  to  recognize  me  again ! " 

"Madam,"  said  he,  severely,  "this  menial  station  you 
have  descended  to  must  have  blunted  your  sense  of  honor 
rudely,  or  you  had  never  dared  to  make  me  such  a  proposal. 
Let  me  see  you  to-morrow,  and  for  the  last  time."  And 
haughtily  waving  his  hand,  he  motioned  to  her  to  leave; 
and  she  turned  away,  with  her  hands  over  her  face,  and 
quitted  the  room. 


CIIAITER   XL. 

THE    M.%J«»U*^    TKIAM. 

M.%Ji»K  Mii.r.H  M^Ca-^kky  m  not  a  fiin**jrouiMl  fij^tirr  in  xi.m 
«Hjr  Htory,  imr  have  wi*  any  rramin  to  hupimhk*  th.it  br  |««- 
iM*HHi*H  uiiv  uttractii»nH  fur  iHir  reailfm.      Whrti  tturL  iiH-ti  — 
an«l  ttii*rt*  an*  niirli  to  U*  foiinii  4»n  lift*  *ii  lii;:liiia\  -   an-  n.^-r 
with,  tilt*  worlil  tirttially  ;:ivvH  thnn  what  Miil<»ni  t-ail  a  **«.lr 
lN*rth  ainl  ani|»U*  r«Mim  to  tiwin*,;  in."  rtuirtTvly  tiu^tiHi;  !:.«' 
tlifv  will  iMMin  trip  thi*ir  anchor  ami  Katl  «»fT  a^ain.    s*-^  i:.^  i 
thi*«.  1  li:ivt*  no  |»tvtt*iiMii»n.  nor  iiult*«-<l  any  wi*li.  t**  ::i.;««r 
hin  CMnnpunv  aiiv  ini»rc   than  ifi  ittnctlv    niiU<«|*«-ii«:r'.«-.  '-r 
ilwfU  on  hi<4  Ni»j«»nrn  at  the  Molo  of  Mi»ntaii.ifa       Ir.  i.<:. 
hi*i  lift*  at  that  place  waa  no  nH>noti»nouii  ami  »iar\  :•>  :. 
iK'lf.  it  wouM  \*v  a  ncotllfM  cnioltv  t<»  c*hri»nu-lt*  it. 

Tht>  Major,  an  we  have  omt*  ihimupjIv  M'vu,  ki-|-i  a  ito«rt    f 
lirii-f  iiHiriinl  i»f  hi««  ihiilv  tl'^iniT"*;   ni!»l  a  f«w  •?>••••  tfi  •• 

fl.'Ml  tlii-  will    It'll    IH    nil    llirit  Wt*    m'   'I   himw  i.f     ►  .  r  *» 

\Kij»  *•{  uhlrh  iIh'  npiH-r  |>*»rti<in  y^:\^  l'»rij  a«.i\.  «ii   •  :.  .  ■ 
f«»il« 'Willi:  : 

•'  Am*  I' I  ^^    M —      nri    »ln»  ♦'••li  .i*   •iin««  •       It     ■  ■  ?  -  .4  • 

Oj»  n  -iT  I.i'i"!  •   If.  .f;.|   •!■  I  ili-fi-n*  !■•  all  I  !■»■•!    iw  i*  1    • 

liivt   U.  ?)••■•.•   i.'ir,-!    irt  III  r^        )    "s'l  I  ^l'•    M»  ■        • 

n  lit:'  .;  H-  ;j.  Ill  f..  .1  (  ••iint('*«   I'.':*'.  -.  '.fi.«  r  \    \   •       \'. 
*  rtii    'i'*  r^  '  w     •)  "'ii  -j!!  t-«  j-f-r--:  1  'i-  |i    r  •'   r    I   w  i*  •     • 
In  r««  "t.        I  '•  •!  ■•.fii-  •1i!ii>4-.*i    I    ••!■  ■!   '■•  ■!    -I'.i't        "* 
f'irth    .T  !•  •!.  .•    |,i-     il**  u  •  .!r,.jfi  |»,.«    \Ir«      %|  <    I  ■  kt  t 

lli.lt     »l  •      ikM'-t-     ti'*).lti^    ff     tin*    r   .■!?»•     -I'     \?!i  I   '       •       ■'....-•*.■ 

Iiitii.      \\  •  ur  i'it'«  il<'!'.'  ••ii'i    !*■  ■!!   *»i-   o-ii*  •!    I'.   ■  •    •     '-  ! 

krt"W    iiitir**   tii\  ••  If.      *»li«    ^-rt '•  ri  |»   T-   r    N:*      :•    n.  i--  •      *  m  — 

!•  _•  il!\    Hi  I'*  •  I  .    '!  -ti  J    ■• . '.I  ^ .    .1   w.  •  1      'It       n.i*i    •  an  •  •• 

«  1-:  •  'li  it  •!..  Mtli  of  \fi.  if'i  li  i«  U  .  n  ■  r;fi  "t  '!  n  P.  '  •  ,r.'  *  r^ 
l.M«  •  ••:  ifij.  I  ir-.'ii  1  ti;!  »ri  1  iii  1  K:..-"i«!.!iit  r>  W  ...  ..  A.-a  all  ^  • 
i\i-r.  '*  f   rr  I  !•  It*  . 
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**  Roast  pigeons,  with  tomato,  a  strange  fish,  and  omelette,  with 
Capri  to  wash  it  down ;  a  meagre  supper,  but  they  say  it  shall  be 
better  to-morrow. 

'*  7th,  Wednesday,  —  Slept  soundly  and  had  a  swim ;  took  a  sea 
view  of  the  place,  but  could  see  no  one  about.  Capital  breakfast  — 
'  FrtUU  di  mare  *  boiled  in  Rliine  wine ;  fellow  who  waited  said  a 
favorite  dish  of  his  Excellency  *s.  meaning  Sir.  O.  B.  Best  chocolate 
I  ever  tasted  out  of  Paris.  Found  the  menu  for  dinner  on  the  t::ble 
all  right ;  the  wine  is  au  choix,  and  I  begin  with  La  Rose  and  La 
Veuve  Cliquot.  A  note  from  her  referring  to  something  said  last 
night ;  she  is  ill  and  cannot  see  me,  but  encloses  an  order  on  Parodi 
of  Genoa,  in  favor  of  the  nobile  Signor  il  Maggiore  M*Caskey,  for 
three  thousand  seven  hundred  and  forty-eight  francs,  and  a  small 
tortoise-shell  box,  containing  eighty-six  double  ducats  in  gold,  so  that 
it  would  seem  I  have  fallen  into  a  *  m'ai  Calif omie '  here.  Reflected, 
and  replied  with  a  refusal ;  a  M*Caskcy  cannot  stoop  to  this.  Re- 
proved her  for  ignoring  the  character  to  whom  she  addressed  such  a 
proposal,  and  reiterated  my  remark  of  last  night,  that  she  never 
rose  to  the  level  at  which  she  could  rightly  take  in  the  native  chivalry 
of  my  nature. 

**  Inquired  if  my  presence  had  been  announced  to  Sir  O.,  and 
learned  it  had.  Orders  given  to  treat  me  with  distinguished  con- 
sideration, but  nothing  said  of  an  audience. 

**  Kgeons  again  for  supper,  with  apology  ;  quails  had  been  sent 
for  to  Messina,  and  expected  to-morrow.  Shot  at  a  champagne-flask 
in  the  sea,  and  smoked.  Sir  0.*s  tobacco  exquisite,  and  the  supply 
so  ample,  I  am  making  a  petite  provision  for  the  future. 

*'  Full  moon.  Shot  at  the  camellias  out  of  my  window.  Knocked 
off  seventeen,  when  I  heard  a  sharp  cry,  —  a  stray  shot,  I  suppose. 
Shut  the  casement  and  went  to  bed. 

**  Thursday.  —  Gardener*?  boy  —  flesh  wound  in  the  calf  of  the 
leg ;  hope  Sir  O.  may  hear  of  it  and  send  for  me, 

**  A  glorious  capon  for  dinner,  stuffed  with  oysters,  —  veritable 
oysters.  Drank  Mrs.  M'C.'s  health  in  the  impression  that  this  was 
a  polite  attention  on  her  part.     No  messajje  from  Sir  O. 

"  Friday.  —  A  general  fast ;  a  lentil  soup  and  a  fish  ;  good  but 
meairre ;  took  it  out  in  wine  and  tobacco.  Had  the  jrarilener's  l>oy 
no,  and  introduced  him  to  shcrrv-cobblcr.  The  effect  miraculous  ; 
dance<i  Tarantella  till  the  banda^re  camo  off  and  be  fainted. 

**  Saturday.  —  Rain  and  wind  :  macaroni  much  smoked  ;  cook  lays 
it  on  the  chimnev,  that  won  't  draw  with  a  Levant  wind.  Head  over 
mv  instructions  ajjain.  and  undorstan«l  thcni  as  little  as  before  : 
*  You  will  hold  yourself  at  the  orders  of  the  Count  (rAnialfi  till 
further  instructions  from  this  di'partment '  Vairne  enough  all  this ; 
and  for  anything  I  see,  or  am  likely  to  see,  of  this  Count,  I  may  j)ass 
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the  autumn  here.  Tried  to  attract  Sir  O.'s  attention  by  knocking  off 
the  oranges  at  top  of  his  wall,  and  received  intimation  to  fire  in 
some  other  direction. 

**  Sunday.  —  Don  Luigi  something  has  come  to  say  mass.  Asked 
him  to  dinner,  but  find  him  engaged  to  the  Countess.  A  dry  old 
cove,  who  evidently  knows  everything  but  will  tell  nothing;  hai 
promised  to  lend  me  a  guitar  and  a  book  or  two,  in  return  for 
which  I  have  sent  down  three  bottles  of  our  host's  champagne  to  his 
reverence. 

"  Monday.  —  Lobsters. 

**  Tuesday,  —  Somebody  ill  apparently ;  much  ringing  of  bells  and 
disorder.  My  dinner  an  hour  late.  Another  appeal  from  Mrs.  M*C., 
repeating  her  former  proposal  with  greater  energy ;  this  feminine 
insistence  provokes  me.  I  might  tell  her  that  of  the  three  women 
who  have  borne  my  name  none  but  herself  would  have  so  far  pre- 
sumed, but  I  forbear.  Pity  has  ever  been  the  weakness  of  my  nature ; 
I  feel  its  workings  even  as  I  write  this.  It  may  not  carry  me  to  the 
length  of  forgiveness,  but  I  can  compassionate ;  I  will  send  her  this 
note :  — 

"  *  Madam,  —  Your  prayers  have  succeeded ;  I  yield-  It  would 
not  be  generous  in  me  to  say  what  the  sacrifice  has  cost  me.  When 
a  M'Caskey  bends,  it  is  an  oak  of  the  forest  snaps  in  two.  I  make 
but  one  condition ;  I  will  have  no  gratitude.  Keep  the  tears  that 
you  would  shed  at  my  feet  for  the  hours  of  your  solitary  sorrow. 
You  will,  see,  therefore,  that  we  are  to  meet  no  more. 

**  *  One  of  the  ducats  is  clipped  on  the  edge,  and  another  <li<»colore<i 
as  by  an  acid ;  I  am  above  requiring  that  they  be  exchanged.  Noth- 
ing in  this  last  act  of  our  intercourse  shall  prevent  you  remembering 
me  as  "  Semper  M*Caskey." 

"*Your  check  should  have  specified  Parodi  &  Co.,  not  Parrvli 
alone.  To  a  man  less  known  the  omission  might  give  inconvenience; 
this  too,  however,  I  pardon.     Farewell.'  " 

It  was  evident  that  the  Major  felt  he  bad  completed  this 
task  with  befitting  dignity,  for  he  stood  up  before  a  large 
glass,  and,  placing  one  hand  within  his  waistcoat,  he  gazed 
at  himself  in  a  sort  of  rapturous  veneration.  "  Y'es,"  bslUX 
he,  thoughtfully,  ''  George  Seymour  and  D'Orsay  and  my- 
self, we  were  men !  When  shall  the  world  look  upon  our 
like  again  ?  Each  in  his  own  style,  too,  perfectly  distinct, 
perfectly  dissimilar, —  neither  of  them,  however,  had  this,  — 
neither  had  this,"  cried  he,  as  he  darted  a  look  of  catlike 
fierceness  from  his  fiery  gray  eyes.     "  The  Princess  Metter- 
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nich  fainted  when  I  gave  her  that  glance.  She  had  the 
temerity  to  8ay,  '  Qui  est  ce  Monsieur  M'Caskey  ? '  Why 
not  ask  who  is  Soult?  ^  Who  is  Wellington?  Who  is  every- 
body? Such  is  the  ignorance  of  a  woman!  Madame  la 
princesse,"  added  he,  in  a  graver  tone,  "if  it  be  your  for- 
tune to  turn  your  footsteps  to  Montpellier,  walk  into  the 
churchyard  there,  and  see  the  tomb  of  Jules  de  Besanqon, 
late  major  of  the  8th  Cuirassiers,  and  whose  inscription  is  in 
these  few  words,  — '  Tu^  par  M'Caskey.*  I  put  up  the 
monument  myself,  for  he  was  a  brave  soldier,  and  deserved 
his  immortality." 

Though  self -admiration  was  an  attractive  pastime,  it  palled 
on  him  at  last,  and  he  sat  down  and  piled  up  the  gold  double 
ducats  in  two  tall  columns,  and  speculated  on  the  various 
pleasures  they  might  procure,  and  then  he  read  over  the 
draft  on  Parodi,  and  pictured  to  his  mind  some  more 
enjoyments,  all  of  which  were  justly  his  due,  '*  for,''  as  he 
said  to  himself  aloud,  "  I  have  dealt  generously  by  that 
woman." 

At  last  he  arose,  and  went  out  on  the  terrace.  It  was  a 
bright  starlit  night,  one  of  those  truly  Italian  nights  when 
the  planets  streak  the  calm  sea  with  long  lines  of  light,  and 
the  very  air  seems  weary  with  its  burden  of  perfume.  Of 
the  voluptuous  enervation  that  comes  of  such  an  hour  he 
neither  knew  nor  asked  to  know.  Stillness  and  calm  to  him 
flavored  only  of  death ;  he  wanted  movement,  activity,  ex- 
citement, life,  in  fact,  —  life  as  he  had  always  known  and 
always  liked  it.  Once  or  twice  the  suspicion  had  crossed 
his  mind  that  he  had  been  sent  on  tiiis  distant  expedition  to 
get  rid  of  him  when  something  of  moment  was  being  done 
elsewhere.  His  inordinate  vanity  could  readily  supply  the 
reasons  for  such  a  course.  He  was  one  of  those  men  that 
in  times  of  trouble  become  at  once  famous.  "  They  call  us 
dangerous,"  said  he,  ''just  as  Cromwell  was  dangerous. 
Lather  was  dangerous.  Napoleon  was  dangerous.  But  if 
we  are  dangerous,  it  is  because  we  are  driven  to  it.  Admit 
the  superiority  that  you  cannot  oppose,  yield  to  the  inherent 
greatness  that  you  can  only  struggle  against,  and  you  will 
find  that  we  are  not  dangerous,  —  we  are  salutary." 

''  Is  it  possible,"  cried  he,  aloud,  ''  that  this  has  been  a 
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plot, —  tliHt  whili*  I  UI11  luTi-  liviiij;  lliw  lift*  of  in;:1ori'>u*  »r.<^ 
iji-Mi  tlif  i^n-al  9*Uikv  in  mi  the  laMc,  —  \Uv  i;aiii«    i*  U.-  .:.. 
ami  till*  Kin;:'!*  rrt»\\ii  Iniiii:  pUvimI  fm  ? '*     .M*<  a«ik«  \  k:  '  m 
that  wilt  tlitT  ruxalty  ri»itt|iifitMl  or  wai«  vaiif|iui*|jit|.    -  :^«. 
vvtT  till*  >ttii;:;:li*  tinKtl,       thrrc  wa^  tu  U*  a  i:x:n  \  «««;..  ■  ' 
Itilla^i*.     'Mil*  iMiliU'rt  t»r   llu'   iiu'ri'liaiitu       it   iii:iitt  ri-l    \.-t 
ItltU*  i^liirli  to  liim  —  Wfit'  ti>  |iav  for  \\w  tMininj  f'n^uSt  - 
Oftt'ii  :iii<l  of  It'll,  aM  lie  walkol   tlio  htrt't'tj*  of   N.i]-*.t  «.  !.»  : 
htiNKi  U-fiiiv  a  iiia^fiiilio  tit  palaivtir  n  ^rrat  omiitiii.'-:.  <.•- 
and  i*|K't'iil:itinl  oil  till*  tiiiu-  h1i«'||  it  nhmiM  Id-  lii«  |<rt  r  '^'iv    • 
to  hiiKi^li   ill   tliat   ht«iiit  tl<Nir.  »ih1   |iiiH-l:iiin   ail  « iT    :;.    i\       • 
own.      •'  Mj'iii'i   tii   M'C'a-ki-v.'*  wa««   tin-    iii«»i n;  !«■  ,.    •     .• 
fill  wiitiM  ilcfv  tilt*  C'lipiilitv  iif  till*  tM.l.U-«t.      **  1  «i  .  -ta    : 

■  mm 

Oil  tlic  lialrMiiV,'*  baiil    lir,  **  ainl   ii«-rl:irr.  «i!h  n  h:i\,    ..f    :.  « 
hand,  'rhc^i*  art*  mint':   |i:i«!*  mi  ti»  «»ilM-r  |>ilia»'t  " 

Tilt'  li**riil>lt'  Mi*t|iit*ii>n  tli:it  lif  mi^'iit  In*  ai'i(i.i!!\  .t  ;  '■*     ■' 
all   till-   tiiiif   L'aiiii'il  till   liini   innrt-   and   mi*ri .  a;,  i   :•    -i-- 
harkfil     ill**    liitiid    t<»  think    **t    fw»lllf    •,:r«-at    lt:i'i.i      :;.     .    -' 
whiiM"  f;i!f  n-MMiililfil   hw  Jiwn.      ••('•miM   I  «'ii!\  n-- ;      ■.  ^. 
hflf  (»f  llii«."  haid  hf,  |>a;«<*it>n:kttly,  "  it  i«  ii<i!  Il.i  —      .  t  n^   • 
Hiiuld  l<Mi'j   I'miliiH'   fill';    **  1  *d    M*alf    tin*    liiu'li«--l  ••'    *!••': 
half  ail  hour;   nr   I  *d   tak«'  tu  thr  m  a,  aiitl  «»Hitii  r>   ;:.  :  '   i' 
|Niiii|     \i'iii|fr.  -    it  *n   !it»l    two    iiiih-<*  I'fT;   ni*-!    I    f«    :  «       •• 
t!ii!i'-.  A  \ili:i*jf   i^iiili    ii'--i-    tti   it."       IIhmij  .?..••.: 
|Hit   •■!    •  ^1  :ipi'    pli^tlitiil    Jt-i  !f    J*!!    |iai|  :iM\     li':. 

w:i- «i.  *.  :t.  d   fi»»Tn   it   l'\  :.«   tifii;:!.!  If  ;»:    if   f.  •   I- ^  ■  r  ' 

fiiu  I'!.    •i<-ti  MTit»!i    ha*!   *\*\    t\i*!i«l.  l!ii     f:i«t    ••'       .•    :   k.     ^ 
fi;ni>i     i:    wniil-l    Ih'    aii     I'l-li '.ii>!i-    •*l:iin    i:]>«'ii    )    «    i-    .a.- 
"  Wl.:i:    :iM    ii.iijmtv."   tiM'Hj!:i    hf.    "  fiii    a    M  t  .\-^.  \    • 
li:i\i'    \.«'-l«d    !"   :i    r:ii;^t  Ii  ■••   ilrtriil!" 

A-   I.'    ^'.'l-•    t' •  Mjl.t.  !.•■   *.iw.i»r  t!i"iijl.i    In*   *.-\».  %  .!i'* 

iiliji.  !  I?  •«  -MH  -:."t;  il:«!:o.i»  «'fT  t'H  tl.»-  •••a  llr  »!ra!ii'f 
III-  t  \t  *.  I-,  I.  T;..>T|_:!,  I'll. J  i!i  di'iilit.  al  la-t  n-<»iirf»|  iti.nM  ' 
ll  w:i-  I  ''■■•:i'  "ill  iijul  "hiftid  fr»»::i  hfr  i!»«ii«riiij-.  fi-r  V.jt 
r>>]'f  *  ■  \\  \\\\  ';i-:ti.*d  1.*:  -'li!  Ii<i:ij  i'Xir  !.'.«•  «ti-rn.  ft»l 
li:ij|fl  :!i  !!jt  -.  :i  \\\  tiif  -!:j».?I\  W'^WWZ  I-"*  «'f  IllT  tidr 
{.  .u  ;i;  .j.  «:■.•,  ^*  ,  r-ri.i  ;j'  t  '. ii:i'!\  I.I  'Wi  t .  nil  at  la*l  b* 
',\\'\%-  :.i  :..»i'.  ll.  r  \\\'\,  ■  ■  .  :  -.1.  ..f  In-  r:i|iiii;-«liipi. 
•  l-.:iw  •:  '.;  !.»  !  ,.  -!.  ;  -  l|.  ■  l.jM  |:idd!f  likr  ci 
<>ii  l*<.a:  i,   :iiid  M*(  U'-kiN   •*!• '.jm  •!  in.  dt  tt'iiniiit^l  to 
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p&tient  and  careful  study  of  the  place  on  its  sea-front,  and 
Bee,  if  he  could,  whether  it  were  more  of  chateau  or  jail. 

With  DoiBeleBB  motion  he  stole  smoothly  along,  till  he 
passed  a  little  ruined  bastion  on  a  rocky  point,  and  saw 
himself  at  the  entrance  of  a  small  bay,  at  the  extremity  of 
which  a  blaze  of  light  poured  forth,  and  illuminated  the  sea 
for  some  distance.  As  he  got  nearer,  he  saw  that  the  light 
came  from  three  large  windows  that  opene<l  on  a  terrace, 
thickly  studded  with  orange-trees,  under  the  cover  of  which 
he  could  steal  on  unseen,  and  take  an  observation  of  all 
wiUim  I  for  that  the  room  was  inhabited  was  plain  enough, 
one  flgnre  continuing  to  cross  and  recross  ttie  wiudowa  as 
M'Caskey  drew  nigh. 

Stilly  and  softly,  without  a  ripple  behind  him,  he  glided 
on  till  the  light  skiff  stole  uuder  the  overhanging  boughs  of 
a  large  acacia,  over  a  branch  of  which  he  passed  his  rope 
to  steady  the  boat,  and  then  standing  up  he  looked  into  the 
room,  now  so  close  as  almost  to  startle  him. 
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huw  a  f:itv  lit*  Ii:i«l  cmkv  kiinwii  h^H;   l)ut  what  a  i  Larjr  «k% 
tluTo!     '11k*    In-aiitiful    Niiii    UraiiraU-onr,    lijt*   «iA:k-..^.'f«  ^ 
Norma,  llu'  \h\\v  tlial  Ilvruii  iint*il  U»  tuaal  mtu  ai.  i ....«, 
hiaf*iii  **{  ailiiiiraUMii,  i^ana  tall  wtmiaii  a<l\aiif-a^i   i:.   \>i  , 
Uinl  witti  tnti  iiia!*M*i4  t»f   rtiiou-wtittf  liair   «iii   «  iiia  r  «:  .•       '   « 
tialo  fan*.      'I'licduik  rvt>.  iiiili*«il,  Ilanh«-«1  )'ii;;tii.\  «:....  i.  ■ 
till*  I'^flnuwH  iii«Tt' (hiik  a!«i»f  \iiU';  l>iil  tin*  I"  ai.iif;i.._i  f   -  .,  . 
liiDiilli   \M\f*  hanl  aiiil   thii:-li)i}H-il.  and   liiv   fati  lit  •»    :..^  »   . 
Willi  many  a  hIpihl;  liiu-  of  |»aiii. 

'*  Vku   fi>r:^i>t,  jHTliap**."   naui  hIii*.  aftiT  a   «:j"r;  t  .i.*-. 
*'  viMi  fiir-.'rt  tiiat  it  in  fi*im  tliiit  Mlla  I  lakf  iii\  :.'..•  .     I  .  . 
KraiM'aliMiic  di-lla  'l'i»iii«vlla,  aii«l  1   furfrit   tin   i.a  ..•   »..-  . 
U-avi-s  iiiir  liaii'U.'* 

**  Ami  (In  \**u   li<>M  to   tlti?«,  lllOtluT?"  aivki'l  !.•  .   ;:.  A  ■.      • 
i»f  HiiriMW.  iliri»ii;;li  whii'li  "•••nifthiii'^  nf  M'ttm  h^.,  it«*i«'... 

'*I)ii  1   li«iM  t(»  it?     nf  i-tiiirM'   1  li^i.!  !••  it '     ^.•.  ^    « 

UcU  till*  \:klilr  it  U:\tk  in  hi**  rXfn.  \Vltti'>ilt  It  hi  i.i  .*:  «  .  . 
liavr  i'oiitiiIimI — "  Slir  t«ti«|t|N*4|  MiiMtiiU.  ah  1  ••  t  • 
calt'li  lifi"»«lf  in  linn- t«»  |.|i-vi'iJl  tin*  ntt»r:ii.«  ••  of  *.■•  .  •••■ 
a\>i\\al.  *'  A-*  it  H."  aiMi-«l  h|h',  ••  In-  t<i'.l  iin*  •••  \'.  •.• 
\r<*t«-ril:iv  that  Ih*  iia*«  u*t  t«**«t  n«*r  iH-aiN*.  think r*  •  \<r  • 
lii<»llii'i '■•  •••»n«  ant|  tin*  irrrat  wnnii;  li<-  lia«  *\»*t.*    [..*i. 

"  i.t-I    hill   tliillk   "f    till'    L'I«atrr    ^^I-iliU    111 
!•'    :i.\    \-"i*.i    t.i:it  !n'  :.:i-  \mi*Ti  •!,  ixw'l   !i.\    :  .  » 
•>..:;>;%  I  <  i-^^i-l.       jiul    f-*i    i.iiii    :iii>l    in^    Ui:i'.^     :i 

■ 

|.i;..lijt.i  r.i  :i    |.:i::v  wii*    W'-iiM    \r.i\f    |.'   .-.I 

liwai   li-i    M.v    f>im:iji*.       I    «   ■iii-l    W"*    !  i,  i 

!i;j:i-i.i   u.'li    :\    •«.  1    tif    1- -w -In  :»:  S  .1    |. ::•«.■•«  n-.  :*.    . 

w  :.  »  i.  i'.  I    :    I  •  'In  r  \\i:ij-iri'«  1:i:i;i  (?i  :!•..•  r  \  .  !i         i-  -. 

I'M!  i.«  -.       1:'    1    '.  i\  I-  •♦'jM.-i:.  !•  li    i  l.i*  f-'f!'.:..  .     ..        k- 

::.»      I'.    •■:•.'  i'  ••!!.       lit     li.H-.     I...!     *»  1  :;,    !..     f    ..■■..' 

!  .i.^-.        X'    •  •  I.Imi  wIh'Mj  ;.!•    W"iiM    |-!ifii   !  •    ri.«    :i»i|   XLA4r 

i.."  11-  :   .   I       I'-  •    -II  II  111  h."' 

■•  ^   ■•!       i\i-    -i«'fi     iiiiii.    N"r:ii:iij'       Wiitrir       fibrrr?«> 
1. '".v  •    '  •  ;  .1  i    -I.t  .  in    w.'i    ni}>:itii  ii(*i'. 

"  ^  •  ".   I  •  \i  II  iiml   a  |'l:in  t«i  Itt  tin*  unrlr  nirrt  hM 

r  J  t.>  !•  :•  -.\ .     I  «]H«M!:tii-il  nil  )irin;!inff  lo|;rther 

:  >  !•    f-'i   iiiiitiial  tU'tfHtation  than  Mij 
I..-    :  .  ■ 
■*  li  \\-'\i\'\  ija\i'  \hvu  a  null  rcntorav*^ 


'.  I* 
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"  If  you  mean  for  wie,  that  was  the  very  reason  I  thought 
of  it.  What  other  game  than  the  i^ash  one  is  open  to  a  man 
like  mef*' 

**Who  ever  had  the  safer  road  to  fortune  if  he  could 
have  walked  with  the  commonest  prudence?"  said  she, 
bitterly. 

'*  How  can  you  say  that?  Talk  of  prudence  to  the  man 
who  has  no  fortune,  no  family,  not  even  a  name,  —  no !  " 
cried  he,  fiercely ;  for  by  the  first  Maitland  I  met  I  might  be 
challenged  to  say  from  what  stock  I  came.  He  could  have 
saved  me  from  all  this.  Nothing  was  ever  easier.  You 
yourself  asked,  —  ay,  begged  this.  You  told  me  you 
begged  it  on  your  knees ;  and  I  own,  if  I  never  forgave  him 
for  refusing,  I  have  never  forgiven  you  for  the  entreaty." 

"  And  I  would  do  it  again  to-day ! "  cried  she,  passion- 
ately. *'Let  him  but  acknowledge  you,  Norman,  and  he 
may  turn  me  out  upon  the  world  houseless  and  a  beggar,  and 
I  will  bless  him  for  it !  " 

*'  What  a  curse  is  on  the  bastard,"  broke  he  out,  in  a 
savage  vehemence,  "if  it  robs  him  of  every  rightful  senti- 
ment, and  poisons  even  a  mother's  love !  Do  not  talk  to  me 
this  way,  or  you  will  drive  me  mad !  " 

'*  Oh,  Norman !  my  dear,  dear  Norman !  "  cried  she,  pas- 
sionately ;  '*  it  is  not  yet  too  late." 

''Too  late  for  what?" 

*'  Not  too  late  to  gain  back  his  favor.  When  he  saw  the 
letter  in  the  King's  hand,  calling  you  Count  of  Amalfi,  he 
said:  'This  looks  ill  for  the  monarchy.  I  have  a  Scotch 
earldom  myself  in  my  family  granted  by  another  king  the 
day  after  he  had  lost  his  own  crown.*  Try,  then,  if  you 
cannot  rally  to  the  cause  those  men  who  are  so  much  under 
yoar  influence  that  as  you  have  often  told  me  they  only 
wanted  to  be  assured  of  your  devotion  to  pledge  their  own. 
If  he  could  believe  the  cause  triumphant,  there  is  nothing  he 
would  not  do  to  uphold  it." 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  thoughtfully,  "  there  never  lived  the  man 
who  more  worshipped  success !  The  indulgences  that  he 
heaped  up>on  myself  were  merely  offerings  to  a  career  of 
insolent  triumph." 

"  You  never  loved  him,  Norman,"  said  she,  sadly. 


i'JO  Ti>NY  UlTLEit. 

>•  I^-vi-  liail  iHi  nlmiv  iit  Hit-  mniiMCt  U-l«<i  ii  u>.  IN 
waiiU-<l  to  muiiiuin  m  rnUM  wliicli.  if  nucniMiriil.  u.w.  %\- 
clmU-  ftnm  {HiwiT  ill  Kii;;lniitl  lliv  nii-n  wIm  IiaiI  ii.-u;:>-i  l...; 
ami  lunii-t)  liiiii  <>iil  at  uMlct-.  1  nbiiIiiI  nuim-  oiii-  «;i-'  i-  .  . 
mfliinl  tir  pav  my  <Miti>,  ami  li-uvv  hh-  friv  ^•  r>-Til;a< '. 
Kilt  why  Itilk  to  yuu  nlwut  tUvw  iiitri);ucii !'  <im>  a.-:-. 
trill  111-  wf  I1H-?" 

Sliv  -lioik  licr  lii'nd  hIowIv  in  (liitM'iit.      '•('.•u:<l  \  ■a  :.  : 
wrilr  to  liim.   N<>riiiaii'' "  naiil  bIk-  at  laol. 

"  1  «ill  nut  «riu-  III  a  man  uinlcrllii-  Minr  f-f  a>  -  . - 
I  liuvi-  IM.IIU-  iii-«a  r.ir  liim."  acliltil  !»•,  -- if  l<.  .-.ir,.  • 
it  l>y  Hii  aiutii-iMv;   f>>r  I  hii|iIhiih>  lir  nuiiM  iii»«>    t;  a-.,  i. 
l-uc*<>;  "  ami  tlu-  Inttt  iritnl  li<-  t;uvi-  nitli  ilif|i  •«■•■: i.. 

•■U't  me  liriiiij  liim  tin-  liiliiii:i  " 

>•  N«.  In- •.hull  lu-ar  tl«n>  fn>iii  »iy»t'lf.  or  mi  I  ...••■  . 
at   all.      I    wHiit   thiit  villa:"  criivi   hi-,   )»i»i.'i.n-.  ;. . 
want  thr  titli-  b>  m-II  it.  aii<l  |>ay  off  a  tltl-t   (hat   i-  •  -   - 

iiir.     loi.   tlii'ii.   nii<t  cay    I   hate  m Ibini:  of   r,  ■^.  -'v 

f) i;h  to  liftvt;  l>nMi|!lit  iiif  down  Mimi- liitmlii-i   \..  --; 

him.  Noiiit-lliing  that  ili-i-]ih'  i-ornvrim  tin-  <-aii«'  !.•  i.i->*  f  -. 
aifl  I-  Nhii'li  UU  c.iiiiiH-1  «'.>iiM  U-  iiivaliiaM.-." 

••An.l  ihiMU  Iruc'" 

■■  lli.|  I  .v.r  t.ll    »..il  n   f:.Ul,.-.|.  iMotUr?"  aA.--  '• 
;k^..i,.    ..r  ,1,.  |.  :ii,.r...||o«rMl  m.»l.li.-. 

-I    «.:!  M-r  -rii-i   -.1...  iift.i    a  f.«    „..■■<..■■•    ■'    • 

ami  I.'*  !l,.-  1...I,,.      M:ii!bi..|  took  a  l-.n..      f 

wal.i  fi..rii  ;!..    l:.M.;H,.i  l-.ll..'.l  l,i.  f.-i.  ;.,:■;.      1|. 
■■.'■T.'   :..-:^.I.-l    l!i:iri    li.'   .-iir.,!    1..  .-..i.f..-.    :.■!:.»■ 
*a.   !.;..:..■.  :i...|.  :..!..■  l-ln.  i    m,..}...  n.  .1.  !  ,-  f.  .■     -.     . 

—  ■•...■I,.-"  n.-  aro*,..  a.,-1  r..i;..«..l  1,.  r.  N..  -..w  .» 
a'.l  <[r>i.:  :>r.iiri-l  tt,nii  M-<':i-k<«  u.*.A  -«ifll,\  l^.-k  b>  ha 
■  |ii:i[Tt:>.  aiipl.  fa-  kill;;  ii|>  lia-Iiiv  Lis  fvw  rfti-rta. 
all  -I-..!  f.-r  U..-  lit-!.'  t.r.v.  wImt.-  wm  th*  rilt^ 
).a».-l  on  hi.  niiiial.  aii>l  lliroiiuh  whirh  M  I 
1{.  l;;:'"  Tlial  i-'m.-t1iiiii:  wan  '•  (i|."  at  Napin  I 
<-<';T:oti.  ami  li^  rvao|vr<l  to  Iw  ••■•Ii 
till-  vi<  lot*.  Ihry  vnulil  want  Aim. 
Ud  tlitf  tliinl  cnning  bt  cnund  thti 
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Btn^bt  for  Caffarelli'8  house.  He  met  the  Count  in  the 
doorway.  "The  mau  I  wanted,"  aaid  he,  as  he  saw  the 
Major.     "  Go  into  my  study  and  wait  for  me." 

'*  What  has  happened  ? "  asked  U'Caakey,  in  a  whisper. 

"  Everything.     The  King  is  dead.*' 


CHAKrKR   XLII. 


MARK    L)Ll:!l    LKTTfcE. 

Tub  fcillowiiiic  lctU*r  waa  n^vivinl  at  L\\t  Ablirv  •Invrtk  mUrt 
the  ewiiUi  rfcunlitl  in  cMir  la«t  rlmfiUT  \\tu\  lia|i|it-iM'«l.  ll  «&• 
from  Mark  Lyle  U>  liia  «i»U*r,  Mm.  TralTurtl :  — 

"  ll<»r&L  VnTMHit.  N»rit«. 

**Mt  DrAR  Alicr.  — Whilf  I  «a«  rur«in'^  in\  l«4  Iu«  k  mi  t«:hj  to 
latr  furtlH*  I*.  aodO.  »l«aiu«*r  at  Mar»rillr«.  \uur  lettrr  mrrnv«l  %it*  ii  ■  z 
DM*  t<*coiiH*  on  liere.     NuUiiii;;  «a«  fxir  luun*  fiirtunAir    t'lrvi  <•(&..  I 
•liall  l«  abli*  to  rmU'h  tlie  Au«trijui  Lln\cJt  at  Am-ima.  Uh\  rrai  h  A*  t* 
antlria  in  ;;u(m1  tinw  fi»r  tlie  mail ;  anil.  M^imilU.  1  ba%r  twHf«-t!«  •  .  • 
c^cilc^l  —  at  k-ani  1  Iio|h*  mi  -^  in  tin*  ounmiMKKi  %iki  ::a««-  mr      )    r 
fiiri*  nxirtal  «lav«  1  <liii  niitliin;  but  «-aaniin«*  villa*.     I  .•••t  *  Ii«t  •  /  ; ... 
iiftv.  bill  in  tbr  riKiriir  of  a  liitK*  time  (b«*  numl«r  tiht  n^l  ti"«n  ' 
trn  iNt*«iti|t*,  an<l  camr  at   la*t   tu  ibrt*r  thai  t*ni>  o«'i!>l   yr^^.  ««-  • 
fairlv  liJil'itAl'Ir.     'I'i>  li.i%«*  lii-atth  in  tlii«  <  liiti-itr  -  -  tl-i*     •  *■<   •» 
«■•«  .!{•«-  III. il  iri.i        _%iMi   iiHi«t   al-j'irt"   %*-^t  ?.iTi--n  .  *ri  I   •!•       ■    i    «i 
aviiiil  tiTit.in  i*  til  Uatk   \''»ir%«|f  fitr  a   •  .ri«!r"*»        I '  ■  ••    *! 
wvrv  in\  »  \|wr.«n«*«  up  (•»   ruc*«<l.i\  I.»«*.  f<»r  ail  t)  •<   •  i!      r       •    •   .    . 
alitn^  *.\if  ••  .t'litiri"  li.iil  Iwiti  l«'n;j  "iti'  ••  ••'•/••■I  •••!   •  .*!«  r    ■      'it     ,% 
fif   th»-    <  liM'i'h.  M\'\   i\*r\    \tt\*]\    it«.i»!    I'f    iitw    «-!•    >     -•  I   ■ 

on    *I»n-«l.i\.    \*r\'   i\\wt*n**'\Ai%'    ifi'l«t-.|    fr«-ni    a   '■■  ?i.*  •    ••     ■  . 

M-.inlt.  will  Ti  I  "jiw  1  jNTfii  t  ^«-in  i'f  .1  I'.i  •    •»  irj-lirj^  I'fi  ■        if 
tviint  «•(   1  |ir- <n.iM»<'''v  n»' ir  i  .!••  r!  i.      !•  w  i*  •■?  ffir*m-   ■  •       » 
K*a«t  it  U-1'' .Tt'l  T"  .1  ("•Hint  «!*  Xii.-iifi.  wh  •  Ii  t:^•  w.i-  *•■••• 
ViMiri'iT  hrAT  •  li   i.(    t)i«'    lUiiirt'tn^:    %•?    i«   »•    »  *•   •;••■■%•         i 

• 

•4»%i«r.i!  pi'«i|i!«'  «!■-••  workin.'  in  th*-  .'ir  Irn*.  I  »■  •.'■jn-J        •     :.» 
l*aik   at    it.      I    wi!l    ri"t    afiMiij-t    .It  •€-n;.'i   n.  '.  .t    j  i«t   •*     •!  »•      •■ 
witliin  aiii  m»il...'.t  it  ri  i:./f.  ail*  *i"   •!:•  iMit-l   •  r    r*.  ».  ■  ?   »■! 

ItAlitii^ril        M.fl»'i      irj  I    (•*■•■•.«    -in  I    f  ■  :•  •  i:'  •     ♦.  r- I  ■  •     ..«■*-- 
in^  t"  il,'   «•  a.  ati-}  ;^  i*.|rn»  i  » i  #!•  »■•§■••  ff  .■■  ^-.j*   %•   !  v.ij-.  ■  .»,  »•  ! 
;:rin  I  "'I  r— Hi*,  sin    *•  r\   .i.r  -f   wL.t  !i  !  ••■  »•!;.  1  -t  '«  ■       r    ar,  I  »»;■ 
bit'iC*  rjrf  .  *.',t  -I  •,'»!  I  '*.'■!.  ir    \*..  i-       I*.   «a«  a  ;-t   i::      .»  'ri.'.  a:  1 
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one  could  only  gaze  enviously  at  delights  they  could  not  hope  to 
compass. 

*'  Seeing  my  intense  admiration  of  the  place,  the  man  who  showed 
me  around  it  said,  as  I  was  coming  away,  that  it  was  rumored  that 
the  Count  would  not  be  indisposed  to  sell  the  property.  I  know 
enough  of  Italians  to  be  aware  that  when  a  stranger  supposed  to  be 
rich :  all  English  are  in  this  category  —  is  struck  with  anything  — 
picture,  house,  or  statue  —  the  owner  will  always  part  with  it  at  ten- 
fold its  value.  Half  out  of  curiosity,  half  to  give  myself  the  pretext 
for  another  morning's  ramble  over  the  delicious  place,  I  asked  where 
I  could  learn  any  details  as  to  the  value,  and  received  an  address  as 
follows :  '  Count  Carlo  Ca£Parelli,  Villino  del  Boschetto,  Chiaja, 
Naples.'  CafiParelli  I  at  once  remembered  as  the  name  of  Maitland's 
friend,  and  in  this  found  another  reason  for  calling  on  him,  since  I 
had  totally  failed  in  all  my  attempts  to  discover  M.  either  in  London, 
Paris,  or  even  here. 

^  The  same  evening  I  went  there,  and  found  Count  Caffarelli  in 
one  of  those  fairy-tale  little  palaces  which  this  country  abounds  in. 
He  had  some  friends  at  dinner,  but  on  reading  my  name,  recognized 
me,  and  came  out  with  a  most  charming  politeness  to  press  me  to 
join  his  party.  It  was  no  use  refusing ;  liie  Italian  persuasiveness 
has  that  element  of  the  irresistible  about  it  that  one  cannot  oppose; 
and  I  soon  found  myself  smoking  my  cigar  in  a  company  of  half  a 
dozen  people  who  treated  me  as  an  intimate  friend. 

*^  I  may  amuse  you  some  day  by  some  of  the  traits  of  their  bon- 
homie. I  must  now  confine  myself  to  our  more  immediate  interests. 
Caffarelli,  when  he  found  that  I  wanted  some  information  about  the 
villa,  drew  his  arm  within  my  own,  and,  taking  me  away  from  the 
rest,  told  me  in  strictest  confidence  that  the  villa  was  Maitland*s,  — 
Maitland  being  the  Conte  d'Amalfi,  —  the  title  having  been  con- 
ferred by  the  late  King,  one  of  the  very  last  acts  of  his  life. 

"  *  And  Maitland,'  said  I,  scarcely  recovering  from  my  astonish- 
ment ;  *  where  is  he  now  ?  ' 

•*  *  Within  a  few  yards  of  you,'  said  he,  turnincr  and  pointing  to  the 
clo«c<l  jalousies  of  a  room  that  opened  on  a  small  separately  enclosed 
garden  ;  *  he  is  there.' 

"  Tliere  was  somethinjj  like  secrecv,  mvsterv  at  least,  in  his  man- 
ner  as  he  said  this,  that  prevented  my  speaking  for  a  moment,  and 
he  went  on  :  *  Yes,  Maitland  is  in  that  room,  stretched  on  his  lied, 
poor  fellow;  he  has  been  severely  wounded  in  a  duel  which,  had  I 
been  here,  should  never  have  been  fought.  All  this,  remember,  is  in 
confidence;  for  it  is  needless  to  tell  vou  Maitland  is  one  of  those  men 
who  hate  being  made  gossip  of  ;  and  T  n^ally  l)elieve  that  his  wound 
never  gave  him  one-half  the  pain  that  he  fi*lt  at  the  bare  possibility 
of  his  adventure  beincj  made  town-talk.     So  well  have  we  manajjed 
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Iiitb4*rti>,  thai  of  the  men  vnu  mv  hrn*  t«>-Di7bc  *-  all  uf  thm  iaiia 
with   him  — ooo   onlv    ktiuw*   chat    hit    illiu-M    b    Dot 
f  e^  er.* 

'*  *  Hut  ran  you  annwer  fi>r  the  »ami*  priMhmce  aofj  n^vn*  vm  tW 
part  i>f  the  ochiT  prtniM|»al  ?  ' 

***  We  ha^e  ivcured  it,  f«ir  tli«  limr  aC  kra^t,  bv  rr»f»«i&«  Ixm 
from  Naplet ;  and  a»  the  laws  livrv  ar«-  %i.*r«  MVi-rv  ac*>n*t  <iiir4^a^ 
hi»  own  nafetY  will  •uj;geit  •ilem'v.' 

**  *  I)(i  }uu  think  MaiiUntl  wimM  p«r  me  ?  * 

***I  «up|MJM*  lie  will  he  driightril  tu  MHr  tiiu  ;  Imt  I  will  aarrrta^ 
that  withi»ut  h'tlinz  him  know  that  I  have  alreaih  tt4«l  «■«!  hr  wu 
hfre.  Krmemher,  tiiu,  if  he  vliouM  n*c*ei«c  «iiu.  iln>p  aoihjikf  a^c*. 
the  duel  or  the  wounil.  AUmle  to  hi*  illnt***  m.«  fr «rr,  and  Watv  w» 
himielf  entin*lr  tlie  o|itiuo  of  icllinj;  }ou  tlu*  Irut-  ttiTr  or  ftiA. ' 

**  After  a  fi'W  more  wnnU  of  caution  —  li**t  ni<«xl«Hl.  d  he  oaIi  k^ 
known  htiw  tlM>niughlr  I  unti«*r»tiiotl  hit  tcap«*r  ai»*l  ili«|B««it»« 
hv  Irft  me.     lie  wa»  liack  a*jain  in  le«»  than  fiw  mmutrt,  aA*!.  taa^^ 
me  hy  th«*  arm,  le<l  iih-  to  Mailland't  duur.     *  'Hmtt,*  la**!  hr.  '  f 
in  !  he  ei|iect»  win.' 

**  It  wail  only  aftrr  a  few  irefiml*  that  I  ctniM  «««  my  way  thf«}«(^ 
till'  halfnlarkcnM  nHini.  tnit,  Kuidrd  by  a  weak  vittt-e  lAMn;.  't  -^ 
nn  —  here/  I  appn^clMNl  a  Ufl.  imi  tlie  out»id«  i4  wbirh.  in  a  kuv 
dn*«*in'^-;;i>wn,  tl»e  |NH>r  fellow  lay. 

** '  You  fiml  it  hani  to  m*<iKniie  me.  L%le,'  wumI  be,  with  aa  ai- 
tem(K  u*  »uiiN*  at  the  amaxrmrnt  whith  I  (imld  ttiit  b^  aay  Hlurt  rv- 
pn*««  :  f>*r  hr  wa«  wa«ti*«l  In  a  th»i|o«.  Iii«  hmwn  rlM*rki  «nv  tusti'^ 
.1:1  i  •aHmw.  aid  III*  <lark  tU'liin);  ••%*••  alfno«t  rii|.>rti««. 

**  *  Aifl  }*\/  a<Mt*'l  he.  *  the  finrti'r  ha*  jii«l  l^^rn  rrnnplimra'ia" 
nie  <>n  tu\  iiiii»r<i%f"l  |iMik«.  It  •i'«*ni*  I  wa«  mi»rv  h««Til4e  ir«Crr*!«t 
I  •!  »n't  r«  rii«MiiU'r  what  I  •aul.  Imt  he  thankeil  me  an«|  preiw  ■!  at 
h  !'■  1.  -  -1  jn  at  'If^l  fnini  hitn.  fnf  Ih'  i*  not  cvriainU  de«ii«ttfaiiw  . 
an  I  r|i4  II  !,«•  pn  ••e'l  me  to  ivU  alM>ut  tmi  all,  —  bow  v«m  were.  a»l 
«}i.ii  -I'lii)^.  II*'  i;i-|iiin-i|  w»  freipirntN.  aoil  frrarrr<d  eo  t4tm%  to 
T-  .\%,  i)i.it  I  alm-*«t  •ii*|«-<-i«>«l  Mmirthine  U*t< 
.rriT  al!.  I  oucht  tu  ha%«-  known  that  thi*  wat 
I'x'I'ia'*  n  ach.  —  the  roan  wlm  mijlii  any  «lay  rbooee  tram  tW 
iri  l!«irii|«'. 

•'•Nt.w   a  lift!**  aUmt  jnamelf,  Maitlaa*!,*  Mid   I.     'Bow 
ha^e  %«"i  U-t-n  ili? * 

-*  Thit  i«  ill*-  M-%rnte«-ath  day.*  nail!  be.  •iffblaf.     *Ci 
r,^  ir««'  tiiM  v«Mi  f<  \vr      hut  hen*  it  i*: '  anil  lietaractl  oa  Ma 
•!:.wfl  in<*  a  i;ri  a!  n.a««  ••(  appliance*  an«l  tumtign      *l 
w    .n  !•  •!.      1  wi  Tit  4  lit  Willi  a  f<  !low  whtttn  n«>De  ol  my 
•  -•■.••  n?  til  m\  n.*'4tinj.  ari>l  I   w.t«  ithlije*!  to  take  MJ 
for  Hit  •e<i>n<l.  ami  hr,  nut  mtM*h  «er*ed  in 
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the  Neapolitan  swon)  instead  of  the  Freoch  ooe.  I  had  Dot  touched 
one  these  eight  years.  At  all  events,  my  antagonist  was  an  expert 
swordsman, —  I  susptict,  in  tbii style  at  fencing,  mqre  thanm^  equal; 
he  certainly  wu  cooler,  and  took  a  thrust  I  gave  him  through  the 
fore-arm  without  ever  owning  he  was  wounded  till  he  saw  rue  fall.* 

"  '  I'lufky  fellow,'  mutt«red  I, 

**  *  Yea,  pluck  he  has,  unciucatiooably  ;  nor  did  he  behave  badly 
when  all  was  over,  for  though  it  was  as  much  as  his  neck  wm  worth 
to  do  it,  he  ufFered  to  support  me  in  the  carriage  all  the  way  back  to 
Naplen.' 

"  ■  That  was  a  noble  offer,'  said  I. 

" '  And  there  never  was  a  less  noble  antagonist  t '  cried  Maitland, 
with  a  bitter  laugh.  ■  Indeed,  if  it  ever  sliould  get  abroad  that  I 
crossed  twordl  with  him,  it  would  go  near  to  ileny  me  the  power  of 
demanding  a  similar  satisfaction  from  one  of  my  own  rank  to-mor- 
row. l>o  not  ask  me  who  he  is,  Lyle  ;  do  not  question  me  about  the 
qnarrel  Itself.  It  is  the  thinking,  the  brooding  over  these  things  as 
I  lie  here,  that  makes  this  bed  a  torture  to  me.  The  surgeon  and 
his  probes  are  not  pleasant  visitors,  but  I  welcome  them  when  they 
divert  roy  thoughts  from  these  musings.' 

"  I  did  my  best  to  rally  bim,  and  get  him  to  talk  of  the  future, 
when  he  should  be  up  and  about  again.  I  almost  thought  I  had 
done  him  some  Utile  good,  when  Caffarelli  came  in  to  warn  me  that 
the  doctors  were  imperative  against  his  receiving  any  visitors,  and  I 
had  been  there  then  full  two  hours  I 

" '  I  have  told  Lyie,'  said  he,  as  we  were  leaving  the  room, '  that 
you  must  let  him  come  and  see  me  to-morrow ;  there  are  other  tliioga 
I  want  to  talk  over  with  him.' 

"  It  was  high  time  I  shoul<l  have  k<ft  him,  for  his  fever  was  now 
coming  on,  and  Caffarelli  told  mc  that  he  raved  throughout  the 
whole  night,  and  talked  incessantly  of  places  which,  even  In  a  foreign 
pronunciation,  I  knew  to  be  in  our  own  neighborhood  in  Ireland. 
The  ncit  day  I  was  not  admitted  to  see  him.  The  day  after  that  I 
was  only  suffered  to  pass  a  few  minutes  beside  his  bed,  on  condi- 
tioD,  too,  that  be  should  not  he  allowed  to  speak;  and  today,  as  it 
is  my  la«t  in  Na[des,  I  have  been  with  lUm  for  above  an  how.  I  am 
certain,  my  <ieAr  Alice,  ih«t  (h^re  is  wimetliing  at  Ipast  In  toy  sua- 
picion  about  Bella,  from  what  took  place  to-day.  How^B  A^^  I 
was  obliged  to  leave  to-night  to  catch  the  steamer  ft  J^ffifr^ilM 
■aid,  '  I.yle.  1  shall  want  a  few  minutes  with  yon,  alone,  Uiuugli, 
before  you  leave.'  He  said  this  lieenuM  either  the  doctor  <'r  C«ffn- 
relli,  or  both,  have  been  with  a 
Uxtk  gtoomv,  old  fellow.-  he  added ;  ■  IJn 
my  will  It  is  rather  of  life  I  n 
life  l«  make  it  worth  living  for. 


.    1  h.  tr.|    .1    1...    t..n;   ll« 
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him,  and  sorrier  that  I  have  not  heard  what  he  was  so  eager  to  tell 
me.  I  shall  be  very  impatient  till  I  hear  from  you,  and  know 
whether  you.  concur  in  my  conjecture  or  not. 

^  The  King  sent  twice  to-day  to  inquire  after  M.,  and  has  already 
announced  his  intention  to  come  in  person,  so  soon  as  the  doctors 
deem  such  a  visit  safe.  To  see  the  names  that  were  left  to-day  with 
the  porter  you  would  say  it  was  one  of  the  first  men  in  Europe  was 
causing  all  this  public  anxiety. 

**  I  trust,  my  dear  Alice,  you  will  be  satisfied  with  this  long-winded 
epistle,  —  the  last  probably  you  will  get  from  me  till  I  reach  Calcutta. 
I  had  intended  to  have  given  you  all  the  gossip  of  this  pleasant 
place,  which,  even  on  the  verge,  as  some  think,  of  a  revolution,  has 
time  and  to  spare  for  its  social  delinquencies ;  but  Maitland  has  so 
engrossed  my  thoughts  that  he  has  filled  my  letter ;  and  yet  I  have 
not  told  you  one  tithe  of  what  I  have  heard  about  him  from  his 
friend  Caffarelli.  Indeed,  in  his  estimation,  M.  has  no  equal  living ; 
he  is  not  alone  the  cleverest,  boldest,  and  most  accomplished  of  men, 
but  the  truest  and  the  best-hearted.  I  sat  late  into  the  night  last 
night  listening  to  traits  of  his  generosity,  —  the  poor  people  he  had 
helped,  the  deserving  creatures  he  had  succored,  and  the  ear- 
nest way  he  had  pressed  claims  on  the  Ministry  for  wretched  families 
who  had  been  friendless  without  him.  I  was  dying  to  ask  other 
questions  about  him,  but  I  did  not  venture,  and  yet  the  man  puzzles 
me  more  than  ever.  Once,  indeed,  Cafifarelli  seemed  on  the  verge  of 
telling  me  something.  I  had  asked  what  Maitland  meant  by  saying 
that  be  should  probably  soon  quit  Italy  ?  *  Ah,'  replied  Cafifarelli, 
laughing,  *  then  he  has  told  you  of  that  mad  scheme  of  his ;  but  of  all 
things  in  the  world,  why  go  into  the  service  of  a  Bey  of  Tunis  ? ' 
*  A  Bey  of  Tunis  I '  cried  I,  in  such  evident  astonishment  as  showed 
I  had  heard  of  the  project  for  the  first  time.  *  Of  course  it  was  but 
a  jest,'  said  Cafifarelli,  catching  himself  up  quickly.  *  The  present 
Bey  and  Miutland  lived  together  in  Paris  in  their  early  days ;  and  I 
have  seen  scores  of  letters  entreating  Maitland  to  come  to  Tunis, 
and  offering  him  the  command  of  a  division,  the  place  of  a  Minis- 
ter,—  anything,  in  fact,  that  might  be  supposed  to  tempt  him. 
You  may  imagine  yourself  how  likely  it  is  that  a  man  with  all 
Europe  at  his  feet  would  consent  to  finish  his  life  in  an  African 
banishment.* 

**  If  I  could  only  have  one  week  more  here,  I  feel  certain  that 
Cafifarelli  would  tell  me  everything  that  I  want  to  learn,  but  I  must 
up  and  away.  My  servant  is  already  hurrying  down  my  baggage, 
and  I  have  not  more  time  than  to  send  my  loves  to  you  all. 

"  Yours  always, 

"  Mark  Lyle. 
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-  r.  S.  CaB  i*  juit  tkr  f«ll«w  tu  W  maAt  nn  tm*^  Me  >«i 
it  ;  (u  iImi'i  tcnai'k-  Ui  wnlc  tu  bin  u  fall*  ••  •«■  ji  ■»  lU  i. 
•Inail.T  (old  mv  a4  *  Gm-raiv  i-hti-f-MnsBt.  •  llaM:f«  &  Im^  ' 
yoa;  amli  Jo  fvt.  <iiilv  rmuuiiMiua  Lioh  mmI  W  1;  [■[■■■—  •  ki 
lull  bwoivUitil  rv«(lt  tur  juur  •rrital.     JdrfM-." 
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*'  Yor  will  pleftse  to  write  your  name  there,  sir,"  eaid  a  clerk 
from  behiud  a  wooden  railing  to  a  fierce- looking  little  man  in 
a  frogged  coat  and  a  gold>banded  cap,  in  the  busy  bank-room 
of  Parodi  at  Genoa. 

"And  my  qualities?  "asked  the  Other,  haughtily. 

"  Ab  yon  please,  air." 

The  stranger  took  tbe  pen,  and  wrote  "  Milo  M'Caakcy, 
Count  of  the  two  Sicilies,  Knight  of  various  orders,  and 
Knight- postulate  of  St.  John  of  Jerusalem,  &c.  &.c." 

"  Your  Excellency  has  not  added  your  address,"  said  tbe 
clerk,  obsequiously. 

"  Tbe  Tuileries  when  in  Paris,  Zarkoe-Zeloe  when  in 
Rossia.  Usually  incog,  in  England,  I  reside  in  a  cottage 
near  Osborne.  When  at  this  side  of  tbe  Alps,  wherever 
be  the  royal  residence  of  the  Sovereign  in  tbe  city  I 
chance  to  be  in."  He  turned  to  retire,  and  then,  su<l> 
denly  wheeling  round,  said,  "Forward  any  letters  that 
may  come  for  me  to  my  relative,  who  is  now  at  the  Trom- 
betto,  Turin." 

"  Your  Excellency  has  forgotten  to  mention  his  name." 

"  So  I  have,"  said  be,  with  a  careless  laugb.  "  It  is 
•omewbat  new  to  me  to  be  in  a  town  where  I  am  un- 
known. Address  my  letters  to  tbe  care  of  bis  Highness 
tiw  Doln  of  Lauenbnrg-Olackstein ; "  and  with  a  little 
gcHtnrir  of  liis  !i»n<1  t<>  imply  that  he  did  nut  esaol  aiiy 
niynl  lionorn  at  liis  departure,  he  strutted  out  of  the  bank 
and  down  the  rtrcet. 

Few  met  or  pawed  without  Iwming  to  remark  bim,  sucli 
was  the  Dontrasl  liatWMa  his  utature  ami  bis  gait;  for 
wbile  oonsid«Tab]|yAlfa^MBriddlc  sbce,  there  was  an  in- 
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•olent  pretention  in  hit  Bwmggtr^  a  dtlsBt 

the  ture  of  hit  flery  ejct,  thnl 

with  each  that  looked  at  him.    Hit 

of  oveiilowinff  protperitj  that.  If  h  oeeaafcNMllj 

the  right-ninded  to  a  feeling  of  gratllada  asd  Ihaakfal- 

nett,   it  Jntt  at  certain  to  impel  the  Ben  of  a  diffcfvat 

•tamp  to  feau  of  aggrMtirentat  and  inaol—et.    8«cb  wm 

indeed  hit  mood,  and  he  woald  have  hailed  aa  the  bMi 

boon  of  Fate  the  occation  for  a  qnaml  and  a  dmtL 

The  contempt  he  felt  for  the  bntj  world  that  mortd  br. 
too  deep  in  itt  own  carea  to  inter|>ret  the  deiaaee  he  thrr* 
around  him,  to  elevated  him  that  he  twaggrred  along  aa  d 
the  flagwaj  were  all  hit  own. 

Wat  he  not  trium|ihant?  What  had  not  guar  wvil  with 
him?  Gold  in  hit  pocket,  tucceat  in  a  peiaoiial  ciiaik«t 
with  a  man  to  highly  placed  that  it  waa  a  dittiortimi  t* 
liim  for  life  to  have  encountered;  the  very  peieapturj  cBrWr 
he  received  to  quit  Naplea  at  once,  waa  a  nBcognitioo  nf  hm 
iiii|K>rtance  that  actually  overwhelmed  him  with  <lrli^bt; 
anil  he  taw  in  the  vitta  before  him,  the  tiiae  whrn  m#a 
would  ttop  at  the  wimlowt  of  printtho|«  to  gaae  cm  the 
fcaturet  of  ''Le  famenx  M'Catkev." 

Then*  wat  tometJiing  gloriout  in  hin  i»elf-cniMvit«  t*r  t^vrt 
w:m  IK  it  hi  11^  \w  would  not  «larp  to  arhii*vr  thait  t  «tiinBt.  r. 
mliirh  \w  had  aln*a«ly  €*<>iid*ivnl  of  bin  own  tl*ilitir«.      \i 
tli«*  tiiiio  I  now  i«|ii*ak  of,  th(*rc*  wa«  a  ni«*nirntarv  lull  in  *-^ 
Ht<inn  I  if  Italian  |M>litii*ii  cauiM*<l  by  ('«iu:it  C'avmir'*  r ;'»''. 
nt'^<»tiutinnH  with  tlu*   Nt*a|M>liian  (tovrnimnit,  —  n«-«:  *.»- 
tiiiiHi  iM»U*lv  ili'viit«Nl  to  in«luc«*  that  faln«>  im*ii»4*  <»f  a*^  ;- 
which  ma«  to  end  in  dt>wnfall  atMl  niin.     WtM-ilM-r   M'l  '• 
ki'V  ha«l  any  forvUMlintrii  of  what  wan  ti>  r<»nii*  "r  ii-  r. 
knrw  wfU  that  it  waa  not  the  nionii*nl  for  ni4*n  \iKr   \..-..^  ' 
to  Ik*  n«*f«ltil.     **Wh«*n  tin*  day  of  artion  conir«,  vii.l  o  -./ 
thi*  i|U(*f«tion,  *  Whrn*  in  M*(*aHkry?'     Mianwhiit-  1  «i.:  (« 
utl    to    HaiU'n.      I    fw\    aa    tlnMich    I    ou^'ht    to    I  rrak   tJw 
bank." 

T<»  Ha«b*n  ho  wrnt.  Ibtw  mniiv  ar«*  tlH-n*  «  ho  ran  rvrtU 
that  buntltnc,  |»ri*t«'iititiii!i,  ovrr-iln'^M**!  Iiuli*  frllow,  «br» 
a«timi«h«Nl  ttit*  |)it>t4il-;rnllrry  |i\  hi^  «h<"*iitii;.  anil  dniv#  tW 
|KK>r  maitrt  ti'armr*  to  thi*  Vfi^t*  of  (lt*i«|iair  by  hta  tkUl  vitk 
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the  rapier,  and  then  swaggered  into  the  play-room  to  take 
the  first  chair  he  pleased,  only  too  happy  if  he  could  pro- 
voke any  to  resent  it  How  he  frowned  down  the  men  and 
ogled  the  women;  smiling  blandly  at  the  beauties  that 
passed,  as  though  in  recognition  of  charms  their  owners 
might  well  feel  proud  of,  for  they  had  captivated  a  M*Cas- 
keyl  How  sumptuous,  too,  his  dinner;  how  rare  and 
curious  his  wines ;  how  obsequious  were  they  who  waited  on 
him;  what  peril  impended  over  the  man  that  asked  to  be 
served  before  him! 

Strong  men,  —  men  in  all  the  vigor  of  their  youth  and 
strength,  —  men  of  honor  and  men  of  tried  courage,  passed 
and  repassed,  looked  at,  but  never  di'eamed  of  provoking 
him.  Absurd  as  he  was  in  dress,  ridiculous  in  his  over- 
weening pretension,  not  one  ventured  on  the  open  sneer  at 
what  each  in  his  secret  heart  despised  for  its  vulgar  inso- 
lence. And  what  a  testimony  to  pluck  was  there  in  all 
this!  for  to  what  other  quality  in  such  a  man's  nature  had 
the  world  consented  to  have  paid  homage  ? 

Not  one  of  those  who  made  way  for  him  would  have 
stooped  to  know  him.  There  was  not  a  man  of  those  who 
controlled  his  gravity  to  respect  a  degree  of  absurdity  actu- 
ally laughable,  who  would  have  accepted  his  acquaintance 
at  any  price;  and  yet,  for  all  that,  he  moved  amongst  them 
there,  exacting  every  deference  that  was  accorded  to  the 
highest,  and  undeniably  inferior  to  none  about  him. 

What  becomes  of  the  cant  that  classes  the  courage  of  men 
with  the  instincts  of  the  lowest  brutes  in  presence  of  a  fact 
like  this?  or  must  we  not  frankly  own  that  in  the  respect 
paid  to  personal  daring  we  read  the  avowal  that,  however 
con8titute<l  men  may  be,  courage  is  a  quality  that  all  must 
reverence  ? 

Not  meeting  with  the  resistance  he  had  half  hoped  for, 
denied  none  of  the  claims  he  preferred,  M'Caskey  became 
bland  and  courteous.  He  vouchsafed  a  nod  to  the  croupier 
at  the  play-table,  and  manifested,  by  a  irracefiil  jxcsture  as 
he  took  his  seat,  that  the  company  need  not  rise  as  he 
deigned  to  join  them. 

In  little  more  than  a  week  after  his  arrival  he  had  become 
famous;  he  was  splendid,  too,  in  his  largesses  to  waiters 
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and  lackeys;  and  it  is  a  problem  that  might  be  somewhat 
of  a  puzzle  to  resolve,  how  far  the  sentiments  of  the  very 
lowest  class  can  permeate  the  rank  above  them,  and  make 
themselves  felt  in  the  very  highest;  for  this  very  estimation, 
thus  originating,  grew  at  last  to  be  at  least  partially  enter- 
tained by  others  of  a  very  superior  station.  It  was  then 
that  men  discussed  with  each  other  who  was  this  strange 
Count,  —  of  what  nation  ?  Five  modem  languages  had  he 
been  heard  to  talk  in,  without  a  flaw  even  of  accent  What 
country  he  served?  Whence  and  what  his  resources?  It 
was  when  newspaper  correspondents  began  vaguely  to  bint 
at  an  interesting  stranger,  whose  skill  in  every  weapon  was 
only  equalled  by  his  success  at  play,  &c.,  that  he  disap- 
peared as  suddenly  as  he  had  come,  but  not  without  leaving 
ample  matter  for  wonder  in  the  telegraphic  despatch  he  sent 
off  a  few  hours  before  stalling,  and  which,  in  some  form 
more  or  less  garbled,  was  currently  talked  of  in  society. 
It  was  addressed  to  M.  Mocquard,  Tuileries,  Paris,  and  in 
these  words:  ^^Tell  £.  I  shall  meet  him  at  the  Compiegne 
on  Saturday." 

Could  anything  be  more  delightfully  intimate?  While 
the  crafty  idlers  of  Baden  were  puzzling  their  heads  as  to 
who  he  might  be  who  could  thus  write  to  an  imperial  secre- 
tary, the  writer  was  travelling  at  all  speed  through  Switzer- 
land, but  so  totally  disguised  in  appearance  that  not  even 
the  eye  of  a  detective  could  have  discovered  in  the  dark- 
haired,  black-bearded,  and  sedate-looking  Colonel  Cbam- 
berlayne  the  fiery-faced  and  irascible  Count  M^Caskey. 

A  very  brief  telegram  in  a  cipher  well  known  to  him  was 
the  cause  of  his  sudden  departure.  It  ran  thus:  "Wanted 
at  Chamb^ry  in  all  haste."  And  at  Chambery,  at  the  Golden 
Lamb,  did  he  arrive  with  a  speed  which  few  save  himself 
knew  how  to  compass.  Scarcely  had  he  entered  the  arched 
doorway  of  the  inn,  than  a  traveller,  preceded  by  his  lug- 
gage, met  him.  They  bowed,  as  people  do  who  encounter 
in  a  passage,  but  without  acquaintance;  and  yet  in  that  brief 
courtesy  the  stranger  had  time  to  slip  a  letter  into  M^Cas- 
key's  hand,  who  passed  in  with  all  the  ease  and  unconcern 
imaginable.  Having  oixlered  dinner,  he  went  to  his  room 
to  dress,  and  then,  locking  his  door,  he  read:  — 
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"  The  Cabinet  courier  of  the  English  Governmeat  will  pau 
Chamber}'  on  the  night  of  Saturday  the  ISth,  or  od  the  moruing 
of  Sandsy  the  19lh.  He  will  be  the  bearer  of  three  deipatch- 
baga,  two  large  and  one  small  one,  bearing  tbe  letters  F.  O.  and 
the  number  18  on  it.  You  are  to  posKM  yourself  of  this,  if  pos* 
•ibie  —  tbe  larger  bags  are  not  required.  If  you  succeed,  make  for 
Naples  by  whatever  ruule  you  deem  best  and  speediest,  bearing  in 
mind  that  tbe  loss  may  possibly  be  known  at  Turin  within  a  In-ief 
space. 

"  If  tbe  contents  be  as  suspected,  and  all  goes  well,  yoa  are  a 
made  man. 

"C.  C." 

M'Caskey  read  this  over  three  aeveral  times,  dwelling 
each  time  on  tbe  same  places,  and  then  be  arose  and  walked 
leisurely  up  and  down  the  room.  He  then  took  otit  his 
guide-book  and  saw  that  a  train  stalled  for  St.  Jean  de 
Maurienne  at  six,  arriving  at  eight,  —  a  short  train,  not 
in  correspondence  with  any  other;  and  as  the  railroad  ended 
there,  the  remainder  of  tbe  journey,  including  the  passage 
of  Mont  Cenia,  must  be  performed  by  carriage.  Of  course, 
it  was  in  this  short  interval  the  feat  must  be  accomplished, 
U  at  all. 

The  waiter  announced  "bis  Excellency's  "  dinner  while  be 
thus  cogitated,  and  he  descended  and  dined  heartily;  he 
even  ordered  a  bottle  of  very  rare  chambertin,  which  stood 
at  eighteen  francs  in  the  carte.  He  sipped  his  wine  at  his 
ease;  he  had  full  an  hour  before  the  train  started,  and  he 
bad  time  for  reflection  as  well  as  enjoyment. 

"You  are  to  possess  yourself  of  this,"  muttered  he,  read- 
ing from  a  turned-clown  part  of  the  note.  "  Had  you  been 
writing  to  any  other  man  in  Europe,  SignorConte  CafTarelli, 
joa  would  have  been  profuse  enough  of  your  directions; 
yim  wuiilil  li:tv,'  .-aid,  'You  are  to  bhoot  this  fellow;  you 
arc  U>  waylay  liiin  ;  yuti  are  to  have  him  attacked  and  come 
to  his  nwciie,'  and  a  scoi-e  more  of  such-like  oijiitiivances; 
tot^to  m«  —  to  ME  —  there  was  none  of  this.  It  was  just 
U  Buonaparte  said  r-  Desaix  at  JIarcnfro,  '  Hide  Ibrouijh 
tlierentrt,'  —  he  nfvei  added  how.  Amademnii!  I  should 
The  man  has  been  made  soinc  years  since,  sir. 
titer,  and   mind   that  it  lie  nut  shaken. 
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Who  was  it  —  I  can't  remember  —  stopped  a  Russian 
courier  with  despatches  for  Constantinople?  Ay,  to  be 
sure,  it  was  Long  Wellesley;  he  told  me  the  story  him- 
self. It  was  a  clumsy  trick,  too;  he  upset  his  sledge  in 
the  snow,  and  made  off  with  the  bags,  and  got  great  credit 
for  the  feat  at  home." 

^^The  ti*ain  will  start  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  sir,"  said 
the  waiter. 

"Not  if  I  am  not  ready,  my  good  fellow,"  said  the 
Major,  —  "though  now  I  see  nothing  to  detain  me,  and  I 
wUl  go." 

Alone  in  his  first-class,  he  had  leisure  to  think  over  his 
plans.  Much  depended  on  who  might  be  the  courier.  He 
knew  most  of  them  well,  and  speculated  on  the  peculiar 
traits  of  this  or  that.  "If  it  be  Bromley,  he  will  have  his 
own  caliche;  Airlie  will  be  for  the  cheap  thing,  and  take  the 
diligence ;  and  Poynder  will  be  on  the  look-out  for  some  one 
to  join  him,  and  pay  half  the  post-horses  and  all  the  pos- 
tilions. There  are  half  a  dozen  more  of  these  fellows  on 
this  *  dodge,'  but  I  defy  the  craftiest  of  them  to  know  me 
now ; "  and  he  took  out  a  little  pocket-glass,  and  gazed  com- 
placently at  his  features.  "  Colonel  Moore  Chamberlayne, 
A.D.C.,  on  his  way  to  Corfu,  with  despatches  for  the  Lord 
High  Commissioner.  A  very  soldierlike  fellow,  too,"  adde<l 
he,  aiTanging  his  whiskers,  "but,  I  shrewdly  suspect,  a  bit 
of  a  Tartar.  Yes,  that's  the  ticket,"  added  he,  with  a  smile 
at  his  image  in  the  glass,  — "despatches  of  great  importance 
for  Storks  at  Corfu." 

Arrived  at  St.  Jean,  he  learned  that  the  mail  train  from 
France  did  not  arrive  until  11.20,  ample  time  for  all  his 
aiTangements.  He  also  learned  that  the  last  English  mes- 
senger had  left  his  caliche  at  Susa,  and,  except  one  light 
carriage  with  room  for  only  two,  there  was  nothing  on  that 
side  of  the  mountain  but  the  diligence.  This  conveyance 
he  at  once  secured,  ordering  the  postilion  to  be  in  the  saddle 
and  ready  to  start,  if  necessary,  when  the  mail  train  came 
in.  "It  is  just  possible,"  said  he,  "that  the  friend  I  am 
expecting  may  not  arrive,  in  which  case  I  shall  await  the 
next  train ;  but  if  he  comes  you  must  drive  your  best,  my 
man,  for  I  shall  want  to  catch  the  first  train  for  Susa  in  the 
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momiDg."  Saying  this,  he  retired  to  his  room,  where  he 
had  many  thiugs  to  do,  —  so  many,  indeed,  that  he  had  but 
just  completed  them  when  the  shriek  of  the  engine  announced 
that  the  train  was  coming ;  the  minute  after,  the  long  line 
dashed  into  the  station  and  came  to  a  stand. 


CHAPTER  XLIV. 

THE   MESSENGER*  S    FIRST  JOURNET, 

As  the  train  glided  smoothly  into  the  station,  M^Caskey 
passed  down  the  platform,  peering  into  each  carriage  as  if 
in  search  of  an  unexpected  friend.  "Not  come,"  muttered 
he,  in  a  voice  of  displeasure,  loud  enough  to  be  heard  by 
the  solitary  first-class  passenger,  who  soon  after  emerged 
with  some  enormous  bags  of  white  linen  massively  sealed, 
and  bearing  addresses  in  parchment. 

''I  beg  pardon,"  said  M'Caskey,  approaching  and  touch- 
ing his  hat  in  salute.     "Are  you  with  despatches?  " 

"Yes,"  said  the  other,  in  some  astonishment  at  the 
question. 

"Have  you  a  bag  for  we?"  and  then  suddenly  correcting 
himself  with  a  little  smile  at  the  error  of  his  supposing  be 
must  be  universally  known,  added,  "I  mean  for  the  Hon. 
Colonel  Chamberlayne." 

"I  have  nothing  that  is  not  addressed  to  a  legation,"  said 
the  other,  trying  to  pass  on. 

"  Strange!  they  said  I  should  receive  some  further  instruc- 
tions by  the  first  messenger.  Sorry  to  have  detained  you, 
—  good-evening." 

The  young  man  —  for  he  was  young  —  was  already  too 
deep  in  an  attempt  to  inquire  in  French  after  a  carriage,  to 
hear  the  last  words,  and  continued  to  ask  various  inattentive 
bystanders  certain  questions  about  a  caleche  that  ought  to 
have  been  left  by  somebody  in  somebody's  care  for  the  use 
of  somebody  else. 

"Is  it  tnie,  can  you  tell  me?"  said  he,  running  after 
M'Caskey.  "They  say  that  there  is  no  conveyance  here 
over  the  mountain  except  the  diligence." 
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"I  believe  it  is  quite  true,"  said  the  "Colonel,"  gravely. 

^*  And  they  say,  too,  that  the  diligence  never,  at  this  sea- 
son, arrives  in  time  to  catch  the  early  train  at  —  I  forget  the 
place." 

''AtSusa?" 

''Yes,  that's  it." 

"They  are  perfectly  correct  in  all  that;  and  Icnowing  it 
BO  well,  and  as  my  despatches  are  urgent,  I  sent  on  my  own 
light  carriage  here  from  Geneva." 

''And  have  you  despatches  too?"  asked  the  other,  whom 
we  may  as  well  announce  to  the  reader  as  Tony  Butler. 
"Have  you  despatches  too?"  cried  he,  in  great  delight  at 
meeting  something  like  a  colleague. 

"Yes;  I  take  out  orders  for  the  Lord  High  Commissioner 
to  Corfu.     I  am  the  head  of  the  Staff  there." 

Tony  bowed  in  recognition  of  the  announced  rank,  and 
said  quietly:  "My  name  is  Butler.  I  am  rather  new  to  this 
sort  of  thing,  and  never  crossed  the  Alps  in  my  life." 

"I  *11  give  you  a  lift,  then,  for  I  have  a  spare  place.  My 
servant  has  gone  round  with  my  heavy  bt^gage  by  Trieste, 
and  I  have  a  seat  to  spare." 

"This  is  most  kind  of  you,  but  I  scarcely  dare  put  you  to 
such  inconvenience." 

"Don't  talk  of  that.  We  are  all  in  the  same  boat.  It 's 
my  luck  to  have  this  offer  to-day;  it  will  be  yours  to- 
morrow.    What  *8  your  destination  ?  " 

"thirst  Turin,  then  Naples;  but  I  believe  I  shall  have  no 
delay  at  Turin,  and  the  Naples  bags  are  the  most  urgent 


ones." 


"Is  there  anything  going  on  down  there,  then?"  asked 
M'Caskey,  carelessly. 

"I  8U8i)eet  there  must  be,  for  three  of  our  fellows  have 
been  sent  there,  —  I  am  the  fourth  within  a  fortni<:^ht." 

"A  country  that  never  interested  me.  Take  a  cigar. 
Are  yon  ready,  or  do  yon  want  to  eat  something?  " 

"No,  I  am  quite  ready,  and  only  anxious  not  to  be  late 
for  this  first  train.  The  fact  is,  it 's  all  a  new  sort  of  life 
to  me,  and  as  I  am  a  wretchedly  bad  Frenchman,  I  don't 
get  on  too  well." 

**The  great  secret  is,  be  peremptory,  never  listen  to  ex- 
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eiuef.  tolerate  no  ezpUnatioiu.     That's  ny  pUa.     I  pay 
llbenlly.  but  I  InaUt  oo  having  what  1  want.' 

They  were  now  seatod,  and  daabing  almg  at  all  tkr  apMd 
and  with  all  tlie  nulM  or  four  wiry  poaten,  and  H'l'aslwj 
wcut  uu  til  (ivacribe  bow,  with  that  ayalca  of  BBltad  dc*|B>i> 
ism  and  niuiiilki-iicc,  hr  bad  travelled  orer  tha  whole  yk>tw 
with  euccvu.  As  fur  the  aneodulea  be  laid,  Ifaey  SMUatwl 
•very  laiid  and  sea;  aod  there  waa  acatccly  an  *mt  U 
nionientuus  iinpurtanoe  uf  ibe  last  qaarter  of  a  vewtary  vl 
which  be  bad  Dut  aoiiw  curious  private  details,  lie  ••• 
tfae  flrst  man  lu  discover  tlie  |ilatis  of  Knseis  un  Ibr  l*ratk 
It  waa  be  found  out  Louis  Philippe's  Intriyue  aluii  ikr 
Spanish  marristfcii.  "If  you  feel  interest  in  tbi*  surt  '4 
tbioK."  asid  be,  (.•■n-lessly,  "Just  tell  llie  fellows  at  bi-M 
to  show  you  ttie  blue>buok  wiili  Cbanbeiisyne's  rurTr^>-»l- 
CDce.  it  ia  private  and  conStlential ;  but,  as  a  frieiol  •■! 
mine,  yttu  can  see  It**  Aod  what  i^eiienisity  of  rl>anr:n 
be  bad!  be  bad  let  Seymour  carry  o&  a]]  Ibe  rmlii  <•(  tlui 
deteciitin  of  Kussia.  "To  be  suit,"  atldeil  be.  "one  esn'i 
for)tcl  olil  limes,  ami  Seymour  waa  my  fax  at  Kinn."  Ii 
was  he,  lott,  niunaelleil  CunI  Klgla  to  semi  off  the  Iimi|s 
fmm  China  to  Calcutta  to  aasist  in  re|ireasintE  tbr  maliit. 
"Kliiiit  lii'-itatetl:  Itepduldn't  make  up  bin  uiiihI:  ttelt>--u;:Lt 
tliix  lit  <>ii>-  iiioiiiriil  Slid  Itisl  Ibe  nest;  sihI  lie  M-hl  !■  t  :■.' 
St  lii-t.  ati.i  (i.ni<l.  •<M'«.n;r,  I  want  s  bit  •■(  a-lMiT  !■■ - 
V<>u.'     'I  know  wtint  vixi  im-aii,*  nsiil  I,  «t<>|>|>iiiL'  In^i..  '  •■ 

ev«-i  V  in; t  (tinii.  -l.lon't  l»»ld  Urk  a  .iruiuiii.  r.'      I  • 

SAV."  Ill'  :i<l<liil.  "be  lind  tbr  liorii-Mly  t>>  •mii    rn-tn  ni^  -.      - 
pit  llitii  (-••iiii-i'l,  mill  III-  WW  in^-stlv  |>nivt>k<->i  mIk'M  ).•  f-  . 
I  1-..11I.I  ii-l  U-  iiKliul.-.!  iu  tb<-  v.44^»f  llisnk.  ..f  il„   It    .^ 
M'onfoiiiid  tlK'i)   vli<jiirtt4\' nni'l  li<-:  'it  in  du.-  toi..-    .■ 

ami  I I'jhl  t'l  b.iv.-  it."     Yfu  d..ii"i  kiion  "iiy  I   iii  .11  .-  . 

bsHtf  t"  ('•■■rii  ii'iM  ':" 

"l  ti;ivi-  nut  It).-  fniritnil  n"li<m." 

"I  mil  till  voii:  llrM.  Uvstifr  a  man  r»n  nlwai-  Kucl  • 
i;ciillrtn:kii:  •.•-■•■■ii'llv.  it  will  Ih-  iiiaIIit  of  ta)-l>-ia.«  l-i  Ibf 
till!.-  v..<i  -j.t  !■».  k.  '  TIj*-  TorirM  St.-  in  ii.-.-<l  •■!  tt..-  lta.l^raU 
ami  !'•  l-iiy  tluir  ->i)>)-tI  iiili-n-l  to  utTaT  iIm-  llimoe  of 
<;r>-i'<-<'.  nlti'h  Hill  l>i'  tu(-»nl  olivtH'VtT  wc  like,  to  Birftai4 
CoUliii." 
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''How  strange!  and  would  he  accept  it?" 

"Some  say  no;  /  say  yes;  and  Louis  Napoleon,  who 
knows  men  thoi-oughly,  agrees  with  me.  '  Mon  cher  Chanty* 
—  he  always  called  me  Cham,  — '  talk  as  people  will,  it  is  a 
very  pleasant  thing  to  sit  on  a  throne,  and  it  goes  far 
towards  one's  enjoyment  of  life  to  have  so  many  people 
employed  all  day  long  to  make  it  agi*eeable. ' "  If  Tony 
thought  at  times  that  his  friend  was  a  little  vainglorious, 
he  ascribed  it  to  the  fact  that  any  man  so  intimate  with  the 
great  people  of  the  world,  talking  of  them  as  his  ordinary 
every-day  acquaintances,  might  reasonably  appear  such  to 
one  as  much  removed  from  all  such  intercourse  as  he  himself 
was.  That  the  man  who  could  say,  '*  Nesselrode,  don't  tell 
me,"  or  "Rechberg,  my  good  fellow,  you  are  in  error 
there!  "  should  be  now  sitting  beside  him,  sharing  his  sand- 
wich with  him,  and  giving  him  to  drink  from  his  sherry- 
flask  ;  was  not  that  glory  enough  to  turn  a  stronger  head  than 
poor  Tony's?  Ah,  my  good  reader,  I  know  well  that  you 
would  not  have  been  caught  by  such  blandishments.  You 
have  ^^seen  men  and  cities."  You  have  been  at  courts, 
dined  beside  royalties,  and  been  smiled  on  by  serene  high- 
nesses; but  Tony  has  not  had  your  training;  he  has  had 
none  of  these  experiences ;  he  has  heard  of  great  names  just 
as  he  has  heard  of  gi*eat  victories.  The  illustrious  people 
of  the  earth  arc  no  more  within  the  reach  of  his  estimation 
than  are  the  jewels  of  a  Mogul's  turban ;  but  it  is  all  the  more 
fascinating  to  him  to  sit  beside  one  who  "knows  it  all." 

Little  wonder,  then,  if  time  sped  rapidly,  and  that  he 
never  knew  weariness.  Let  him  start  what  theme  he  might, 
speak  of  what  land,  what  event,  what  person  he  pleased,  the 
Colonel  was  ready  for  him.  It  was  marvellous,  indeed,  — 
so  very  man-ellous  that  to  a  suspicious  mind  it  might  have 
occasioned  distrust, — with  how  many  great  men  he  had 
been  at  school,  what  shoals  of  distinguished  fellows  he  had 
ser\'ed  with.  With  a  subtle  flattery,  too,  he  lot  drop  the 
remark  that  he  was  not  usually  given  to  be  so  frank  and 
communicative.  *'The  fact  is,"  said  he,  *\vounp:  men  are, 
for  the  most  part,  bad  listeners  to  the  experiences  of  men 
of  my  age;  they  fancy  that  they  know  life  as  well,  if  not 
better,  than  ourselves,  and  that  our  views  are  those  of  '  by- 
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gonvB.'  You^  however,  slioweil  none  of  tbU  •fiirit:  \  "^ 
wiTv  willini:  to  hear  and  to  lemrn  fniin  «*iie  <>f  vbi'i:.  .: 
woiiM  lie  faUe  n)(MU*iitv  were  1  nut  tu  »av.  Few  ku«*«   or  rt 

m  m 

of  iiu'ii  aii<l  tiieir  iloin^H.** 

N(»w  Tony  Iik(*«l  tliin  a|»|*n*<-iatii»ii  «>f  bim,  atwl  lie  »a)'l  ! 
himM'lf,  "lie  m  a  clever  felNiw,  —  ni^t  a  «lmjl»l  nf    ii.  :^ 
never  huw  me  till  thin  evening,  ainl  yet  lie  Lno«i»  ti««-  t:. 
ontrhly  well.'*     Seeing  lii»w  tlic  Coltim-l  lia<l  nN-t  mMi  r\rry 
InmU,  hv  reM»lve4l  he  woul<l  \iv\  fnun  him  hia  o|iini«in  *»(  ^»\.r 
of   hiii  own  frirniU,  an<l,  U*  lea<l  the  wav.  af»ke«l  if  ht-  mx* 

m 

ae<|u:iiiite<l  i»ith  the  memU*ni  i>f  the  Kn^iii»h  l^-,:3k:i<ic;  x' 
Turin. 

"I  kiM>w  Uathiin»t. —  we  ir*r^  intininte,**  i«aitl  ht-:  "i'u\  •• 
once  Hi-re  in  l(»v«'fiith  the  ham«-  mi'iiiaii,  -  thr  !!<••!!.•:  f 
an  empren**  Hhe  \h  now,  —  ami  an  I  r:itlirr  *  eiii  Um,  •«..?.  . 
eojilnrrtrt  eni«U(*<l,  an<l  aoineh«»w  me  iit\iT  rfMiiint^i  •i.r 
fiMitin;;.  A.-*  f«»r  C'rokvr,  the  S^-eulary,  it  wa*  I  ^•-•:  :...^ 
th:it   |il:i(v." 

"Ah'l  Onmer.  — SkefT  I>ainei'.  — il-i  \**u  know  hn.  • 

**l  *«i>«»nlil  think  I  (hi.      I  man  hit*  ;:<i«lf:itiii-r.'* 

"Ilr'f*   Ihe    ^reatt-nl    friend    I   h:i\r   Iti   thr    »iirM"   i  :  o: 
T<»ny,  in  e(-«t:iny  at  thin  ha|i|ty  art-iili-nt. 

**I  iii:ii|«-  him  tli<>|>  ('ii:iiiil>«-rl:i\ii«-.  It  H:i«»  f..-  •• - 
n:iirit-.  ati<l  I  u;i>«  v:iiu  rn«Miu'ii  t**  N'  :tiiip>\4«l  t:..tT  :*.  «..- 
Iii^  •  I  ■»!.      1-  In-  Inn-  h«»w  ?  " 

**^t-.    lit      »•»    iitlachtil    t"    llii-     I.«j:ili'ii.    :»!    I    • 
lull.  -■■•I.!  •  I'l  I—  at   N:i|»ii-.*' 

*•  1  f  •  1 1  w  •   ",.  II,  iki*  hirii  i:\\*-  u-  :i  'ill  '  •  r  !■  --i  i\  .  '        I  • 
ri  f';*«-    H  iM'ir««i      lit     i««   -iir»"   t"  n-k    ii.»  .    '  ■■•     \      .    ■ 

1  ■  -r  \      ■:  '  ■     !:.  I    :•  -I    ti«    li  .ii  li  tfn-   tl»     !      i*    '■  •*■    . 
Iii:i'lt    :i     ,-.  I   ■  V  ■  I  r  w  I'll  I.i*  d»  :i:i  -•    f  •  h  ■    i.    ' 
«»ijt    :i-      .•    ■        ■«• 'f    rii.-l  !.i-.    Hi  "A   T. -r  •  ill' -      ;•    * 
tin     !,  I     i    ■-■_»■    M''    f  .1*  l.t  r    Ij:i*1    ?i.»  '   w  .'  'i.         !    •     -    ■ 
) I  I •  1    :  •  ■    i -  ■  <   i    '.  ■«   <"•■;••■  \    i r i    1 1    '.    i     i •    I    •  " -.   *    ■  ■ .      , 
trij-    I'  :■•;■«! .      .•»'!.    i    «■!  ::,.!*■•.  ■      »  1        •     •  «    • 

\<-;        •••■•         '.I         '    t    '  i         i      ■:«-'»tIi_'l?,      !'■«'•      1'.  '        ■»  i       m  •• 

1  ;  -X  I  'I  "  '         ?       *.        '    I  ■  '  '.        •     ■ :       -.'..■  .'  .         .    •     ,  •  ,       ■     -       ■      V  ■     ^  I       « 

-.■»'.!      ■...'.         !".•«.,:  T.  :-.•     ..       ■    .'   I    1     •*     ••«  1  .*• 

It   l..ij'|-i  I.-*   •••   !'«■  fJn    t'f   •;,«     !t  w    !   .;t  .  -    I  .   >\". 


THE  MESSENGER'S  FIRST  JOURNEY.  411 

*'That'9  a  mistake,  sir,"  said  the  Colonel,  fiercely;  "a 
mistake  thousands  fall  into  every  day.  A  man  can  make 
of  life  whatever  he  likes,  if  only  —  mark  me  well  —  if  only 
his  will  be  strong  enough." 

''If  wishing  would  do  it  —  " 

''Hold!  I'm  not  talking  of  wishing;  schoolboys  wish, 
pale-cheeked  freshmen  at  college,  goggle-eyed  ensigns  in 
marching  regiments  wish.  Men,  i*eal  men,  do  not  wish; 
they  will,  —  that  *s  all  the  difference.  Stix»ng  men  make  a 
promise  to  themselves  early  in  life,  and  they  feel  it  a  point 
of  honor  to  keep  it.  As  Rose  said  one  day  in  the  club  at 
Calcutta,  speaking  of  me,  '  He  has  got  the  Bath,  just  because 
he  said  he  would  get  it. '  " 

'*The  theory  is  a  very  pleasant  one." 

"You  can  make  the  practice  just  as  pleasant,  if  you  like 
it  Whenever  you  take  your  next  leave,  —  they  give  you 
leave,  don't  they?  " 

"Y'es,  three  months;  we  might  have  more,  I  believe,  if 
we  asked  for  it." 

"  Well,  come  and  spend  your  next  leave  with  me  at  Corfu. 
You  shall  have  some  good  shooting  over  in  Albania,  plenty 
of  mess  society,  pleasant  yachting,  and  you  '11  like  our  old 
Lord  High;  he's  stiff  and  cold  at  first,  but,  introduced  by 
iwe,  you  *11  be  at  once  amongst  the  '  most  favored  nations.'  " 

"I  can't  thank  you  enough  for  so  kind  a  proposal,"  began 
Tony;  but  the  other  stopped  him  with,  "Don't  thank  me, 
but  help  me  to  take  care  of  this  bag.  It  contains  the  whole 
fate  of  the  Levant  in  its  inside.  Those  sacks  of  yours,  —  I 
suppose  you  know  what  they  have  for  contents?" 

"No;  I  have  no  idea  what 's  in  them." 

"Old  blue-l>ooks  and  newspapers,  nothing  else;  they  *re 
all  make- believes,  — a  farce  to  keep  up  tiie  notion  that  great 
activity  prevails  at  the  Foreign  OHice,  and  to  fill  up  that 
paragraph  in  the  newspapers,  *  Despatches  were  yesterday 
sent  off  to  the  Lord  High  Commissioner  of  the  Uahamas, '  or 
*  Her  Majesty's  Minister  at  Otaheite.'  Here  we  are  at  the 
rail  now,  —  that 's  Susa.  Be  alive,  f<M'  I  see  the  smoke,  and 
the  steam  must  be  up." 

They  were  just  in  time;  the  train  was  actually  in  motion 
when  they  got  in,  and,  as  the  Colonel,  who  kept  up  a  rapid 
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conversation  with  the  station-master,  infoimed  Tony,  noth- 
ing would  have  induced  them  to  delay  but  having  seen  him- 
self. "They  knew  me,"  said  he;  "they  remembered  my 
coming  down  here  last  autumn  with  the  Prince  de  Carignan 
and  Cavour."  And  once  more  had  Tony  to  thank  his  stars 
for  having  fallen  into  such  companionship. 

As  they  glided  along  towards  Turin,  the  Colonel  told 
Tony  that  if  he  found  the  "  Weazle  "  gunboat  at  Genoa,  as 
he  expected,  waiting  for  him,  he  would  set  him,  Tony,  and 
his  despatches,  down  safely  at  Naples,  as  he  passed  on  to 
Malta.  "If  it 's  the  '  Growler,'  "  said  he,  "I  '11  not  promise 
you,  because  Hurton  the  commander  is  not  in  good-humor 
with  me.  I  refused  to  recommend  him  the  other  day  to  the 
First  Lord  for  promotion  —  say  nothing  about  this  to  the 
fellows  at  the  Legation;  indeed,  don't  mention  anything 
about  me,  except  to  Damer  —  for  the  dinner,  you  know." 

"I  suppose  I  ought  to  go  straight  to  the  L^ation  at 
once?"  said  Tony,  as  they  entered  Turin;  "my  orders  are 
to  deliver  the  bags  before  anything  else." 

"Certainly;  let  us  drive  there  straight,  — there 's  nothing 
like  doing  things  regularly;  I  'm  a  martinet  about  all  duty; " 
and  so  they  drove  to  the  Legation,  where  Tony,  throwing 
one  large  sack  to  the  porter,  shouldered  the  other  himself, 
and  passed  in. 

"Holloa!  "  cried  the  Colonel;  "I  '11  give  you  ten  minutes, 
and  if  you  're  not  down  by  that  time,  I  '11  go  off  and  order 
breakfast  at  the  inn." 

"All  right,"  said  Tony;  "this  fellow  says  that  Damer  is 
at  Naples." 

*'I  knew  that,"  muttered  the  Colonel  to  himself;  and  then 
added  aloud,  "Be  alive  and  come  down  as  quick  as  you 
can,"  —  he  looked  at  his  watch  as  he  spoke;  it  wanted  five 
minutes  to  eight, — "at  five  minutes  past  eight  the  train 
should  start  for  Genoa." 

He  seized  the  small  despatch-bag  in  his  hand,  and,  telling 
the  cabman  to  drive  to  the  Hotel  Feder  and  wait  for  him 
there,  he  made  straight  for  the  railroad.  He  was  just  in  the 
nick;  and  while  Tony  was  impatiently  pacing  an  anteroom 
of  the  Legation,  the  other  was  already  some  miles  on  the 
way  to  Genoa. 
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At  last  a  very  sleepy-looking  attach^,  in  a  dressing- 
gown  and  slippers,  made  his  appearance.  '*  Nothing  but 
these  ?  "  said  he,  yawning  and  pointing  to  the  great  sacks. 

"No;  nothing  else  for  Turin." 

"Then  why  the did  you  knock  me  up,  —  when  it 's 

only  a  shower-bath  and  Greydon's  boot-trees?" 

"  How  the did  I  know  what  was  in  them  ?  "  said 

Tony,  as  angrily. 

'*You  must  be  precious  green,  then.  When  were  you 
made?" 

"When  was  I  made?  " 

"Yes;  when  were  you  named  a  messenger?" 

"Some  time  in  spring." 

"I  thought  you  must  be  an  infant,  or  you  *d  know  that 
it 's  only  the  small  bags  are  of  any  consequence." 

"Have  you  anything  more  to  say?  I  want  to  get  a  bath 
and  my  breakfast." 

"I've  a  lot  more  to  say,  and  I  shall  have  to  tell  Sir 
Joseph  you  're  here!  and  I  shall  have  to  sign  your  time  bill, 
and  to  see  if  we  have  n't  got  something  for  Naples.  You  're 
for  Naples,  ain't  you?  And  I  want  to  send  Damer  some 
cigars  and  a  pot  of  caviare  that 's  been  here  these  two 
months,  and  that  he  must  have  smelled  from  Naples." 

"Then  be  hasty,  for  heaven's  sake,  for  I'm  starving." 

"You're  starving!  How  strange,  and  it's  only  eight 
o'clock!  Why,  we  don't  breakfast  here  till  one,  and  I 
rarely  eat  anything." 

"So  much  the  worse  for  you,"  said  Tony,  giniffly.  "My 
appetite  is  excellent,  if  I  only  had  a  chance  to  gratify 
it." 

"What 's  the  news  in  town,  —  is  there  anything  stirring?  " 

"Not  that  /know." 

"Has  Lumlev  ensajxeil  Terosina  asain?" 

"Never  heard  of  her." 

"He  ought;  toll  him /said  so.  She's  fifty  times  better 
than  La  Gradina.  Our  cluf  here,"  added  he,  in  a  wliisper, 
"says  she  has  better  lei;:s  than  Poehini." 

"I  am  charmed  to  hear  it.  Would  you  just  tell  him  that 
mine  are  getting  very  tired  here?  " 

"Will  Lawson  pay  that  liandieap  to  George  Ilobart?" 
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Tony  shook  bis  head  to  imply  total  ignorance  of  all 
concerned. 

^^He  needn't,  you  know;  at  least,  Saville  Harris  refused 
to  book  up  to  Whitemare  on  exactly  the  same  grounds.  It 
was  just  this  way:  here  was  the  winning-post  —  no,  here; 
that  seal  there  was  the  grand  stand;  when  the  mare  came 
up,  she  was  second.  I  don't  think  you  care  for  racing, 
eh?" 

*'A  steeple-chase;  yes,  particularly  when  I'm  a  rider. 
But  what  I  care  most  for  just  now  is  a  plunge  into  cold 
water  and  a  good  breakfast.'* 

There  was  something  actually  touching  in  the  commiser- 
ating look  the  attach^  gave  Tony  as  he  turned  away  and 
left  the  room.  What  was  the  public  service  to  come  to  if 
these  were  the  fellows  to  be  named  as  messengers  ? 

In  a  very  few  minutes  he  was  back  again  in  the  room. 
"Where  's  Naples?  "  asked  he,  curtly. 

"Where's  Naples?  Where  it  always  was,  I  suppose," 
said  Tony,  doggedly,  — "in  the  Gulf  of  that  name." 

"I  mean  the  bag, — the  Naples  bag;  it  is  under  flying 
seal,  and  Sir  Joseph  wants  to  see  the  despatches." 

"Oh,  that  is  below  in  the  cab.  I'll  go  down  and  fetch 
it;"  and  without  waiting  for  more,  he  hastened  downstairs. 
The  cab  was  gone.  "Naturally  enough,"  thought  Tony, 
"he  got  tired  waiting;  he 's  off  to  order  breakfast." 

He  hurried  upstairs  again  to  report  that  a  friend  with 
whom  he  travelled  had  just  driven  away  to  the  hotel  with  all 
the  baggage. 

"And  the  bags?"  cried  the  other,  in  a  sort  of  horror. 

"Yes,  the  bags,  of  course;  but  I  '11  go  after  him.  What 's 
the  chief  hotel  called?" 

"The  Trombetta." 

"I  don't  think  that  was  the  name." 

"The  Czar  deRussie?" 

"No,  nor  that." 

"Perhaps  Feder?" 

"Y'es,  that 's  it.  Just  send  some  one  to  show  me  the  way, 
and  I  '11  be  back  immediately.  I  suspect  my  unlucky  break- 
fast must  be  prorogued  to  luncheon-time." 

"Not  a  bit  of  it! "  cried  a  fine,  fresh-looking,  handsome 
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man,  who  entered  the  room  with  a  riding- whip  in  his  hand; 
^^come  in  and  take  share  of  mine." 

"He  has  to  go  over  to  Feder's  for  the  bags,  Sir  Joseph/' 
whispered  the  attach^,  submissively. 

''Send  the  porter,  —  send  Jasper,  —  send  any  one  you 
like.  Come  along,"  said  he,  drawing  his  arm  within  Tony's. 
**  You  've  not  been  in  Italy  before,  and  your  first  impression 
ought  to  be  favomble;  so  1*11  iuti'oduee  you  to  a  Mont 
Cenis  trout." 

"And  I  '11  profit  by  the  acquaintance,"  said  Tony.  "I 
have  the  appetite  of  a  wolf." 
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Moorcap  was  away  two  hours,  and  came  back  with  the 
same  story. 

"I  suspect  how  it  is,"  said  Tony.  "Chamberlayne  has 
been  obliged  to  start  suddenly,  and  has  earned  off  my  bags 
with  his  own;  but  when  he  discovers  his  mistake,  he  '11  drop 
them  at  Naples." 

Sir  Joseph  smiled,  —  perhaps  he  did  not  think  the  expla- 
nation very  satisfactory ;  and  perhaps,  —  who  knows?  —  but 
he  thought  that  the  loss  of  a  despatch-bag  was  not  amongst 
the  heaviest  of  human  calamities.  '^  At  all  events,"  he  said, 
"we'll  give  you  an  early  dinner,  Butler,  and  you  can  start 
by  the  late  train  to  Genoa,  and  catch  the  morning  steamer  to 
Naples." 

Tony  asked  no  better ;  and  I  am  afraid  to  have  to  confess 
that  he  engaged  at  a  game  of  "  pool"  with  all  the  zest  of 
one  who  carried  no  weighty  care  on  his  breast. 

When  the  time  for  leave-taking  came.  Sir  Joseph  shook  his 
hand  with  cordial  warmth,  telling  him  to  be  sure  to  dine  with 
him  as  he  came  through  Turin.  "  Hang  up  your  hat  here, 
Butler ;  and  if  I  should  be  from  home,  tell  them  that  you  are 
come  to  dinner." 

Very  simple  words  these.  They  cost  little  to  him  who 
spoke  them,  but  what  a  joy  and  happiness  to  poor  Tony ! 
Oh,  ye  gentlemen  of  high  place  and  station,  if  you  but  knew 
how  your  slightest  words  of  kindness  —  your  two  or  three 
syllables  of  encouragement  —  give  warmth  and  glow  and 
vigor  to  many  a  poor  wayfarer  on  life's  high-road,  imparting 
a  sense  not  alone  of  hope,  but  of  self-esteem,  to  a  nature  too 
distrustful  of  itself,  mayhap  you  might  be  less  chary  of  that 
which,  costing  you  so  little,  is  wealth  unspeakable  to  him  it 
is  bestowe<l  upon.  Tony  went  on  his  way  rejoicing ;  he  left 
that  threshold,  as  many  others  had  left  it,  thinking  far  better 
of  the  world  and  its  people,  and  without  knowing  it,  very 
proud  of  the  notice  of  one  whose  favor  he  felt  to  be  fame. 
'' Ah,"  thought  he,  '*  if  Alice  had  but  heard  how  that  great 
man  spoke  to  me,  —  if  Alice  only  saw  how  familiarly  he 
treated  me,  —  it  might  show  her,  perhaps,  that  others  at 
leMt  can  see  in  me  some  qualities  not  altoij^ether  hopeless." 

If ,  DOW  and  then,  some  thought  of  that  *' unlucky  ban" 
—  aphe  called  it  to  himself  —  would  invade,  he  dismissed  it 
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"As  to  my  wearing  it  going  to  meeting,  as  you  say,  it 's  quite 
im|)088ible.  The  thought  of  its  getting  wet  would  be  a  snare  to  take 
my  mind  off  the  blessed  words  of  the  minister ;  and  I  'm  not  sure, 
my  dear  Tony,  that  any  congregation  could  sit  profitably  within 
sight  of  what  —  not  knowing  the  love  that  sent  it  —  would  seem 
like  a  temptation  and  a  vanity  before  men.  Sables,  indeed,  real 
Russian  sables,  appear  a  strange  covering  for  these  old  shoulders. 

^  It  was  about  two  hours  after  it  came  that  Mrs.  Trafford  called  in 
to  see  me,  and  Jeanie  would  have  it  that  I  'd  go  into  the  room  with 
my  grand  new  cloak  on  me ;  and  sure  enough  I  did,  Tony,  tr}'ing  all 
the  while  not  to  seem  as  if  it  was  anything  strange  or  uncommon,  but 
just  the  sort  of  wrapper  I  *d  throw  round  me  of  a  cold  morning.  But 
it  would  n't  do,  my  dear  Tony.  I  was  half  afraid  to  sit  down  on  it, 
and  I  kept  turning  out  the  purple-satin  lining  so  often  that  Mrs. 
Trafford  said  at  last,  *  Will  you  forgive  my  admiration  of  your 
cloak,  Mrs.  Butler,  but  I  never  saw  one  so  beautiful  before ;  *  and 
then  I  told  ber  who  it  was  that  sent  it ;  and  she  got  very  red  and 
then  very  pale,  and  then  walked  to  the  window,  and  said  something 
about  a  shower  that  was  threatening ;  though,  sooth  to  say,  Tony, 
the  only  threat  of  rain  I  could  see  was  in  her  own  blue  eyes.  But 
she  turned  about  gayly  and  said,  '  We  are  going  away,  Mrs.  Butler, 
—  going  abroad ; '  and  before  I  could  ask  why  or  where,  she  told 
me  in  a  hurried  sort  of  way  that  her  sister  Isabella  had  been  ordered 
to  pass  a  winter  in  some  warm  climate,  and  that  they  were  going  to 
try  Italy.  She  said  it  all  in  a  strange  quick  voice,  as  if  she  did  u*t 
like  to  talk  of  it,  and  wanted  it  over;  but  she  grew  quite  herself 
again  when  she  said  that  the  gardener  would  take  care  that  my 
flowers  came  regularly,  and  that  Sir  Arthur  and  Lady  Lyle  would 
be  more  than  gratified  if  I  would  send  up  for  anything  I  liked  out  of 
the  garden.  *  Don't  forji^et  that  the  melons  were  all  of  Tony's  sow- 
in$^,  Mrs.  Butler/  said  she,  smiling ;  and  I  could  have  kissed  her  for 
the  way  she  said  it. 

**  There  were  many  other  kind  thinojs  she  said,  and  in  a  way,  too, 
that  made  them  more  than  kind ;  so  that  when  she  went  away,  I  sat 
thinking  if  it  was  not  a  temptation  to  meet  a  nature  like  hers,  —  so 
sweet,  so  lovely,  and  yet  so  worldly ;  for  in  all  she  spoke,  Tony, 
there  was  never  a  word  dropped  of  what  sinful  creatures  we  are, 
and  what  a  thorny  path  it  is  that  leads  us  to  the  better  life  before 

OS. 

••  I  was  full  of  her  visit,  and  overytliinc:  she  said,  when  Or.  Stewart 
dropped  in  to  say  that  they  had  been  down  airain  at  the  Hurnside  to 
try  aad  get  him  to  let  Dolly  go  abroad  with  them.  '  I  never  liked 
llif  aotioii, Mrs.  Batler,' be  said;  *but  I  was  swayccj  hen*  and  swayed 
tfnfV  hf  VKf  tbooghtt  for  the  lass,  what  was  Ix'^^t  Un-  \u-r  \uAy'^ 
kpM^iadtiUlltOlbnrlieftlth  that  is  of  far  more  value  ;  when  tliere 
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cnnie  a  letter  to  me,  —  it  wai  amNiTaMMtf. 
f  uffer  jrtHir  fgitod  and  virtuouf  dmughMr  to  gu  avB«  ••  a 
ju«t  mak  the  lady  that  U  to  protect  hmr  if  tkm  wtiSk 
of  moonliKht  walk*  in  a  garden  with  m  gmtliia  for 
aud  if  tliat  lie  the  »ort  of  teaching  ahn  Mea 
Trallunl  came  to  th«*  duor  aa  I  wna  rcnitif  Um 
**  What  can  yuu  make  uf  »uch  a  letter  aa  Ui^  T  ** 
her  rlH'ek  grvw  purpk*.  and  «he  aaid,  ^  There  fta  aa 
|ioul.  l>r.  Stewart.    T«rll  your  daughter  I  thaXL  im\ 
more :  but  this  letter  I  mi*an  to  ke«p :  it  ta  ia  a 
And  file  went  liark  to  tlie  carriage  witlioot 
m«>m>w  Uu'V  leave  tlie  Abtiey,  anne  any  aol  to 

**  I  i*ri«*«l  tlie  night  through  after  the  ducinr 
a  w«irld  it  iff  f >f  pin  and  miM*ry ;  not  tluU  I  will  twUrvv  mnmi  d  k« 
iiwet't  anil  lieautiful  an  »lie  in,  but  wliat  for  waa  thm  aagri  ?  mi  ^ 
dill  fflic  vhow  tluit  thin  Ifitrr  ruuld  giva  her  aorh  paia  ?  Aal  aM. 
my  dfar  Tony,  «in4*v  it  «*uuld  ha  no  other  than  y^iafil  the  vaM 
alnne  with,  it  it  mit  your  duty  to  write  to  the  dorior  aad  tell  ha  ■* 
'riie  |Hire  h«*art  feart  not  tha  litfht,  Britlanr  ara  the  gaad  «i  «» 
M*ivncv  afraitl.  Tliat  thi*  if  alnivr  your  bn|ie  b  an  rraam 
alio\e  %our  love.  That  I  was  viiur  faihrr*»  wife  auiv 
AUiv«*  all.  Tuny,  Uiink  that  a  (mi»|h*1  miniMer  •hiiaid 
e\il  tlioii«,!ht  of  <in«*  wlit>  doet  mit  dowrvi*  it,  ami 
!!>  |N*n'lian(*e  tlie  pri«le  that  »i-firn«  a  vclf^lefrare. 

**  The  piMir  ilcjctor  in  greatly  alflicird  :  lir  i» 
fihnwi'd  tilt'  li'tter,  and  I  Mill  v  rri«'«  utit  it  ni<jlit  an«i  ilav. 

'-  N  ii  iHit  a  wtraii'^i*  tliiri'^  that  Captain  ttraham'*  'Uu-j^u?*  tte 
fii'MT  wiTi-  \iMt\  to  coiiM*  litn*.  art*  rallin*,;  at  the   Hum«»j€  ?•    ' 

*•  \VriT4*  til  iiif.  inv   il'ar  Tiitir.  and   if   \«>u  tliink   «rll     f  «^ 
«.il<I.  writ*-  tii  iIm'   il<<.'t«»r   al*u,  an«l    U>li«-«i'    w«'    yxt^dr   t«rr  «•  ?; 
iiKitlii  r. 

••Ki  I  *^«'it  r-  •■•  •' 

»•  puliv    **trwar!    Iia«    nTori-n  d    Iht    l.r.iMi    •ja.n     \^'    •   • 
•pi'it*.      **ln'  rir.  I\    I'.nn-*  (n  m*«>  im-.  Imf    |    I  alf    •■i«t«-«  :    !    i    * 
n*.!*"!*  !•  Ii»  r  «li«'.ik«'  t«>  "h-w  fiif  t).i-  tlfii*-*  ••i-.n  ili.i*  :•  ••.«*"   "j     '' 
litr.      Si  i-  i?,  »!•  ir    T'tiiy  ;!••  i»li»T«'  \  ■••!  wil!  .   th*  r*    ;•  :v    I»ir**' 
I'lit  if«  wrar\  1'ia«l.  m»  •p.ri?  ni'li-.-i*  tliat  tiiM-  h  ■•<  •.■•—  •  •?  »!  •i»«t-- 
ti-arh  •u^nu*"*""       Ki '^  •  t   w«!l  >\*r  t)i:«   .1.  \r  \-'\      »•  ■!  r^^rr^^ 
j»i*t  tliat  tliM'i^li  at  tjfiH  •  w«>  |.»i!   i.fl  mir  tr  >•:•■'•  •   a*  a  «aifarfTk*' 
il«-wii  lii«  ]'a«  k.  »»•  iii'i't  "i»f    ••rii.  ii'i   tlf   |..i  I   a.*»:ri  «!a 

til   tin*  r*iail.  (<>r   it  i«  a   Mi'lr;i  wr  Lwi-  t>-  U-ar   l«>  the 

1" 

Nut  all  the  moral  rvt1icti*>n«  **f  thi;*  iMte  aav(><l  it  fi 
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ing  crushed  passionately  in  his  hand  as  he  finished  reading  it. 
That  walk,  that  moonlight  walk,  with  whom  could  it  have 
been?  with  whom  but  Maitland?  And  it  was  by  her  —  by 
her  that  his  whole  heart  was  filled,  —  her  image,  her  voice, 
her  gait,  her  smile,  her  faintest  whisper,  that  made  up  the 
world  in  which  he  lived.  Who  could  love  her  as  he  did? 
Othera  would  have  their  hopes  and  ambitions,  their  dreams 
of  worldly  success,  and  such  like ;  but  he,  —  he  asked  none 
of  these;  her  heart  was  all  he  strove  for.  With  her  he 
would  meet  any  fortune.  He  knew  she  was  above  him  in 
every  way,  —  as  much  by  every  gift  and  grace  as  by  every 
accident  of  station;  but  what  did  that  signify?  The  ai*dor 
of  his  love  glowed  only  the  stronger  for  the  difficulty,  —  just 
as  his  courage  would  have  mounted  the  higher,  the  more 
hazardous  the  feat  that  dared  it.  These  were  his  reason- 
ings, —  or  rather  some  shadowy  shapes  of  these  flitted 
through  his  mind. 

And  was  it  now  all  over  ?  Was  the  star  that  had  guided 
him  so  long  to  be  eclipsed  from  him  ?  Was  he  never  again 
to  ask  himself  in  a  moment  of  difficulty  or  doubt,  What  will 
Alice  say?  —  what  will  Alice  think?  As  for  the  scandalous 
tongues  that  dared  to  asperse  her,  he  scorned  them ;  and  he 
was  indignant  with  the  old  minister  for  not  making  that 
very  letter  itself  the  reason  of  accepting  a  proposal  he  had 
been  until  then  averse  to.  He  should  have  said,  ^^Now 
there  can  be  no  hesitation,  — Dolly  must  go  with  you  now.*^ 
It  was  just  as  bis  musings  got  thus  far  that  Skeffy  rushed 
into  the  room  and  seized  him  by  both  hands. 

"Ain't  I  glad  to  see  your  great  sulky  face  again?  Sit 
down  and  tell  me  everything  —  how  you  came  —  when  — 
—  how  long  you  *re  to  stay  — and  what  brought  you  here." 

'*  I  came  with  despatches,  —  that  is,  1  ought  to  have  had 
them." 

*'  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

*'  I  mean  that  some  of  the  bags  I  left  at  Turin  ;  and  one 
small  fellow,  which  I  take  to  have  been  the  cream  of  the 
correspondence,  Chamberlayne  carried  on  here,  —  at  least  I 
hope  so.     Have  n*t  you  sot  it  ?  '* 

"What  infernal  muddle  are  your  brains  in?  Who  is 
Chamberlayne  ?  " 
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'^  Come,  come,  Skeffy,  I  'm  not  in  a  joking  mood ;  "  and 
he  glanced  at  the  letter  in  his  hand  as  he  spoke.  ^^  Don't 
worry  me,  old  fellow,  but  say  that  you  have  got  the  bag  all 
right." 

"  But  I  have  not,  I  never  saw  it,  —  never  heard  of  it." 

"  And  has  the  Colonel  not  been  here?" 

"Who  is  the  Colonel?" 

'*  Chamberlayne." 

*'  And  who  is  Chamberlayne." 

"That  is  cool,  certainly;  I  think  a  man  might  acknowl- 
edge his  godfather." 

"  Whose  godfather  is  he?  " 

*'  Yours,  —  your  own.  Perhaps  you  *11  deny  that  you  were 
christened  after  him,  and  called  Chamberlayne?" 

Skeffy  threw  up  his  embroidered  cap  in  the  air  at  these 
words,  and,  flinging  himself  on  a  sofa,  actually  screamed  with 
laughter.  "  Tony,"  cried  he  at  last,  "  this  will  immortalize 
you.  Of  all  the  exploits  performed  by  messengers,  this 
one  takes  the  van." 

"  Look  here,  Damer,"  said  Tony,  sternly ;  "I  have  told 
you  already  I  'm  in  no  laughing  humor.  I  've  had  enough 
here  to  take  the  jollity  out  of  me  "  —  and  he  shook  the  letter 
in  his  hand  —  "for  many  a  day  to  come ;  so  that  whatever 
you  have  to  say  to  me,  bear  in  mind  that  you  say  it  to  one 
little  disposed  to  good-humor.  Is  it  true  that  you  have  not 
received  these  despatches?" 

"  Perfectly  true." 

"  Then  how  are  we  to  trace  him?  His  name  is  Colonel 
Moore  Chamberlayne,  aide-de-camp  to  the  Lord  High  Com- 
missioner, Corfu." 

Skeflfy  bit  his  lip,  and  by  a  great  eflfort  succeeded  in  re- 
pressing the  rising  temptation  to  another  scream  of  laughter, 
and,  taking  down  a  bulky  red-covered  volume  from  a  shelf, 
began  to  turn  over  its  pages.  "  There,"  said  he  at  last,  — 
"there  is  the  whole  staff  at  Corfu:  Hailes,  Winchester, 
Corbett,  and  Ainslie.     No  Chamberlayne  amongst  them." 

Tony  stared  at  the  page  in  hopeless  bewilderment.  "  What 
do  you  know  of  him?  Who  introduced  you  to  each  other? 
Where  did  you  meet?  "  asked  Skeffy. 

"  We  met  at  the  foot  of  the  Mont  Cenis,  where,  seeing 
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that  I  had  despatches,  and  no  means  to  get  forward,  he 
offered  me  a  seat  in  his  caliche.  I  accepted  gladly,  and  we 
got  on  capitally ;  he  was  immense  fun ;  he  knew  everybody, 
and  had  been  everywhere ;  and  when  he  told  me  that  he  was 
your  godfather  —  " 

"Stop,  stop!  for  the  love  of  Heaven,  will  you  stop,  or 
you  '11  kill  me !  "  cried  Skeffy ;  and,  throwing  himself  on  his 
back  on  the  sofa,  he  flung  his  legs  into  the  air,  and  yelled 
aloud  with  laughter. 

"  Do  you  know.  Master  Darner,  I  'm  sorely  tempted  to 
pitch  you  neck  and  crop  out  of  the  window?"  said  Tony, 
savagely. 

"Do  so,  do  so,  by  all  means,  if  you  like;  only  let  me 
have  my  laugh  out,  or  I  shall  burst  a  blood-vessel." 

Tony  made  no  reply,  but  walked  up  and  down  the  room 
with  his  brow  bent  and  his  arms  folded. 

"And  then?"  cried  Ske^,  —  "  and  then?  What  came 
next?" 

"  It  is  your  opinion,  then,"  said  Tony,  sternly,  "  that  this 
fellow  was  a  swindler,  and  not  on  the  Staff  at  all  ?  " 

^ '  No  more  than  he  was  my  godfather !  "  cried  Damer, 
wiping  his  eyes. 

"And  that  the  whole  was  a  planned  scheme  to  get  hold  of 
the  despatches  ?  " 

"  Of  course.  Filangieri  knows  well  that  we  are  wait- 
ing for  important  instructions  here.  There  is  not  a  man 
calls  here  who  is  not  duly  reported  to  him  by  his  secret 
police." 

"And  why  didn't  Sir  Joseph  think  of  that  when  I  told 
him  what  bad  happened?  All  he  said  was,  'Be  of  good 
cheer,  Butler ;  the  world  will  go  round  even  after  the  loss 
of  a  despatch-bag.'" 

"So  like  him,"  said  Skeffy;  "the  levity  of  that  man  is 
the  ruin  of  him.     They  all  say  so  at  the  Oflice." 

"  I  don't  know  what  they  say  at  the  OHice ;  but  I  can 
declare  that  so  perfect  a  gentleman  and  so  fine  a  fellow 
I  never  met  before." 

Skeffy  turned  to  the  glass  over  the  chimney,  smoothed  his 
moustaches,  and  pointed  their  tips  most  artistically,  smiling 
gracefully  at  himself,  and  seeming  to  say,  '^  You  and  I,  if  we 
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wiTC   not   too   moclctft,   couKl   14*11  of  ionit?    oru-    fu'.I;.    :.  • 
cfjiial." 

**  Ami  what  *M   to   \k*  dom*, — what  *«  to  ci»uk*  i.>f  l:..^ 
a^kctl  Toiiv,  after  a  Hliort  MiU-tict.*. 

**  1  MI  h:ivi-  Xo  r(*|M>rt  you,  Maittrr  Tony.  I  'II  Usk\r  t><  «--■ 
home:  '  My  I-<»ril,  —  Tlio  niriMk-nj^tT  Hutlrr  arnxi-l  !..  ri  •  . 
morning  t(»  rt:iy  llmt  ho  cxintltU**!  your  I^(r<Uhi|>'ii  •!••:  t:  ..« 
anil  privato  inntiurthiim  to  a  nionl  a;;n*valili*  ^i-ii:i«  ii*:i'  .  «  - 
noi|u:iintanri'  lu*  niatlf  at  St.  Jean  tU'  Mauii«-nnt- ;  art  *  :  a*  ■ 
fanrinutin^  Hlran«^t'i',  having  a|i|»arcntly  not  uiaali  tx^t  :.*-  .; 
i*«iiit«*ntrt  up  to  Ihi'  prt*iM:nt  —  *  " 

'M;<it(»th(* 

**  Nil,  'I'onv,  I  hliall  not ;    lait  I  think  it  n^t  a:  :i  .  :  :  :  * 
ahlt-  that  huch  will  1h-  tho  «U*!«tinatiMii  hi(«  l«<>iil«!ii;   «•       .••  . 
ai«itinlant-ni«'hH4>ni<;«*i' ItuthT.    The  fai't  ii^,  ni\  U'\.  \-..      .    . 
in  t>ur  «If|tartni«'nt  if*  i'IhU'iI." 

**  With  all  my  h«-art !     K\(*4>{»t  f«»r  that  tlm-  fi  ..    »  I  .   « 
at  Turin,  I  think  1   nt-vcr  nu't  itui'h  a  Ml  **f  nar:-  w  :. 
Hnolm." 

•*Ttinv.  Tonv,'*  Hai«l  th«'i>tlii*r,  ••  wh«*n  MiKit*.  n.  :,..  •  \ 
of  Waki'lirlil,'  —  and  1  taki*  it  he  in  nn»rf  fatiuii.i'  !•■  \ 
the  «»thiT  of    that   nainr.  —  wan  •ihi|H'*l»y  tKi-   •!■•«  ;     •■  • 
i:ri'«'n  h|H'<*i.irlf!4,  he  m-ver  inv«-i;;h«^l  ajnir.-i    :!:   ••   « 
m.f"i  tim:i!ilv  riMil'-ii  il   till  ir  ini«  rr**?^  !••  i  .-   i     •■_■        N 
a-  t"  <»iir  lit  ;i:it t!ii«  lit 

'•  r-Mif'-Mii'l  l.'if  >h  p:irtriii  lit  !      I  w  i-'i  I  !.  i  I  ■.■..■ 
It.      ^    -ri  *  IV  It  '-»  :i'.l  up  w  nil  ruf.  an- 1   ./.•■.••..    I   - 

iH .  .I'j  I. :  .  r. ;;  \..ii  ii.i-  tnrh,  .ski:'\.  I  -i-'i.  •  • 

:::i-;i:    ■i«.ii    i  i-t  ifW,  «  m-i  pt   '••«   !...it    p-  r  ■!    .* 
1  |i  Ir  ii.-  'IT  :.i  'l  :iw  iv.  :iri'l  u  ipi  'I  ;,j-i\t*l..>-.. 
i:  t..  i*  a\\  'i,  ■•  .1    •*  n  :irxf  ihi-  -irifiii-  -  •: :  ..f  . 
will    ^"  .'  •»•■    •".  I*  \.,»  \   i-AM  !  w*    :t  M"«  rw...  :i  i  '    ■     I   ■ 
w  ■  •: '.  i  !   I-  —  t   !'•»  -t  :tl  i.'i   Ii:*]i  " 

••   l'.i-x«-   :i   «•  ■    i.    I'l  1    '..•'\*  u    !•»    !!.»  ."  *  I    '.     ^•.«    ' 
al!v.  a:.  1  i.i    •:.■•■.%;.-«  .j:ir-i-:i*i    :ii  •■■•«•.  • 
■•  \  "M   !..i\  •»■■•:.'..•  -l    t"  ::.:t\i    a-»  1    I  i  :i 


•  • 


a-*  I-  u  '..]■••'-.■  ■       ■  •■  ■:  '  »  ;%  I  . 

I  .1  *-.■■!.  V  ■.      .!■■•.      .    -.    f  ^l.^,  ;.      :''.■••• 
pit  :i«  i:.:  1    :   ...    '"  ..-'.  :..  " 
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**  Prisoner  at  the  bar,"  continued  Skeffy,  "  you  have  been 
convicted  —  you  stand,  indeed,  self-convicted  —  of  an  act 
which,  as  we  regard  it,  is  one  of  gross  ignorance,  of  in- 
credible folly,  or  of  inconceivable  stupidity,  —  places  you 
in  a  position  to  excite  the  pity  of  compassionate  men,  the 
scorn  of  those  severer  moralists  who  accept  not  the  exten- 
uating circumstances  of  youth,  unacquaintance  with  life, 
and  a  credulity  that  approaches  childlike  — " 

"  You  're  a  confounded  fool,  Skeffy,  to  go  on  in  this 
fashion  when  a  fellow  is  in  such  a  fix  as  I  am,  not  to 
speak  of  other  things  that  are  harder  to  bear.  It's  a 
mere  toss-up  whether  he  laughs  at  your  nonsense  or  pitches 
you  over  the  banisters.  I've  been  within  an  ace  of  one 
and  the  other  three  times  in  the  last  five  minutes;  and 
DOW  all  my  leaning  is  towards  the  last  of  the  two." 

"  Don't  yield  to  it,  then,  Tony.     Don't,  I  warn  you." 

**And  why?" 

*'  Because  you  'd  never  forgive  yourself,  not  alone  for 
having  injured  a  true  and  faithful  friend,  but  for  the  far 
higher  and  more  irreparable  loss  in  having  cut  short  the 
career  of  a  man  destined  to  be  a  light  to  Europe.  I  say 
it  in  no  vanity,  —  no  boastf uluess.  No,  on  my  honor !  if 
I  could  —  if  the  choice  were  fairly  given  to  me,  I  'd  rather 
not  be  a  man  of  mark  and  eminence.  I  'd  rather  be  a  com- 
monplace, tenth-rate  sort  of  dog  like  yourself." 

The  unaffected  honesty  with  which  he  said  this  did  for 
Tony  what  no  cajolery  nor  fiattery  could  have  accom- 
plisheil,  and  set  him  off  into  a  roar  of  laughter  that  con- 
quered all  his  spleen  and  ill-humor. 

"  Your  laugh,  like  the  laugh  of  the  foolish,  is  ill-timed. 
Y'ou  cannot  see  that  you  were  introduced,  not  to  be  stigma- 
tized, but  to  point  a  moral.     You  fancy  yourself  a  creature, 

—  you  are  a  category  ;  you  imagine  j-ou  are  an  individuality, 

—  you  are  not ;  you  are  a  fragment  rent  from  a  primeval 
rock." 

*'  I  believe  I  ought  to  be  as  insensible  as  a  stone  to  stand 
you.  But  stop  all  this,  I  say,  and  listen  to  me.  I  'm  not 
much  up  to  writing, —  but  you  '11  help  me,  I  know  ;  and  what 
I  want  said  is  simply  this :  '  I  have  been  tricked  out  of 
one  of  the  bags  by  a  rascal  that  if  ever  I  lay  hands  on  I  '11 
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l.ritii;  l....li!v  l..-fMr>-  i!n-  Oili.v  ni  l-nw.  anl  tt 
fi'^r.  t:,.'  »i.'.l.'  x'l..  :i.i';  :>t><l  I'll  .'ltl.<  r  U.  .^h  u: 
«unl-.  -T  ii':ivi-  liiiii  U>  till'  luw.ai-  tin-  >.  •  i.  : 
Uiiiv.l.Mi.-.-" 

Ni.n.  juKir  Tmiy  •I.IIv.txI  tliii.   wiili  .1  t.'i.. 
that  iiii|.li>'-l   liv   n'fif^hl   111-  h:is  <1ii  t:iliT>j  »  i.i 
uMi-  •!.  .|.;.l.-li.      •-  I    >Mi|.).».-."  U.1.I..I   h.  .  ■■  I  :.' 
1  iiiiK  H-ijii  my  jix-l.  uiiil   1  winli  tliv  tli^..  1... 
at.ii-|-i>"l  il." 

■■  N'.i  I'liil,  ivrtaihly,  t>>  tlic  innn  wlf.  :.■  i.. 
|n>iiiliii<'iir.  '■•■iiv.  IhnnUn.  hIii-ii  n  111:111  i.-i.r 
Wikil  r<>i   Itx'  !ii'i'>'[.lu[i.  •'  'if  liin  ri-Kijii:it]''i.  " 

'•(IL.   :i.    r..|    lli:,t.  II..-IL-   li<'..|    1.    !,-■  ..    .:: 
W  i-vi,  Ult.r  i.l,a>..l    !..  -.1  ti.|  .if  11,.    :■..!■ 
^'..t  a  l..>'M<:>rj:>iiii    :ii..l.  t-.  .1-.  tl..  11.    ii>--..' ■  . 
lia\.'  jii.  -x.l  :i.->  iiiiirli  fi..]ii  til.'  liiKl." 

■■Aii.i  il,.ii.  T..i.vr  ■ 

•■  [ii-..f.. -.;..-  Ml  -..  Inf....  Hi.  li:.--.  • 
li.iiiiv  11  ^.^-.'1   h.  [.'  ui.1.1.  »  ].:ii..|.  at.  i   It.    .  '.    . 

ii.-r'r ';i  ii,;.>irr  ii>.'  »i...:.'  tim.-.  ii.\  ..;. 

t'l,i-r.   \.A\,-  .I..],.-   tli:>l    f.-r  tt>.'." 

•■Mv  |..-.r  T..|,v.-  -;...l  SUffv.  u-n,.:  :.-  ; 
tirtii-   ■'■■r.ii.l   l>i:ii.  •'■  I  ■;;    t,..|    ji-t.I,    t..   1;        «       ■ 


I  ■■    M. 
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and  if  any  ODe  rings  in  the  mean  while,  say  his  Excellency 
has  just  been  sent  for  to  Caserta  by  the  King,  and  will  not 
be  back  before  to-morrow."  As  he  reached  the  door  he 
put  his  head  in  again,  and  said,  '^  Unless,  perchance,  it 
should  be  my  godfather,  when,  of  course,  you  *11  keep  him 
for  dinner." 


CHAPTER  XLVI. 

*'TIIE   BAG    XO.    1».*' 

ALMo<iT  overlook in;x  the  terraced  gardeu  where  Ihnm-r  %if\ 
Tuiiv  (liiiitl,  ami  where  they  »at  Miiokiii^  till  a  latr  u.>ur  f 
the  hi^ht,  btoml  a  lar^e  |mlace,  whom*  vai%t  pr\»|B>iii-'U*  a:,  i 
M|uu*iuui»  entrance,  aa  well  an  an  enihlaxoiutl  sliirM  t»\ir  \^ 
il«i«ir,  pHHrlaiuieil  it  to  U'lonj;  to  the  iiovrruuii-ut.  li  «&t 
the  Minintry  of  Foreign  Affaire;  antl  here,  now.  lu  a  r  >  . 
|>roji>ctin^  over  the  street  lieneath,  an«l  i*u|i|ii»rti^l  «>i*  ari:.i«. 
»at  the  M  in  litter  hiniMrlf,  with  our  two  ao|iiauitaiiiv«.  M*.:- 
lantl  antl  Taffarelli. 

Maiihind  wan  Htill  an  invaliiU  and  n^nte^l  nn  a  n-'fa.  \>n\  > 
had  r(*<*«>vert*il  much  of  his  former  l(M»ki»  and  mann« :.  ::.-4i.\ 
he  WAS  dreitm*<l  with  leim  care  than  wa^  hin  wt»iit. 

I  In*    Miiii-l«T  —  a    wrv    tall    lliiii    inaii.    »*l««.|.i  ' 
*«l)>*ii!>ii  !«•.   :iii«l   w'wU  IX  «|ii:intity  of  nltroiii   H!ii:i     ^' \: 
««ltt  :i!i:iiij  oil   hi*»  nrck  iiml   !«ti< MiMn •*  —  Ha'.i^i<l   • 
u|»   :ii.  I   "i mil    tin-    n»inn,   (N»mni«-ii!in',:    nr.  i    -j'!.  *• 
tri:i  -..    :»■•    \l:nll:ii)d   rrad    fi»rth    fri'in    n    n.  »**   ..f   .;  -    .     . 
wiihli  littiitd  till' taMi*«  niitl  wii'i  mmii  i  .irT.Ti   .     - 
tii:r..    rrf:ikii>j    tin*    ni-nU    nixl    ti  nnii;:    ••{••ii    !:.•     « 
l*ff-irf   111*   ::avf   tlnin   Xn  lii^   hand. 

rihULrh   M:iitiaiid  ti-ail  n^i'Jiia^f.  tin  :•    h  i*  \ .  *    ■ 
lit  -::a;i<»ti  m  x.-.r  «'Ii"H*i'  of  a  w.ii.l.  a*  Uv  w.f'-r..*  -      t 

li'-    wa^   tr:i!i*'..itiii-:  ;     and    iiidi-*.!   ..|i«f   i-i    !»:••     •         I' 
MiMj-ti-r  *!.•}. |'»'l   t«i  a'^ik   if   1,1-   liad   ri.*;.!'.\    "i.ji".    .    ^  .   : 
mti:.  i«   1  f'lii    !••  a  1  a:  !.i-!i'»ar  i  V]*'*  *-:•■:» 


•  >_ 


t:i'  !■  .    ar.-i  ;•  «  i-     f  !:..it  -n  •    '  -ij  'i*.  \  r*  ;-.*-.      ■    f  -rtua** 
t«  ■  •  «':!nT«*.  I.-  ■*  •  .    '.  .   ii.l; .  -i  \  I    ;-■•■',  «i  •.    !..•  r»   lAlfc- 

ixt^  .   •»••  .^  r.  i:4.il  i:.  ..!•    M<    .i:i   ''fit  i*  ?>«.»  luar  t<',  ainl  ao  r^ 


"THE  BAG  NO.  18."  429 

mote  from,  the  inanimate  object  around  which  our  thoughts 
and  hopes,  and  sometimes  our  very  destinies,  revolve. 

*^  I  am  afraid,"  said  the  Prince,  at  last,  ^*  that  we  have 
got  nothing  here  but  the  formal  despatches,  of  which  Ludolf 
has  sent  us  copies  already.  Are  there  no  ^  Private  and  Con- 
fidentials'?" 

"Yes,  here  is  one  for  Sir  Joseph  Trevor  himself,"  said 
Caffarelli,  handing  a  square-shaped  letter  to  Maitland. 
Maitland  glanced  hurriedly  over  it,  and  muttered :  ^*  London 
gossip,  Craddock's  divorce  case,  the  partridge-shooting, — 
ah,  here  it  is !  'I  suppose  you  are  right  about  the  expedi- 
tion, but  say  nothing  of  it  in  the  despatches.  We  shall  be 
called  on  one  of  these  days  for  a  blue-book,  and  very  blue  we 
should  look,  if  it  were  seen  that  amidst  our  wise  counsels  to 
Caraffa  we  were  secretly  aware  of  what  G.  was  preparing.* " 

*'  It  must  be  *  C.  was  preparing,' "  broke  in  Caraffa ;  "  it 
means  Cavour." 

''*'  No ;  he  speaks  of  Garibaldi,"  said  Maitland. 

^'Garibaldi!"  cried  Caraffa,  laughing.  ^^And  are  there 
still  gobemouches  in  England  who  believe  in  the  Filibuster?" 

"  I  believe  in  him,  for  one,"  said  Maitland,  fiercely,  for 
the  phrase  irritated  him;  ^^  and  I  say,  too,  that  such  a 
Filibuster  on  our  side  would  be  worth  thirty  thousand  of 
those  great  hulking  grenadiers  you  passed  in  review  this 


morning." 


"  Don't  tell  the  King  so  when  you  wait  on  him  to-morrow, 
that 's  all !  "  said  the  Minister,  with  a  sneering  smile. 

*'  Read  on,"  broke  in  Caffarelli,  who  was  not  at  all  sure 
what  the  discussion  might  lead  to. 

"Perhaps,  too,  you  would  class  Count  Cavour  amoncrst 
these  gob*mouches,''  said  Maitland,  angrily ;  ''  for  he  is  ?ilso 
a  believer  in  Garibaldi." 

*' We  can  resume  this  conversation  at  Caserta  to-morrow 
before  his  Majesty,"  said  Caraffa,  with  the  same  mocking 
smile;  *' pray,  now,  let  me  hear  the  remainder  of  that 
despatch." 

** '  It  is  not  easy  to  say,* "  read  he  aloud  from  the  letter, 
*' '  what  France  intends  or  wishes.     C.  says  —  '  " 

*'Who  is  C?"  asked  Caraffa,  hastily. 

**  C.  means  Cowley,  probably,  —  *  that  the  Emperor  would 
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nut  Killiti'^ly  sit!  I'iitliiioritcm-  lr<>i>[Mi  at  Na]'!!-*^  t 
|ir>'i>ari-(l  lo  wititcHH  a  iiuir  U)u|i  i>f  IW  lVrtiii«uU. 
Ciitimi-.  "  ill  (lij  Miitliini;  cillK-r  wmy  — '  " 

*■  Kcftil  tliat  n;::tiii,"  l>ri>kr  in  {'arnfTK. 

"  >  Wi>,  <>r  tvitrni',  will  do  notliiiiK  cillifr  way  , 
n-Mi>lvi-  iit  not  t'l  jirvvfiit  yuur  tvii'lirni^  ohiuiiI  mr. 

Ii.iii>l,   nil   tlx-   rc>  oiiK-v   the   cvi-nt*    wlii'li   tlx-   i 

iii.iHtliM  will  .|.-vi|.>].  will  all  uf  tlH-iii  Mt-in  .if  our  [.- 
an<l  |inrt  bii>I  i>.irccl  of  m  uutlUK-il  aii-1  I'-ti;;  ii 
,..li.-.v.-" 

■* /{(KMfffN"'"  friiil  tltu  niiniMiT,  rul>l-iti_*  In-   - 
i|fli-;lit.     ■■  If  we  ri-r<>nn.  it  »  tti«  \Vlii;:!>  ti;4<..-  t>f 
If  w.-  f:iU.  it  in  111.-  Wlii-.'ii  have  rni-li.-'l  n-.." 

"•CiirafTn,  wi- nn- 1..I.I.'"  (i.iiliim.^l  MiiHlAr.-l.  •■ 
•laiii:iT,  I.111  ill  1IIIIVI.U-.I  liy  ilu-  <jiitvii-li->«aj.  t  - 
thr    Ciil-iiii-t,  —  not  to  *uy  thai,   fMin   )ii*    ^r>':i: 
Willi    I'i.-lri,    iiiEiny  think   liini   ni'-ri-  ••(  .t   Mtir:i'.i- 
ll-iurlHiii.'  ■" 

'•f.r  llf-r.,.'  wlwii  V'liir  (i>ii»lry  111:111  In.--    t.. 
ihiTc    in   iii>lliititf   t.Hi   liaeanlnin   f<ir  lii^    1  i.n.M;  •' 
tWii.  I  :iiiia  Kr.-i..-li»i.y:" 

■•Wlint  V..11  i.:iv..t  llH-  artnv,'"  ro:i.|  ..11  Ml  •■  . 
.■..t.lTin.-l  l.'v  ..ur  ."•lii.Tr.-l-M>.'    V.Tvf.n.'    ■ 
iii.i/-«i:i    )..■  f.i.il.fiil    1..  til.-   rM-.ii;i'.''.^.    i-    i    .-.. 
Ill,'  mill!,  IV  »ill  J....V.T.      A-  t..  !  ,.    •!..-.   M  ,■■ 
tli.y  l:.n.-   ;...!    I^i..'   -,:.». irlliy  -hij-    i;i  ;:  .    ■■■ 
r.-rl..-ti.    I.  T    -i\     r:ii.l;ij|.-    nl|.>     «■  ui  1     'i-    i.     -.- 
v..^:.-.■I;.ll,  V.u.y.n-..      Tli.ir  mi,1v  !■.;.. -i- ...  r 
1..  i.'i.irti  :i  -■.:ir.'  t..  111.'  -rii-liii.-  l.-r   !.■  ■   •     i   ■ 
,...iui.l...,  .!....||.I  .N,.I...|...   :.n.|   tin.  i-!----  " 


:'•■  ti.  »  K  !!..',  ai.i  thntV  11 
!:r.'  |.r.— .  wit:i  ■]•  will  on* 
i>  arvrrilwa  wc  ilc|ilcc%  vM 
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out  being  able  to  arraign  tbeir  justice;  and  lastly,  declai*e 
our  readiness  to  meet  any  commercial  exchanges  that  might 
promise  mutual  advantage.  This  will  suggest  the  belief 
that  we  are  not  in  any  way  cognizant  of  Cavour's  projects. 
In  fact,  I  will  know  nothing  of  them,  and  hold  myself  pre- 
pared, if  questioned  in  the  House,  to  have  had  no  other 
infoimation  than  is  supplied  by  the  newspapers.  Who  is 
Maitland?  None  of  the  MaiUands  here  can  tell  me.'" 
This  sentence  he  read  out  ere  he  knew  it,  and  almost  crushed 
the  paper  when  he  had  finished  in  his  passion. 

^^Go  on,"  said  Carafifa,  as  the  other  ceased  to  read  aloud, 
while  his  eyes  ran  over  the  lines,  — "go  on." 

'^It  is  of  no  moment,  or,  at  least,  its  interest  is  purely 
personal.  His  Lordship  recommends  that  I  should  be 
bought  over,  but  still  left  in  intimate  relations  with  your 
Excellency." 

**  And  I  see  no  possible  objection  to  the  plan." 

"Don't  you,  sir?"  cried  Maitland,  fiercely;  "then  I  do. 
Some  little  honor  is  certainly  needed  to  leaven  the  rottenness 
that  reeks  around  us." 

"Ccrro  Signor  Conte^**  said  the  Prince,  in  an  insinuating 
voice,  but  of  which  insincerity  was  the  strong  characteristic, 
"do  not  be  angry  with  my  Ultramontane  morality.  I  was 
not  reared  on  the  virtuous  benches  of  a  British  Parliament; 
but  if  there  is  anything  more  in  that  letter,  let  me  hear  it." 

"There  is  only  a  warning  not  to  see  the  Count  of  Syra- 
cuse, nor  any  of  his  party,  who  are  evidently  waiting  to  see 
which  horse  is  to  win.  Ah,  and  here  is  a  word  for  your 
address,  Carlo!  '  If  Caflfarelli  be  the  man  we  saw  last  season 
here,  I  should  say,  Do  not  make  advances  to  him;  he  is 

a  ruined  gambler,  and  trusted  by  no  party.     Lady  C 

believes  in  him,  but  none  else!'" 

This  last  paragraph  set  them  all  a-laughing,  nor  did  any 
seem  to  enjoy  it  more  than  Caffarelli  himself. 

"One  thing  is  clear,"  said  Carafifa,  at  last,  — "P'.ngland 
wishes  us  every  imaginable  calamity,  but  is  not  ^oin^^  to 
dlftlge  herself  with  any  part  of  the  cost  of  our  ruin.  France 
€llly  SO  much  of  good-will  towards  us  as  is  inspired  by 
of  Piedmont,  and  she  will  wait  and  wateh  events. 
be  only  true  to  his  word,  and  can  give  us  a 
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*g(MNl  aoooiint*  of  bis  treatincut  of  Gari1>«l«ii.  I  thiiik  a 

will  p>  well." 

**  When  wan  (■aribaldi  to  set  out  ?"  aiiknl  C  af?ai«  lli. 
**nri£/.i,  lull  liu  IH  HcUloiii  nirrect,  hbjiI  th«*  l^ih." 
^*Tliat  Irinh  fellow  of  ourn,  Maitlaiitl,  !••  |«i*»iii%i    it  «. 

lie  l»v  Iht*  \'M\\  at  latcHt.     Hv  the  wav,  uluii  I  a^^ki^l  i.-. 

•  •  • 

bow  I  rtMiM  H'wanl  tbin  hirtt  pircv  uf  M-rvicr  hv  r«-i.«lcrMi  ' 
in  8«H'iiriii^    thf.-^L*  dritpatrhcd,   bia  rt*|ilv  ««Bf>,   *  1   «ai.i  * 
conloii  (if  St.  .luiiiiariurt.*     1,  of  ciKjrsH*,  n  iiitinntrati^l.  s: 
i*xii1aiiiitl  that  then*  were  certain  n*«|iiifiiit'<*  a«i  !••  t  irtS  a- 
fauiily,  ct'ituin  ^uaranttH-A  an  to  noMlif\  uf  l!..«l.  • . --.a 
nM|uiii'iiu*iitH   of    fortiiiH*.      lit*    htii|i|i4<«l    ir.r    n?'rij{'i\.   »' 
twill,  *  I  can  Hatihfy  thcni  all^  ami  if  thin-  !•«  .iii\  il*'i\ 
acconlin:^  my  ilcnian«l,   I    hhall    niakf  it   m  {xi-^  n   i" 
Majesty/  " 

"\Vrn,"mi-«irafTarclli,  —  •'well,  nml  mliiit  f..::..n..i- 
'•I  yirhhil,"  haid  tin-    Prince,   %iith    nui-  i.f  l.i^  i  •' 
aniili's.     **\Vc  arc  in  nnch  a  |HTiliiii!«  pr«-«iii  nn  *  i  i  *    ..:  « 
can't  atT«inl  tlic  cnniitv  of  Hnt-h  a  c<*ii-niniii:iti'  r:i«<  i'     i 
then,   \sU*i   kn«iwrt  l»nt    he   nmv   U*   the  ln-^t    kiii.-i  : 
onler! "     in   the   deep    depref^tiion    of    lin-    !n«t   «•  i 
appan-iit    their   tnn*    Hineerity,  )>iit  he  rallifl  !:i«'; 
Haiil.    "I    have    nent   the    fill»»w    tn    IJ. -•■•i   »;'|j 
a!}')  "M'.'l   !l':i1  hi-  ni:iv  In-  u-i  fti!l\  ni.i  '    v.-l  :  - 
i-    h:ii.  l-iiU'l-jl'Vi-    Hilh    a'l    thf    tt:ill):t!«i    .:  - 

niii-t  1.  i\f  iirift'iirMMn  ijin-I  hn-k  if  l.i  i  *•  .j  •  - 

"Ml-   •'■1.1    iiM-    \i-Ii  r-hiv."  -iuid   C.ir'iiti    ". :.  '• 
ri'i!    li.»\.-    N:i|I»-'    till    hi-    M:ijt''l\   pn--*   I    ;    • 
ill      li'hw.     :u.  I      :i«Mrr--id      tlii  !i.      "«..■    1       %i 

••W  :.\  .li-l  n't  1;.-  t.ll  V..IJ."  -:ii  1  tV.    Vi    ■  ■  .  • 
"thil!    -•  %t  I.t\     iif    !!.#■    -«    i|j!..l!»  !■•     l.:i\i      l.i^'  ■ 
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Maitland  looked  up  from  a  letter  that  he  was  deeply  en- 
gaged in,  and  so  blank  and  vacant  was  his  stare  that 
Caffarelli  repeated  what  the  Minister  had  just  said.  ^^I 
don't  think  you  are  minding  what  I  say.  Have  you  heard 
me,  Maitland?" 

"Yes;  no  —  that  is,  my  thoughts  were  on  something  that 
I  was  reading  here." 

''Is  it  of  interest  to  us?"  asked  Caraffa. 

"None  whatever.  It  was  a  private  letter  which  got  into 
my  hands  open,  and  I  had  read  some  lines  before  I  was  well 
aware.  It  has  no  bearing  on  politics,  however;"  and, 
crushing  up  the  note,  he  placed  it  in  his  pocket,  and  then, 
as  if  recalling  his  mind  to  the  affairs  before  him,  said: 
"The  King  himself  must  go  to  Sicily.  It  is  no  time  to 
palter.  The  personal  daring  of  Victor  Emmanuel  is  the 
bone  and  sinew  of  the  Piedmontese  movement.  Let  us  show 
the  North  that  the  South  is  her  equal  in  everything." 

"  I  should  rather  that  it  was  from  you  the  advice  came 
than  from  Twe,"  said  Caraflfa,  with  a  grin.  "I  am  not  in  the 
position  to  proffer  it." 

"If  I  were  Prince  Caraflfa,  I  should  do  so,  assuredly." 

"You  would  not,  Maitland,"  said  the  other,  calmly. 
"You  would  not,  and  for  this  simple  reason,  that  you  would 
see  that,  even  if  accepted,  the  counsel  would  be  fruitless. 
If  it  were  to  the  Queen,  indeed  —  " 

"Yes, />gr  Bacro!"  broke  in  Caffarelli,  "there  is  not  a 
gentleman  in  the  kingdom  would  not  spring  into  the  saddle 
at  such  a  call." 

"Then  why  not  unfold  this  standard?"  asked  Maitland. 
"Why  not  make  one  effort  to  make  the  monarchy  popular? " 

"Don't  you  know  enough  of  Naples,"  said  Caraffa,  "to 
know  that  the  cause  of  the  noble  can  never  be  the  cause  of 
the  people;  and  that  to  throw  the  throne  for  defence  on  the 
men  of  birth  is  to  lose  the  '  men  of  the  street '  ?  " 

He  paused,  and  with  an  expression  of  intense  hate  on  his 
face,  and  a  hissing  passionate  tone  in  his  voire,  continued, 
"It  required  all  the  consummate  skill  of  that  irreat  man. 
Count  Cavour,  to  weld  the  two  classes  toiretlier,  and  even  he 
could  not  elevate  the  popnlace;  so  that  n(;thing  was  left  to 
him  but  to  degrade  the  noble." 

28 
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He  was  practical  enough  in  a  certain  sense,  and  he  soon 
resolved  on  his  line  of  action;  he  would  reser\'e  just  so 
much  as  would  carry  him  back  to  £ngland,  and  remit  the 
remainder  of  what  he  had  to  his  mother. 

This  would  amount  to  nigh  eighty  pounds,  —  a  very  con- 
siderable sum  to  one  whose  life  was  as  inexpensive  as  hers. 
The  real  difficulty  was  how  to  reconcile  her  to  the  thought  of 
his  fallen  condition,  and  the  hardships  she  would  inevitably 
associate  in  her  mind  with  his  future  life.  "Ain't  I  lucky," 
cried  he  in  his  bitterness,  and  trying  to  make  it  seem  like 
a  consolation,  —  "ain't  I  lucky,  that,  except  my  poor  dear 
mother,  I  have  not  one  other  in  the  whole  world  to  care 
what  comes  to  me, —  none  other  to  console,  none  other  before 
whom  I  need  plead  or  excuse  myself!  My  failure  or  my 
disgrace  are  not  to  spread  a  widecast  sorrow.  They  will 
only  darken  one  fireside,  and  one  figure  in  the  corner  of  it." 

His  heart  was  full  of  Alice  all  the  while,  but  he  was  too 
proud  to  utter  her  name  even  to  himself.  To  have  made  a 
resolve,  however,  seemed  to  rally  his  courage  again;  and 
when  the  boatman  asked  him  where  he  should  go  next,  he 
was  so  far  away  in  his  thoughts  that  he  had  some  difficulty 
to  remember  what  he  had  been  actually  engaged  in. 

''Whereto?" 

"Well,  I  can't  well  tell  you,"  said  he,  laughing.  "Isn't 
that  schooner  English,  —  that  one  getting  under  way  yonder? 
Shove  me  aboard  of  her." 

"She  's  outward  bound,  sir." 

"No  matter,  if  they'll  agree  to  take  me,"  muttered  he  to 
himself. 

The  craft  was  "hauling  short"  on  the  anchor  as  Tony 
came  alongside  and  learned  that  she  was  about  to  sail  for 
Leghorn,  having  failed  in  obtaining  a  freight  at  Naples; 
and  as  by  an  accident  one  of  the  crew  had  been  left  on 
shore,  the  skipper  was  too  willing  to  take  Tony  so  far, 
though  looking,  as  he  remarked,  far  more  like  a  swell  lands- 
man than  an  ordinary  seaman. 

Once  outside  the  bay,  and  bowling  along  with  a  smart 
breeze  and  a  calm  sea,  the  rushing  water  making  pleasant 
music  at  the  bow,  while  the  helm  left  a  long  white  track 
some  feet  down  beneath  the  surface,  Tony  felt,  what  so 
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unknown.  This  outrage  led  to  a  meeting,  and  the  conse- 
queuees  you  know  of.  The  whole  story  has  this  much  of 
authenticity,  that  it  was  given  to  the  world  with  the  name 
of  the  other  principal,  who  signs  himself  Milo  M'Caskey, 
Lieut. -Col.  in  the  service  of  Naples,  Count,  and  Commander 
of  various  orders.'  She  adds,"  continued  Maitland,  in  a 
shaken  voice,  and  an  efifort,  but  yet  a  poor  one,  to  smile, 
—  ^^she  adds:  ^  I  own  I  am  sorry  for  him.  All  his  great 
qualities  and  cultivation  seemed  to  suit  and  dignify  station; 
but  now  that  I  know  his  condition  to  have  been  a  mere 
assumption,  the  man  himself  and  his  talents  ai'e  only  a 
mockery,  —  only  a  mockery  I  *  Hard  words  these,  Carlo, 
very  hard  words! 

^^  And  then  she  says :  *  If  I  had  only  known  him  as  a  pass- 
ing acquaintance,  and  thought  of  him  with  the  same  indififer- 
ence  one  bestows  on  such,  perhaps  I  would  not  now  insist 
so  peremptorily  as  I  do  on  our  ceasing  to  know  him;  but  I 
will  own  to  you,  Mark,  that  he  did  interest  me  greatly.  He 
had,  or  seemed  to  have,'  — this,  that,  and  t*  other,"  said  he, 
with  an  ill-tempered  haste,  and  went  on.  ^^  ^  But  now,  as  he 
stands  before  me,  with  a  borrowed  name  and  a  mock  rank  — ' 
There  is  half  a  page  more  of  the  same  trash;  for  this  gentle 
lady  is  a  mistress  of  fierce  words,  and  not  over-merciful, 
and  she  ends  thus :  '  I  think,  if  you  are  adroit,  you  can 
show  him,  in  declining  his  proffered  civility,  that  we  had 
strong  reasons  for  our  refusal,  and  that  it  would  be  unpleas- 
ant to  renew  our  former  acquaintance.'  In  fact,  Carlo,  she 
means  to  cut  me.  This  woman,  whose  hand  I  had  held  in 
mine  while  I  declared  my  love,  and  who,  while  she  listened 
to  me,  showed  no  touch  of  displeasure,  affects  now  to  resent 
the  accident  of  my  birth,  and  treat  me  as  an  impostor!  I 
am  half  sorry  that  letter  has  not  readied  its  destination; 
ay,  and,  strange  as  you  will  think  it,  I  am  more  than  half 
tempted  to  write  and  tell  her  that  I  have  read  it.  The  story 
of  the  stolen  despatch  will  soon  be  a  newspaper  Bcandal, 
and  it  would  impart  marvellous  interest  to  her  rcadinj^  it 
when  she  heard  that  her  own  '  private  and  confidential '  was 
captured  in  the  same  net." 

"You  could  not  own  to  such  an  act,  ]\Iaitland." 

"No.     If  it  should  not  lead  to  something  further;  but  I 
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do  yearn  to  repay  her.  She  is  a  haughty  adversary,  and 
well  worth  a  vengeance." 

"What  becomes  of  your  fine  maxim,  *  Never  quarrel  with 
a  woman, '  Maitland  ?  " 

"When  I  uttered  it,  I  had  never  loved  one,"  muttered  he; 
and  they  walked  on  now  in  silence. 

Almost  within  earshot  —  so  close,  indeed,  that  had  they 
not  been  conversing  in  Italian,  some  of  their  words  must 
have  been  overheard  by  those  behind  —  walked  two  other 
friends,  Damer  and  Tony,  in  close  confab. 

"I  must  telegraph  F.  O,"  said  Skeffy,  "that  bag  is  miss- 
ing, and  that  Messenger  Butler  has  gone  home  to  make  his 
report.     Do  you  hear  me  ?  " 

A  grunt  was  the  reply. 

"I  *11  give  you  a  letter  to  Howard  Pendleton,  and  he  'U  tell 
what  is  the  best  thing  to  be  done." 

"I  suspect  I  know  it  already,"  muttered  Tony. 

"If  you  could  only  persuade  my  Lord  to  listen  to  you, 
and  tell  him  the  story  as  you  told  it  to  me^  he  *d  be  more 
than  a  Secretary  of  State  if  he  could  stand  it." 

"I  have  no  great  desire  to  be  laughed  at,  Skeffy." 

"Not  if  it  got  you  out  of  a  serious  scrape,  —  a  scrape 
that  may  cost  you  your  appointment?" 

"Not  even  at  that  price." 

"I  can't  understand  that;  it  is  quite  beyond  me.  They 
might  put  me  into  '  Joe  Miller '  to-morrow,  if  they  'd  only 
gazette  me  Secretary  of  Embassy  the  day  after.  But  here 's 
the  hotel;  a  good  sleep  will  set  you  all  right;  and  let  me 
see  you  at  breakfast  as  jolly  as  you  used  to  be." 


CHAPTER  XLVn. 

ADRIFT. 

The  dawn  was  scarcely  breaking  as  Tony  Bailer  awoke  and 
set  ofif  to  visit  the  ships  in  the  port  whose  flags  proclaimed 
them  English.  There  were  full  thirty,  of  varions  sizes  and 
rigd ;  but  though  many  were  deficient  in  hands,  no  skipper 
seemed  disposed  to  accept  a  young  fellow  who,  if  he  was 
stalwart  and  well  grown,  so  palpably  pertained  to  a  class  to 
which  hard  work  and  coarse  usage  were  strangers. 

^^You  ain't  anything  of  a  cook,  are  you?"  asked  one  of 
the  very  few  who  did  not  reject  his  demand  at  once. 

''No,"  said  he,  smiling. 

"Them  hands  of  yours  might  do  something  in  the  caboose, 
but  they  ain't  much  like  reefing  and  clewing  topsails.  Won't 
suit  me"  And,  thus  discouraged,  he  went  on  from  one 
craft  to  the  other,  surprised  and  mortified  to  discover  that 
one  of  the  resources  he  had  often  pictured  to  his  mind  in 
the  hours  of  despondency  was  just  as  remote,  just  as  much 
alx>ve  him,  as  any  of  the  various  callings  his  friends  had  set 
before  hira. 

"Not  able  to  be  even  a  sailor!  Not  fit  to  serve  before 
the  mast!  Well,  perhaps  I  can  carry  a  musket;  but  for 
that  I  must  return  to  England." 

lie  fell  to  thinking  of  this  new  scheme,  but  without  any  of 
that  hope  that  had  so  often  colored  his  projects.  He  owed 
the  service  a  grudge.  His  father  had  not  been  fairly 
treate<l  in  it.  So,  at  least,  from  his  very  childhood,  had 
his  mother  taught  him  to  believe,  and,  in  conser|uence,  vehe- 
mently opposed  all  his  plans  to  obtain  a  eoinini.ssion.  Hard 
necessity,  however,  left  no  room  for  mere  Bcriiples;  some- 
thing he  must  do,  and  that  something  was  narrowed  to  the 
one  single  career  of  a  soldier. 
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He  was  practical  enough  in  a  certain  sense,  and  he  soon 
resolved  on  his  line  of  action;  he  would  reserve  just  so 
much  as  would  carry  him  back  to  £ngland,  and  remit  the 
remainder  of  what  he  had  to  his  mother. 

This  would  amount  to  nigh  eighty  pounds,  —  a  very  con- 
siderable sum  to  one  whose  life  was  as  inexpensive  as  hers. 
The  real  difficulty  was  how  to  reconcile  her  to  the  thought  of 
his  fallen  condition,  and  the  hardships  she  would  inevitably 
associate  in  her  mind  with  his  future  life.  "Ain't  I  lucky," 
cried  he  in  his  bitterness,  and  trying  to  make  it  seem  like 
a  consolation,  —  "  ain't  I  lucky,  that,  except  my  poor  dear 
mother,  I  have  not  one  other  in  the  whole  world  to  care 
what  comes  to  me, —  none  other  to  console,  none  other  before 
whom  I  need  plead  or  excuse  myself!  My  failure  or  my 
disgrace  are  not  to  spread  a  widecast  sorrow.  They  will 
only  darken  one  fireside,  and  one  figure  in  the  comer  of  it." 

His  heart  was  full  of  Alice  all  the  while,  but  he  was  too 
proud  to  utter  her  name  even  to  himself.  To  have  made  a 
resolve,  however,  seemed  to  rally  his  courage  again;  and 
when  the  boatman  asked  him  where  he  should  go  next,  he 
was  so  far  away  in  his  thoughts  that  he  had  some  difficulty 
to  remember  what  he  had  been  actually  engaged  in. 

''Whereto?" 

"Well,  I  can't  well  tell  you,"  said  he,  laughing.  "Isn't 
that  schooner  English,  —  that  one  getting  under  way  yonder? 
Shove  me  aboard  of  her." 

"She's  outward  bound,  sir." 

"No  matter,  if  they  '11  agree  to  take  me,"  muttered  he  to 
himself. 

The  craft  was  "hauling  short"  on  the  anchor  as  Tony 
came  alongside  and  learned  that  she  was  about  to  sail  for 
Leghorn,  having  failed  in  obtaining  a  freight  at  Naples; 
and  as  by  an  accident  one  of  the  crew  had  been  left  on 
shore,  the  skipper  was  too  willing  to  take  Tony  so  far, 
though  looking,  as  he  remarked,  far  more  like  a  swell  lands- 
man than  an  ordinary  seaman. 

Once  outside  the  bay,  and  bowling  along  with  a  smart 
breeze  and  a  calm  sea,  the  rushing  water  making  pleasant 
music  at  the  bow,  while  the  helm  left  a  long  white  track 
some  feet  down  beneath  the  surface,  Tony  felt,  what  so 
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many  others  have  felt,  the  glorious  elation  of  bein^  at  sea. 
How  many  a  cai*e  ^^blue  water**  can  assaage,  how  many  a 
sorrow  is  made  bearable  by  the  fresh  breeze  that  strains  the 
cordage,  and  the  laughing  waves  we  cleave  through  so  fast! 

A  few  very  eventful  days,  in  which  Tony's  life  passed  less 
like  reality  than  a  mei*e  dream,  brought  them  to  Leghorn; 
and  the  skipper,  who  had  taken  a  sort  of  rough  liking  to  the 
^^ Swell,"  as  he  still  called  him,  offered  to  take  him  on  to 
Liverpool,  if  he  were  willing  to  enter  himself  regularly  on 
the  ship's  books  as  one  of  the  crew. 

"  I  am  quite  ready,"  said  Tony,  who  thought  by  the  time 
the  brief  voyage  was  completed  he  should  have  picked  up 
enough  of  the  practice  and  the  look  of  a  sailor  to  obtain 
another  employment  easily. 

Accompanied  by  the  skipper,  he  soon  found  himself  in 
the  consul's  office,  crowded  with  sailors  and  other  maritime 
folk,  busily  engaged  in  preferring  complaints  or  making 
excuses,  or  as  eagerly  asking  for  relief  against  this  or  that 
exaction  on  the  part  of  the  foreign  government. 

The  consul  sat  smoking  his  cigar  with  a  friend  at  a  win- 
dow, little  heeding  the  turmoil  around,  but  leaving  the 
chaise  of  the  various  difficulties  to  his  clerks,  who  only 
referred  to  him  on  some  special  occasions. 

"Here's  a  man,  sir,"  erie<l  one  of  the  clerks,  **wbo 
wishes  to  be  entered  in  the  ship's  books  under  an  assumed 
name.     I  have  told  him  it  can*t  be  done." 

*'Whv  does  he  ask  it?  Is  be  a  runawav convict?"  aske<] 
the  consul. 

"Not  exactlv,"  said  Tonv,  lanshins:  ''}mt  a?  I  hare  TiOX 

m  m 

been  brought  up  t^efore  the  ma»t.  ai^l  I  have  a  fe^r  r*;]A\W*T^ 
who  might  not  like  to  hear  of  me  in  that  •?:&:] -n  —  *' 

•'A  scamp,  I  take.''  l'r»ke  irj  t:.-e  «:-^.«t;T^i*.  "w:,- 
done  his  wor^t  on  shore,  take-  :•  t:.-^  ^-^-a  for  a  r-f  -j-  r 

**Partlv  riiiht, — r«an*v  -k^t -tjz."  -K^i*  ^-.^  ■'.:-  i-.-T^-, 

"Well,  mv  smart  fell'ir.   •.L-r- *:?    :.     :.-'    f   •   .*. 
must   give   your   nanse   ar  i    J'--'    '   r   •   •:.  -     -^  ■      / 
should  prove  false  or**^,  tak-  ar-j  r:,-^    .-■    --  *  .:*  -. 
result." 

-What  sort  of   C'T^^^'./:' ^-^^    r  j   -   -    --.^    -.  '- 
Tonv,  calmlv;  and  \1k  o-rir-.  i.i   .   ,:  -     .-.'  *-.,.'• 


440  TONY  BUTLER. 

out  any  distinct  knowledge  attached  to  his  words,  or  pro- 
voked by  the  pertinacity  of  the  question,  half  irritably 
answered:  "I  've  no  time  to  throw  away  in  discussing  cas- 
ualties; give  your  name  or  go  your  way." 

'* Yes,  yes,"  murmured  the  skipper.  "Who  knows  any- 
thing about  you  down  here?  —  Just  sign  the  sheet  and  let 's 
be  moving." 

The  sort  of  good-humored  tone  and  look  that  went  with 
the  words  decided  Tony,  and  he  took  the  pen  and  wrote 
''Tony  Butler,  Ireland." 

The  consul  glanced  at  the  writing,  and  said,  "  What  part 
of  Ireland?    Name  a  town  or  a  village." 

^^I  cannot;  my  father  was  a  soldier,  quartered  in  various 
places,  and  I  'm  not  sure  in  what  part  of  the  island  I  was 
born." 

'•Tony  Butler  means  Anthony  Butler,  I  suppose?" 

**Tony  Butler! "  cried  the  consul's  friend,  suddenly  start- 
ing up,  and  coming  forwai*d;  ^Mid  you  say  your  name  was 
Tony  Butler?" 

'*Yes;  that  is  my  name." 

"And  are  you  from  the  North  of  Ireland, — near  the 
Causeway  ?  " 

Tony  nodded,  while  a  flush  of  shame  at  the  recognition 
covered  his  face. 

*'And  do  you  know  Dr.  Stewart,  the  Presbyterian  minis- 
ter in  that  neighborhood?  " 

'*I  should  think  so.  The  Burnside,  where  he  lives,  is  not 
above  a  mile  from  us." 

"That's  it,  —  the  Burnside, — that's  the  name  of  it. 
I  *m  as  glad  as  fifty  pounds  in  my  pocket  to  see  you,  Mr. 
Butler,"  cried  he,  grasping  Tony's  hand  in  both  his  own. 
"There  's  not  a  man  from  this  to  England  I  'd  as  soon  have 
met  as  yourself.  I  'm  Sam  M'Gruder,  Robert  M'Gruder's 
brother.     You  haven't  forgot  him^  I  hope?" 

"That  I  have  n't,"  cried  Tony,  warmly  returning  the 
honest  pressure  of  the  other's  hand.  "What  a  stupid  dog 
I  have  been  not  to  remember  that  vou  lived  here!  and  I  have 
a  letter  for  you,  too,  from  your  brother!  " 

"I  want  no  letter  of  introduction  with  yoii,  Mr.  Butler; 
come  home  with  me.     You  're  not  going  to  sea  this  time;  ** 
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and,  taking  a  pen,  he  drew  a  broad  line  of  ink  across 
Tony's  name;  and  then  turning,  he  whispered  a  few  words 
in  the  eonsul's  ear. 

^'I  hope,"  said  the  consul,  ^^Mr.  Butler  is  not  offended  at 
the  freedom  with  which  I  commented  on  him." 

**Not  in  the  least,"  said  Tony,  laughing.  *'I  thought  at 
the  time,  if  you  knew  me  you  would  not  have  liked  to  h»ve 
suggested  my  having  been  a  runaway  convict;  and  now 
that  you  do  know  me,  the  shame  you  feel  is  more  than 
enough  to  punish  you." 

**What  could  have  induced  you  to  go  before  the  mast, 
Mr.  Butler?"  said  M'Gruder,  as  he  led  Tony  away. 

** Sheer  necessity.     I  wanted  to  earn  my  bread." 

*'But  you  had  got  something,  —  some  place  or  other?" 

^^I  was  a  messenger,  but  I  lost  my  despatches,  and  was 
ashamed  to  go  home  and  say  so." 

''Will  you  stop  with  me?  Will  you  be  a  clerk?"  asked 
the  other;  and  a  certain  timidity  in  his  voice  showed  that 
he  was  not  quite  assured  as  he  spoke.  ''3Iy  business  is 
like  my  brother's,  —  we  're  *  in  rags.'  " 

^^  And  so  should  I  be  in  a  few  days,"  laughed  out  Tony, 
^Mf  I  had  n't  met  you.  I  '11  be  your  clerk,  with  a  heart  and 
a  half,  —  that  is,  if  I  be  capable ;  only  don't  give  me  any- 
thing where  money  enters,  and  as  little  writing  as  possible, 
and  no  arithmetic,  if  you  can  help  iu" 

*•*  That  will  be  a  strange  sort  of  clerkship,'*  said  M^Gruder, 
with  a  smile ;  ^*  bat  we  '11  see  what  can  be  done." 


CHAPTER  XLVm. 

**IN  RAGS." 

If  Tony  Butler's  success  iu  his  new  career  only  depended  on 
his  zeal,  he  would  have  been  a  model  clerk.  Never  did  any 
one  address  himself  to  a  new  undertaking  with  a  stronger 
resolution  to  comprehend  all  its  details,  and  conquer  all  its 
difficulties.  First  of  all,  he  desired  to  show  his  gratitude  to 
the  good  fellow  who  had  helped  him ;  and  secondly,  he  was 
eager  to  prove,  if  proven  it  could  be,  that  he  was  not  utterly 
incapable  of  earning  his  bread,  nor  one  of  those  hopeless 
creatures  who  are  doomed  from  their  birth  to  be  a  burden  to 
others. 

So  long  as  his  occupation  led  him  out  of  doors,  conveying 
orders  here  and  directions  there,  he  got  on  pretty  well.  He 
soon  picked  up  a  sort  of  Italian  of  his  own,  intelligible 
enough  to  those  accustomed  to  it;  and  as  he  was  alert, 
active,  and  untiring,  he  looked,  at  least,  a  most  valuable 
assistant.  Whenever  it  came  to  indoor  work  and  the  pen, 
his  heart  sank  within  him  ;  he  knew  that  his  hour  of  trial  had 
come,  and  he  had  no  strength  to  meet  it.  He  would  mistake 
the  letter-book  for  the  ledger  or  the  day-book  ;  and  he  would 
make  entries  in  one  which  should  have  been  in  the  other,  and 
then,  worst  of  all,  erase  them,  or  append  an  explanation  of 
his  blunder  that  would  fill  half  a  page  with  inscrutable 
blotted  ness. 

As  to  payments,  he  jotted  them  down  anywhere,  and  in 
his  anxiety  to  compose  confidential  letters  with  due  care,  he 
would  usually  make  three  or  four  rough  drafts  of  the  matter, 
quite  sufficient  to  impart  the  contents  to  the  rest  of  the  office. 

Sam  M'Gruder  bore  nobly  up  under  these  trials.  He 
somietimes  laughed  at  the  mistakes,  did  his  best  to  remedy, 
—  never  rebuked  them.     At  last,  as  he  saw  that  poor  Tony's 
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difficulties,  instead  of  diminishiDg,  only  increased  with  time, 
inasmach  as  his  despair  of  himself  led  him  into  deeper 
embarrassments,  M'Gruder  determined  Tony  should  be  en- 
tirely employed  in  journeys  and  excursions  here  and  there 
through  the  country,  —  an  occupation,  it  is  but  fair  to  own, 
invented  to  atford  him  employment,  rather  than  necessitated 
by  any  demands  of  the  business.  Not  that  Tony  had  the 
vaguest  suspicion  of  this.  Indeed,  he*wrote  to  his  mother  a 
letter  filled  with  an  account  of  his  active  and  useful  labors. 
Proud  was  he  at  last  to  say  that  he  was  no  longer  eating  the 
bread  of  idleness.  ^^  I  am  up  before  dawn,  mother,  and 
very  often  have  nothing  to  eat  but  a  mess  of  Indian  com 
8teei>ed  in  oil,  not  unlike  what  Sir  Arthur  used  to  fatten  the 
bullocks  with,  the  whole  livelong  day ;  and  sometimes  I  have 
to  visit  places  there  are  no  roads  to ;  nearly  all  the  villages 
are  on  the  U>\yQ  of  the  mountains ;  but,  by  good  luck,  I  am 
never  beat  by  a  long  walk,  and  I  do  my  forty  miles  a  day 
without  minding  it. 

^^  If  I  could  only  forget  the  past,  dearest  mother,  or  think 
it  nothing  but  a  dream,  I  'd  never  quarrel  with  the  life  I  am 
now  leading ;  for  I  have  plenty  of  open  air,  mountain  walk- 
ing, abundance  of  time  to  myself,  and  rongh  fellows  to  deal 
with,  that  amuse  me ;  but  when  I  am  tramping  along  with 
my  cigar  in  my  month,  I  can't  help  thinking  of  long  ago,  — 
of  the  rides  at  snnset  on  the  sands,  and  all  the  hopes  and 
fancies  I  used  to  bring  home  with  me,  after  them.  Well !  it 
is  over  now,  —  just  as  much  done  for  as  if  the  time  had  never 
been  at  all ;  and  I  suppose,  after  a  while,  I  '11  learn  to  bear 
it  better,  and  think,  as  you  often  told  me,  that  ^  all  things 
are  for  the  best.' 

*•  I  feel  my  own  condition  more  painfully  when  I  come 
back  here,  and  have  to  sit  a  whole  evening  listening  to  Sam 
M'Oruder  talkinsr  about  Dollv  Stewart  and  the  i>lanri  al^^ut 
their  marriage.  The  poor  fellow  is  so  full  of  it  ail  that 
even  the  important  intelligence  I  have  for  him  he  won't  hear. 
but  will  say,  '  Another  time,  Tony,  another  tirn**.  —  1»  t  n-s 
chat  about  Dolly.*  One  thing  I  '11  swear  to.  ^h^  'W  \.CiV(^  tLe 
honestest  fellow  for  her  husband  that  ever  s*e;.rK'<l.  ar:^*i  tf-ll 

A        ft 

ber  I  «ud  so.     Sam  would  take  it  verv  kindlv  of  v.u  if  voq 

»  mm  m 

eodd  gtt  Dolly  to  agree  to  tlieir  being  marrie^l  in  March. 
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It  is  the  only  time  he  cmn  manage  a  trip  to 
but,  as  he  says,  whatever  time  Dolly 
his  time. 

**IIe  shows  me  her  letters  tometiiiMa*  aad  tkoa^tek 
half  wild  with  delight  at  them,  I  tell  joq  (raaklf. 
thev  would  ut  satisfy   mi*  if  /  waa  her  low. 
more  like  a  creature  that  was  reai|cncd  to  a 
oue  that  wasi  aliuut  Ct>  marrv  a  imin  abe  loved, 
ever,  diM*s  u't  seem  to  take  this  view  of  her, 
the  Ik* tier. 

**  There  was  tme  thin^  in  your  last  letter  that 

and  iiuzzirs  nie  still.     Whv  did  iKdlv  aak  if  I  vw  Ui 

•  •  •  • 

to  remain  livri'?  Tlie  way  yi>u  put  it  makes  mr  tkmk  M 
she  was  di'ferrin^  the  marriage  till  such  time  as  I  wm  f«s 
If  I  ri'slly  U'lU'Vvd  this  U>  Iw  the  case,  I  *d  fco  svst  » 
morn>w,  tlum'^h  I  don't  know  well  wh«*r«.*  U\  <»r  what  fc 
iHit  it  is  hani  (•»  undi*ri«tuiid,  since  I  always  ibuvcM  00 
I>ollv  \\kv\\  nu*.  ai*  cvrtainlv  I  evor  ditl«  and  stiU  ikx  ^^- 

**  Try  and  cK-ar  up  this  fi>r  me  in  vt»ur  Dext.     1  mfo^ 
it   was  liy  may  uf  mhat  is  called   *s|iarir^;   mr,*  j'«  md 
n«>thini!  of  tht*  IaIi'm  in  your  lanU  Init  1  saw  in  the  '  !!• 
1*1  Mt  *  all  aNiut  tht*  drparturt*  for  the  l*«iutiiieDU  lau 
to  n'!«ide  s«inie  v«'ars  in   Itnlv. 

••  And  th:il  in  iiii»ri*  titan   I  M  d«»  if   I  owrif^l    I.\'r  A*  •^ 
afi<l  li;id  ri'jlitii-n  M'»«»l*hi'rH»  h  in   my   ••t;il»!»-.  ar   I   i  ■      •• 
iMitltT    iti   llio   r».iv    «»f   (*iirr\ ji:i«.«i.      I    •ijt.i-— •     t..-    :.*-*-.  • 
|H'«ii>li'  in'NiT  il«»  kn«»w    ^li«ii   tlH-\  'n*   i»»'.l   ..'• 

TIh*  !n«»r;il  rfrti<'ti«»!i.  n-'t  :iri»\i-tl   a(  ■»"  r:i*il\   .  '  -.    -i 
a.H  ill*'  rr:i'|i  r  «':in  iiniijitif.  «'>MH-Iiidi'il    r«iii\'^  ;.  !:•  '.  •     • 
in  «iuf  iniic  ratni'  :i  l-nj   iiii-^'-i   fT'*u\  hw  m.-!:..  • 

h«>nir    l!i>****ll>    ^t'    "^Ii^lU    !>■  ■>     '-u:<li*ll  *!it*    rt:i'i*7.     * 
a'fck   **t   linii   t'l   •«'«•   tJir-m.'  I   Vsf    -S.-rt    ••'i".'ri'\ 
i»ai;«*?«  —  «»f  tin*  il««t*t«»T"«»  . I i-i*- 111 r  «»•■«»  .Ml  !:.«    t»  \'. 
Wfiv   h*»l   «»r  «*"*i'l.**   iwii   ot-tioiitiiitiH  t*i.it    i*t  ' •  I 
ni'jlil  ''f   tlir  i'\|»««ni'»Ti    •H-fi-i.'!>id  •,»     l.ii.\  \\ 

Ik-lvr4    til   lilt'    w«»r  U   «»f    •;»•■    !••  •■'t''**?»l  • 

••  I    r:itini>l    iitj  l«  r-!:in.i    I>"ilv   nl    ■.\'\.   •»•:  I    I     \- 

Uiind.  It  !••  in«rt'    riM'T' -"■»'•'»       •*l>«'    ■■  »^   J'-'Wii    *■  •riM*»?iat  c^ 
of  hiT  I'ld  fri*n«Ul»i|«  T-r  Vtuj.     Nmu-  iituruit  {■•^aiIht 


\\ 


I 


-r"l 


afraa!  to 
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represeDted  yoa  Id  a  wroDg  light,  and  I  half  think  you  may 
be  right,  and  that  she  would  be  less  averse  to  the  marriage 
if  she  knew  you  were  not  to  be  in  the  house  with  them.  It 
was,  indeed,  only  this  morning  the  doctor  said,  *  Young 
married  folk  should  aye  learn  each  other's  failings  without 
bystanders  to  observe  them,'  —  a  significant  hint  I  thought 
I  would  write  to  you  by  this  post." 

When  Tony  received  his  epistle,  he  was  seated  in  his  own 
room,  leisurely  engaged  in  deciphering  a  paragraph  in  an 
Italian  newspaper,  descriptive  of  Garibaldi's  departure  from 
a  little  bay  near  Genoa  to  his  Sicilian  expedition. 

Nothing  short  of  a  letter  from  his  mother  could  have  with- 
drawn his  attention  from  a  description  so  full  of  intense 
interest  to  him;  and  partly,  indeed,  from  this  cause,  and 
partly  from  the  hard  labor  of  rendering  the  foreign  language, 
the  details  stuck  in  his  mind  during  all  the  time  he  was 
reading  his  mother's  words. 

*'  So  that 's  the  secret,  is  it?  "  muttered  he.  "  Dolly  wishes 
to  be  alone  with  her  husband,  —  natural  enough ;  and  I  'm 
not  the  man  to  oppose  it.  I  hope  she'll  be  happy,  poor 
girl ;  and  J  hope  Garibaldi  will  beat  the  Neapolitans.  I  'm 
sure  Sam  is  worthy  of  a  good  wife;  but  I  don't  know 
whether  these  Sicilian  fellows  deserve  a  better  government. 
At  all  events,  my  course  is  clear,  —  here  I  mustn^t  stay. 
Sam  does  not  know  that  I  am  the  obstacle  to  his  marriage ; 
but  I  know  it,  and  that  is  enough.  I  wonder  would  Gari- 
baldi take  me  as  a  volunteer?  There  cannot  be  much  choice 
at  such  a  time,  I  suppose  he  enrolls  whoever  offers ;  and 
they  must  be  mostly  fellows  of  my  own  sort,  —  useless  dogs, 
that  are  only  fit  to  give  and  take  hard  knocks." 

He  hesitated  long  whether  he  should  tell  Sam  iSI'O ruder 
of  his  project;  he  well  knew  all  the  opposition  he  shoiiUl 
meet,  and  how  stoutlv  his  friend  would  set  himself  against 
a  plan  so  fatal  to  all  habits  of  patient  industry.  *'  And 
yet,"  muttered  Tony  to  himself,  "  I  don't  like  to  toll  him 
that  I  hate  '  rags,'  and  detest  the  whole  business.  It  wouUl 
l>e  so  ungrateful  of  me.  I  could  say  my  mother  wanted  to 
see  me  in  Ireland ;  but  I  never  told  him  a  lie,  and  I  can't 
bear  that  our  parting  should  be  sealed  with  a  falsehood.'* 

As  he  pondered,  he  took  out  his   pistols  and  examined 
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them  cmrcfully;  >ti<l,  poiaing  one  DMtljr  in  bis  buMl.  h^ 
niwd  il,  M  n»rkBiiMti  aoRMtitiiM  will  du.  to  take  sa  i^^ 
•{(iuu-y  Kim.  As  be  dkl  bu,  M'tinider  rnicml,  bbJ  c*^^ 
ooU  lauijhiiig,  "  la  be  corvreil,  —  b  bo  iK-mI  r " 

ToDy  laid  duwii  lliu  weapon,  witb  m  llueb  of  •bantr,  »^____^ 
wid,  *' After  atl.  MMinuler,  tlie  pietol   u  mutv   nainrsl 
me  tbau  tlie  \Kn ;  ■ud  it  waa  Juat  irluit  I  m*»  yuiuy  lu  t*^^^ 
teM  tu  you." 

"  You  're  mit  f(oiii|[  to  Uilcc  to  tbe  bifcbwaya.  tlHwcb  ^  " 

"  Sonivthintt  iMit  very  unlike  it ;   I  nii-au  to  ^u  awl  Ia^^  ^ 
turn  with  tiarilwMi." 

*'  Why,  what  do  yixi  know  abmt  <:ari1>al<li  ••€  hi-  nuar  •  - 

**  PerhaiM  mit  a  great  deal ;  Iwl  I  *Vf  Ui-ii  •itiliii),'  •>«( 
tbeae  newaiwperaeviTy  niglil,  and  woe  ilium  i" <!•'>'■  wlviivr 
be  baa  riKbt  or  wniiiK  oh  liia  aiilr.  the  iH-avy  lakla  ur  ui 
againat  him.  Ilv'a  p>int!  in  to  li)thi  rt-tiuUr  tnmiia.  a;'.^* 
few  humlred  tram|N-n(.     Now  I  call  that  vitv  |iUii-i>).' 

'■  Su  do  I ;  IfUt  ci'urmKe  may  go  oti  to  raalirit-ut.  ai>l  b>- 
conie  foUv." 

"  Welti  I  fet-l  aa  if  a  little  raalmeaa  *ill  d..  m.-  >  .\f*i.i 
gouiL  I  am  tiw  well  off  here,  — 1(»  eaay,  —  ti-i  nim-li  rami 
for.  Life  aaka  nu  effort,  ami  I  make  tKnie;  and  it  I  ^'i'.* 
a  lilllt'  )oiii!4>r.  I  *I1  lie  rnpnMo  of  u<>ur." 

"I   MT."  fnid   ()><■  •.tlHT.  li>iii:liiii'_'.  -  lt:i..-   .1-   r    :   r  ■.« 
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diTfl  nl  Y-'U  Ih-l'sii  hf.-  nl  »li;il  luy  f:iil  .  -  -■ 
'  thf  uronc  twl."  Y'.ii  "Isftol  on  IN.'  -'i.  ■  \  . 
nxul.  Tonr.  and  it  i-  [•niixHi.   har.l  to  <'t.».  - 

iiha<l<-  afi.-Vw™r.U." 

••Y..n'r.-  tii-ht  tli.r.-.  M-(lrMd.T.  I  l.-l  M--  J.. 
tliat  fvrr  iii:ui  did  lill  I  «n«  U|>wanla  of  iH.i.ii  .  ).ii 
U-lii-ti-  I  t'liT  kiii-w  Iniw  ):lurii>oa  it  waa  till  it  «a«  n' 
I  niiKi  III  ibiiik  of  tbat  now.  Sec!  Ibia  ta  what  I 
d.1.      V.»i'UlMlao«a»a,v  i'.  mixI  that  ,»Myt..my 

I  la  U,  a^  I'd  r»tbcr  ti  waa  I 
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lost    I  have  kept  enoagh  to  buy  a  good  rifle  —  a  heavy 
^  vriss  one,  if  I  can  find  it  —  and  a  sword-bayonet,  and  with 
lese  I  am  fully  equipped." 

**Come,  come,  Tony,  I'll  not  hear  of  this;  that  you  are 

ell  weary  of  the  life  you  lead  here  is  not  hard  to  see,  nor 

'^  iiy  blame  to  you  either,  old  fellow.     One  must  be  brought 

^^p  to  Rags,  like  everything  else,  and  you  were  not.     But 

x:Kiy  brother  writes  me  about  starting  an  American  agency, 

what  do  j^ou  say  to  going  over  to  New  York  ?  " 

*'  What  a  good  fellow  you  are !  "  cried  Tony,  staring  at 
bim  till  his  eyes  began  to  grow  clouded  with  tears ;  ^^  what 
a  good  fellow !  you  'd  risk  your  ship  just  to  give  me  a  turn 
at  the  tiller !  But  it  must  n't  be,  —  it  cannot  be ;  I  'm  bent 
on  this  scheme  of  mine,  —  I  have  determined  on  it." 
*'  Since  when?  since  last  night?" 

*'  Well,  it's  not  very  long,  certainly,  since  I  made  up  my 
mind." 

The  other  smiled.  Tony  saw  it,  and  went  on :  "I  know 
what  you  mean.  You  are  of  old  Stewart's  opinion.  When 
he  heard  me  once  say  I  had  made  up  my  mind,  he  said,  ^  It 
does  n't  take  long  to  make  up  a  small  parcel ; '  but  every 
fellow,  more  or  less,  knows  what  he  can  and  what  he  cannot 
do.  Now  I  cannot  be  orderly,  exact,  and  punctual,  —  even 
the  little  brains  I  have  I  can't  be  sure  of  keeping  them  on 
the  matter  before  me ;  but  I  defy  a  horse  to  throw  me ;  I  '11 
bring  you  up  a  crown-piece  out  of  six  fathoms  water,  if  it 's 
clear ;  I  '11  kill  four  swallows  out  of  six  with  a  ball ;  and 
though  these  are  not  gifts  to  earn  one's  bread  by,  the  man 
that  has  them  need  n't  starve." 

'*If  I  thought  that  you  had  really  reflected  well  over  this 
plan,  —  given  it  all  the  thought  aud  consideration  it 
required  —  " 

"I  have  given  it  just  as  much  consideration  as  if  I  took 

five  weeks  to  it     A  man  may  take  an  evening  over  a  pint 

of  ale,    but   it's  only  a   pint,  after  all, — don't  vou  see 

tint?- 

IPGmder  was  puzzled;  perhaps  there  was  some  force  in 

iihirtnitioii.     Tony  looked   certainly  as  if  he   tbougbt 

ftid  A  clever  thing. 

^,**  laid  the  other,  after  a  moment  of  grave 
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thought,  "you  '11  have  to  go  to  Genoa  to  embark,  I 
suppose  ? " 

"Yes;  the  committee  sits  at  Genoa,  and  every  one  who 
enrolls  must  appear  before  them." 

"You  could  walk  there  in  four  days." 

"Yes;  but  I  can  steam  it  in  one." 

"Ay,  true  enough;  what  I  mean  to  ask  of  you  is  this, 
that  you  will  go  the  whole  way  on  foot;  a  good  walker  ad 
you  are  won't  think  much  of  that;  and  in  these  four  dayb. 
as  you  travel  along,  —  all  alone,  —  you  '11  have  plenty  of 
time  to  think  over  your  project.  If  by  the  time  you  reach 
Genoa  you  like  it  as  well  as  ever,  I  've  no  more  to  say ;  but 
if  —  and  mark  me,  Tony,  you  must  be  honest  with  your  own 
heart  —  if  you  really  have  your  doubts  and  your  misgiv- 
ings; if  you  feel  that  for  your  poor  mother's  sake  —  " 

"There,  there!  I've  thought  of  all  that,"  cried  Tony, 
hurriedly.  "I  '11  make  the  journey  on  foot,  as  you  say  you 
wish  it,  but  don't  open  the  thing  to  any  more  discussion. 
If  I  relent,  I  '11  come  back.     There 's  my  hand  on  it!  " 

"Tony,  it  gives  me  a  sad  heart  to  part  with  you;  *'  and  be 
turned  away,  and  stole  out  of  the  room. 

"Now,  I  believe  it's  all  done,"  said  Tony,  after  he  had 
packed  his  knapsack,  and  stored  by  in  his  trunk  what  be 
intended  to  leave  behind  him.  There  were  a  few  things 
there,  too,  that  had  their  own  memories!  There  was  the 
green  silk  cap,  with  its  gold  tassel,  Alice  had  given  him  on 
his  last  steeple-chase.  Ah,  how  it  brought  back  the  leap 
—  a  bold  leap  it  was  —  into  the  winning  field,  and  Alice,  as 
she  stood  up  and  waved  her  handkerchief  as  he  passeil! 
There  was  a  glove  of  hers;  she  had  thrown  it  down  sport- 
ively on  the  sands,  and  dared  him  to  take  it  up  in  full 
career  of  his  horse;  he  remembered  they  had  a  quarrel 
because  he  claimed  the  glove  as  a  prize,  and  refused  to 
restore  it  to  her.  There  was  an  evening  after  that  in  which 
she  would  not  speak  to  him.  He  had  carried  a  heavy  heart 
home  with  him  that  night!  What  a  fund  of  love  the  heart 
must  be  capable  of  feeling  for  a  living,  sentient  thing,  when 
we  see  how  it  can  cling  to  some  object  inanimate  and 
irresponsive.  ''I  '11  take  that  glove  with  me,"  muttered 
Tony  to  himself;  "it  owe^  me  some  good  luck;  who  knows 
but  it  may  pay  me  yet?  " 


CHAPTER  XLIX. 

MET   AND    PARTED. 

Tony  went  on  his  way  early  next  morning,  stealing  off  ere 
it  was  yet  light,  for  he  hated  leave-takings,  and  felt  that 
they  weighed  upon  him  for  many  a  mile  of  a  journey. 
There  was  enough  on  the  road  he  travelled  to  have  interested 
and  amused  him,  but  his  heart  was  too  full  of  its  own 
cares,  and  his  mind  too  deep  in  its  own  plans,  to  dispose 
him  to  such  pleasures,  and  so  he  passed  through  little 
villages  on  craggy  eminences  and  quaint  old  towers  on 
mountain-tops,  scarcely  observing  them.  Even  Pisa,  with 
its  world-known  Tower,  and  the  gem-like  Baptistery  beside 
it,  scarce  attracted  notice  from  him,  though  he  muttered  as 
he  passed,  ^^  Perhaps  on  some  happier  day  I  '11  be  able  to  come 
back  here  and  admire  it."  And  so  onward  he  plodded 
through  the  grand  old  ruined  Massa  and  the  silent  Sarzana, 
whose  palaces  display  the  quarterings  of  old  crusading 
knights,  with  many  an  emblem  of  the  Holy  War;  and  by 
the  beauteous  Bay  of  Spezia  he  went,  not  stopping  to  see 
poor  Shelley's  home,  and  the  terrace  where  his  midnight 
steps  had  almost  worn  a  track.  The  road  now  led  through 
the  declining  ridges  of  the  Apennines,  gorgeous  in  color, 
—  such  color  as  art  would  have  scarce  dared  to  counterfeit, 
so  emerald  the  dark  green  of  the  waving  pines,  so  silver-like 
the  olive,  so  gloriously  purple  the  great  cliffs  of  porphyry; 
and  then  through  many  a  riven  cleft,  through  feathery 
foliage  and  broad-leaved  fig-trees,  down  many  a  fathom 
low  the  sea!  —  the  blue  Mediterranean,  so  blue  as  to  seem 
another  sky  of  deeper  meaning  than  the  one  above  it. 

He  noticed  little  of  all  these;  he  felt  none  of  them!  It 
was  now  the  third  day  of  his  journey,  and  though  he  had 
scarcely  uttered  a  word,  and  been  deeply  intent  on  his  own 
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fate,  all  that  his  thinking  had  done  was  to  lead,  as  it  were, 
into  some  boundless  prairie,  and  there  desert  him. 

^^I  suppose/*  muttered  he  to  himself,  ^^I  am  one  of  those 
creatures  that  must  never  presume  to  plan  anything,  but 
take  each  day*8  life  as  I  find  it  And  I  could  do  this.  Ay, 
I  could  do  it  manfully,  too,  if  I  were  not  carrying  along 
with  me  memories  of  long  ago.  It  is  Alice,  the  thought  of 
Alice,  that  dashes  the  present  with  a  contrast  to  the  past, 
and  makes  all  I  now  attempt  so  poor  and  valueless." 

As  the  road  descends  from  Borghetto,  there  is  a  sudden 
bend,  from  which,  through  a  deep  cleft,  the  little  beach  and 
village  of  Levanto  are  seen  hundreds  of  feet  beneath,  bat 
yet  in  that  clear  still  atmosphere  so  near  that  not  only  the 
white  foam  of  the  breaking  wave  could  be  seen,  but  its 
rhythm-like  plash  heard  as  it  bi*oke  upon  the  beach.  For 
the  first  time  since  he  set  out  had  the  charm  of  scenery 
atti-acted  him,  and,  descending  a  few  feet  from  the  road, 
he  reached  a  large  square  rock,  from  which  he  could  com- 
mand the  whole  view  for  miles  on  every  side. 

He  took  out  his  bread  and  cheese  and  a  melon  he  had 
bought  that  morning,  and  disposed  himself  to  eat  his  dinner. 
He  had  often  pai*taken  of  a  more  sumptuous  meal,  but  never 
had  he  eaten  with  so  glorious  a  prospect  at  his  feet. 

A  little  lateen-sailed  boat  stole  out  from  beneath  the  olives 
and  gained  the  sea ;  and  as  Tony  watched  her,  he  thought 
if  he  would  only  have  been  a  fisherman  there,  and  Alice  bis 
wife,  how  little  he  could  have  envied  all  that  the  world  has 
of  wealth  and  honors  and  ambitions.  His  friend  Skeffy 
could  not  do  this,  but  he  could.  lie  was  strong  of  limb  and 
stout  of  heart;  he  could  bear  hardships  and  cold;  and  it 
would  be  so  fine  to  think  that,  bom  gentleman  as  he  was, 
he  never  flinched  from  the  hardest  toil,  or  repined  at  the 
roughest  fare,  he  and  Alice  treasuring  up  their  secret,  and 
hoarding  it  as  a  miser  hoards  his  gold. 

Ay,  down  there,  in  that  little  gorge,  with  the  pine-wood 
behind  and  the  sea  before,  he  could  have  passed  his  life, 
with  never  a  longing  thought  for  the  great  world  and  its 
prizes.  As  he  ran  on  thus  in  fancy,  he  never  heard  the 
sound  of  footsteps  on  the  road  above,  nor  noticed  the  voices 
of  persons  talking. 
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At  last  he  heard,  not  the  words,  bat  the  tone  of  the 
speakers,  and  recognized  them  to  be  English.  There  is 
that  peculiar  sound  in  English  utterance  that  at  once  dis- 
tinguishes it  from  all  other  speech;  and  Tony,  quite  for- 
getting that  his  high-peaked  Calabrian  hat  and  massive 
beard  made  him  far  more  like  an  Italian  brigand  than  a 
British  gentleman,  not  wishing  to  be  observed,  never  turned 
bis  head  to  look  at  them.  At  last  one  said,  ^^The  little 
fishing- village  below  there  must  be  Levanto.  John  Murray 
tells  us  that  this  is  the  land  of  the  fan  palm  and  the  cactus, 
so  that  at  length  we  are  in  Italy/* 

"Do  you  know  —  shall  I  confess  it,"  said  the  other,  "that 
lam  not  thinking  of  the  view,  beautiful  as  it  is?  I  am 
envying  that  peasant  with  his  delicious  melon  on  the  rock 
there.     I  am  half  tempted  to  ask  him  to  share  it  with  me.** 

"Ask  him,  by  all  means,"  said  the  first  speaker,  laughing. 

"You  are  jesting,"  replied  the  other,  "but  I  am  in  sober 
earnest.  I  can  resist  no  longer.  Do  you,  however,  wait 
here,  or  the  carriage  may  pass  on  and  leave  us  behind." 

Tony  heard  nothing  of  these  words;  but  he  heard  the 
light  footsteps,  and  he  heard  the  rustle  of  a  woman* s  dress 
as  she  forced  her  way,  through  bramble  and  underwood,  till 
at  last,  with  that  consciousness  so  mysterious,  he  felt  there 
was  some  one  standing  close  behind  him.  Half  vexed  to 
think  that  his  isolation  should  be  invaded,  he  drew  his  hat 
deeper  over  his  eyes,  and  sat  steadfastly  gazing  on  the  sea 
below  him. 

"Is  that  Levanto  I  see  beneath  that  cliff?"  asked  she,  in 
Italian,  —  less  to  satisfy  her  curiosity  than  to  attract  his 
attention. 

Tony  started.  How  intensely  had  his  brain  been  charged 
with  thoughts  of  long  ago,  that  every  word  that  met  his 
ears  should  seem  impr^nated  with  these  memories!  A  half- 
solky  "Si"  was,  however,  his  only  rejoinder. 

"What  a  fine  melon  you  have  there,  my  friend!"  said 
she;  and  now  her  voice  thrilled  through  him  so  strangely 
that  he  sprang  to  his  feet  and  turned  to  face  her.  "Is  my 
brain  tricking  me  ?  —  are  my  senses  wandering  ?  "  muttered 
he  to  himself.     "Alice,  Alice! " 

"Yes,  Tony,"  cried  she.     "Who  ever  heard  of  so  strange 


T(INY  BUTLER. 

a  meeting?  How  csme  juu  here?  S|ieak,  or  I  •ball  b«  aa 
iucredulouri  a»  youmelf !  '*  Hut  Tonj  cuuUl  iM»t  utiiT  a  «url. 
but  sUxitl  ovvrwbeliued  witb  wooder,  aileiitlj  Kaaing  nm 
ber. 

*'S|ieak  to  me,  T(»iiy/'  aaid  abe«  in  Iter  a<>ft  wioDinf 
voice,  — '*s|N*ak  to  me;  tell  me  by  wbat  ruriiHui  f«>rtuiir  vtia 
came  berv.  Let  u«  nit  clown  on  tbia  liank;  tmr  <*arriaicr  m 
toiling  up  tbe  bill,  ami  will  not  Ik*  berv  for  iMinir  ti:ur.** 

**8o  it  i«  not  a  (lrt*am!  *'  siglietl  be,  aa  be  nat  «l<i«u  I««mW 
ber.  **l  bave  mi  little  faitb  in  my  brain  tbat  I  «^-uM  aui 
trust  it" 

It  waa  eaay  to  see  tbat  bia  U'wililrnnrnt  r»ti1I  rrinaiDnl; 
and  ao,  witb  a  woman's  tac-t,  sbe  addn-KrHil  b«-r<M  ;f  t.i  uU- 
ing  of  wbat  would  gnulually  U*ad  bin  tb«iu::^in  iiiti>BOi4- 
lected  slia|N>.     Sbe  ttild  bow  tbey  were  all  *»u  tU  ir  n%\  w 
tbe  Soutb,  —  Naples  or  Palermc*,  n«>t  certain  i»iii<  n.  —  ^^nw- 
wbere  for  climate,  as  laaliella  iias  atill  drh<-u!i .     1  u^t  :«f 
fatber  ami  uiotber  and  aister  Wi*rv  s«*iiiv  niilm  U  !iiii«l  ••li  Uv 
road,  sbe  baving  cimie  on  more  rapiilly  «iUi  a  lu^'.rr  rft^ 
riage.     **Not  all  abme,  tli<High«  Mantrr  Ti*ii\  :  •lon'i  \*i\  « 
tbat  n*tiukeful  face.     The  lailv  v«»u  hcv  v«iii*li-r  ••ti  tN*  r«J 
is  what  is  calleil  my  c«>mpAnit»n, — tin*   K.n^jlio.'i  «'r«l  't 
diiiMum:  ai)i|  I  half  think  I  am  M'anil:i!i/iii.*    !•:  \>'.  *    '^ 
by  thin  nintliirt  of  niin«',  ptittini!  ili>wri  on   !   <         ...  «  -    i 
l»rii!aiiil  rliirf,  ami,  1  i»a«*  u-'iiii:   ti»  ••:i\.  •■  ir  •  _        •     ••  i»- 
fnHt«  tlmujli  I  li»v«>  tt»  ciinf4'««  it   ni-\ir  ••••  -::•   > 
«»fT«'r  it.     ('»»Mi«'.   Ttiiy.  t:*t   nji.  :in»l   lit   i:  ■    ;...-. 
Imt.  ami  n-lirvr  lnr  niimi  t»f  tlu-  ti  riiJ-li-  ::.  ■  ..    •-   • 
Ih*  ^li'^trr'^'iini:  In-r." 

"t  hu' nnMinnt.  AIi<t»,  —  oiH*  iiiMTin'f.t,"  »  .         .     •    - 
lianil.      **\Vli:il     i*    thin    ntniv   niv    iii"';  •  .    '•     -  i'- 

HtiipiH**!.  nii:i?'li'  ti»i;ii<iii:  \>i\\  •»li.«  ijm.  ^.'.  "■  •    ^.  **  ' 

(lal  travrU  ipiii-kly.   imltrd;    Ihii   |   H«ti.,   •.    •  ■.  -.' 

nititlhT  wa*«  (iiii*  i«i  ai«l  ii*i  jiiniiii  \." 

'*Nhi*  iM-Vf  I  Ulii\i-«l  ii,*'  Hriii  ii,-,  »l.»jj.  ■ 

"Wliv  niH'Ht   it,  thvn?     W  ii\  i:i\i-  *  .1  i  .rrmri* 

1     think     u«-     ha«l  l«i'tt«T     J'lin     inv     fit«i.i        I    ->««     •br  B 
iinpalii'iit.*' 

Thr    <*«iiilnr<*«    uilli    whtf'h    oiii*  oiMikf  i-!.i'.ii<l   t.itn  Iikf  i 
mintrv  Ma<*t;   Imt  be  tallic\l  ii«>iin«  an  I  wil!i  a  \  t^<iri*u*cBCfgy 
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lost  I  have  kept  enough  to  buy  a  good  rifle  —  a  heavy 
Swiss  one,  if  I  can  And  it  —  and  a  sword-bayonet,  and  with 
these  I  am  fully  equipped." 

"Come,  come,  Tony,  I'll  not  hear  of  this;  that  you  are 
well  weary  of  the  life  you  lead  here  is  not  hard  to  see,  nor 
any  blame  to  you  either,  old  fellow.  One  must  be  brought 
up  to  Rags,  like  everything  else,  and  you  were  not.  But 
my  brother  writes  me  about  starting  an  American  agency, 
—  what  do  you  say  to  going  over  to  New  York  ?  " 

"  What  a  good  fellow  you  are !  "  cried  Tony,  staring  at 
him  till  his  eyes  began  to  grow  clouded  with  tears ;  "  what 
a  good  fellow !  you  'd  risk  your  ship  just  to  give  me  a  turn 
at  the  tiller !  But  it  must  n't  be,  —  it  cannot  be ;  I  'm  bent 
on  this  scheme  of  mine,  —  I  have  determined  on  it." 

*'  Since  when?  since  last  night?" 

"  Well,  it's  not  very  long,  certainly,  since  I  made  up  my 
mind." 

The  other  smiled.  Tony  saw  it,  and  went  on:  "I  know 
what  you  mean.  You  are  of  old  Stewart's  opinion.  AVhen 
he  heard  me  once  say  I  had  made  up  my  mind,  he  said,  ^  It 
does  n't  take  long  to  make  up  a  small  parcel ; '  but  every 
fellow,  more  or  less,  knows  what  he  can  and  what  he  cannot 
do.  Now  I  cannot  be  orderly,  exact,  and  punctual,  —  even 
the  little  brains  I  have  I  can't  be  sure  of  keeping  them  on 
the  matter  before  me ;  but  I  defy  a  horse  to  throw  me  ;  I  '11 
bring  you  up  a  crown-piece  out  of  six  fathoms  water,  if  it 's 
clear ;  I  '11  kill  four  swallow^s  out  of  six  with  a  ball ;  and 
though  these  are  not  gifts  to  earn  one's  bread  by,  the  man 
that  has  them  need  n't  starve." 

"If  I  thought  that  you  had  really  reflected  well  over  this 
plan,  —  given  it  all  the  thought  and  consideration  it 
required  —  " 

"I  have  given  it  just  as  much  consideration  as  if  I  took 
five  weeks  to  it  A  man  may  take  an  evening  over  a  pint 
of  ale,  but  it 's  only  a  pint,  after  all,  —  don't  you  see 
that?" 

M'Gmder  was  puzzled;  perhaps  there  was  some  force  in 
the  illustration.  Tony  looked  certainly  as  if  he  thought 
he  had  said  a  clever  thing. 

"Well,  Tony,"  said  the  other,  after  a  moment  of  grave 
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thought,    "you  '11    have    to    go  to  Genoa    to    embark,   I 
suppose  ? " 

*'Yes;  the  committee  sits  at  Genoa,  and  every  one  who 
enrolls  must  appear  before  them." 

"You  could  walk  there  in  four  days." 

"Yes;  but  I  can  steam  it  in  one." 

"Ay,  true  enough;  what  I  mean  to  ask  of  you  is  this, 
that  you  will  go  the  whole  way  on  foot;  a  good  walker  as 
you  are  won't  think  much  of  that;  and  in  these  four  day», 
as  you  travel  along,  —  all  alone,  —  you  '11  have  plenty  of 
time  to  think  over  your  project.  If  by  the  time  you  reach 
Genoa  you  like  it  as  well  as  ever,  I  've  no  more  to  say ;  but 
if  —  and  mark  me,  Tony,  you  must  be  honest  with  your  own 
heart — if  you  really  have  your  doubts  and  your  misgiv- 
ings; if  you  feel  that  for  your  poor  mother's  sake  —  " 

"There,  there!  I've  thought  of  all  that,"  cried  Tony, 
hurriedly.  "I'll  make  the  journey  on  foot,  as  you  say  you 
wish  it,  but  don't  open  the  thing  to  any  more  discussion. 
If  I  relent,  I  '11  come  back.     There 's  my  hand  on  it!  " 

"Tony,  it  gives  me  a  sad  heart  to  part  with  you; "  and  he 
turned  away,  and  stole  out  of  the  room. 

"Now,  I  believe  it's  all  done,"  said  Tony,  after  he  had 
packed  his  knapsack,  and  stored  by  in  his  trunk  what  be 
intended  to  leave  behind  him.  There  were  a  few  things 
there,  too,  that  had  their  own  memories!  There  was  the 
green  silk  cap,  with  its  gold  tassel,  Alice  had  given  him  on 
his  last  steeple-chase.  Ah,  how  it  brought  back  the  leap 
—  a  bold  leap  it  was  —  into  the  winning  field,  and  Alice,  as 
she  stood  up  and  waved  her  handkerchief  as  he  passed! 
There  was  a  glove  of  hers;  she  had  thrown  it  down  sport- 
ively on  the  sands,  and  dared  him  to  take  it  up  in  full 
career  of  his  horse;  he  remembered  they  had  a  quarrel 
because  he  claimed  the  glove  as  a  prize,  and  refused  to 
restore  it  to  her.  There  was  an  evening  after  that  in  which 
she  would  not  speak  to  him.  He  had  carried  a  heavy  heart 
home  with  him  that  night!  What  a  fund  of  love  the  heart 
must  be  capable  of  feeling  for  a  living,  sentient  thing,  when 
we  see  how  it  can  cling  to  some  object  inanimate  and 
irresponsive.  "I'll  take  that  glove  with  me,"  muttered 
Tony  to  himself;  "it  owes  me  some  good  luck;  who  knows 
but  it  may  pay  me  yet?  " 


./,/,/,;,;,    .;,    ^,.,  /„,.,( 


i 


■1  ■    ya^^  w 

9k 


•      t. 


f 


MET  AND  PARTED.  453 

aaid,  ''My  mother  no  more  believed  ill  of  yoa  than  I  did; 
WLud  when  I  asked  you  what  the  slander  meant,  it  was  to 
know  where  I  could  find  the  man  to  pay  for  it." 

"You  must  deny  yourself  the  pleasure  this  time,  Tony," 
eaid  she,  laughing.  ''It  was  a  woman's  story,  —  a  dis- 
appointed woman,  —  and  so,  not  so  very  blamable  as  she 
might  be;  not  but  that  it  was  true  in  fact." 

"True,  Alice, —true?" 

"Yes,  sir.  The  inference  from  it  was  the  only  falsehood; 
but,  really,  we  have  had  too  much  of  this.  Tell  me  of  your- 
self, —  why  are  you  here?    Where  are  you  now  going? " 

"  You  've  heard  of  my  exploits  as  a  messenger,  I  suppose," 
said  Tony,  with  a  bitter  laugh. 

"  I  heard,  as  we  all  heard  with  great  sorrow,  that  you  left 
the  service,"  said  she,  with  a  hesitation  on  each  word. 

"Left  it?  Yes;  I  left  to  avoid  being  kicked  out  of  it 
I  lost  my  despatches,  and  behaved  like  a  fool.  Then  I 
tried  to  turn  sailor,  but  no  skipper 'would  take  me;  and  I 
did  turn  clerk,  and  half  ruined  the  honest  fellow  that 
trusted  me.  And  now  I  am  going  —  in  good  truth,  Alice, 
I  don't  exactly  know  where,  but  it  is  somewhere  in  search 
of  a  pursuit  to  fit  a  fellow  who  begins  to  feel  he  is  fit  for 
nothing." 

"It  is  not  thus  your  friends  think  of  you,  Tony,"  said 
she,  kindly. 

"That 's  the  worst  of  it,"  rejoined  he,  bitterly;  "I  have 
all  my  life  been  trying  to  justify  an  opinion  that  never 
should  have  been  formed  of  me,  —  ay,  and  that  I  well  knew 
I  had  no  right  to." 

"Well,  Tony,  come  back  with  us.  I  don't  say  with  me, 
because  I  must  be  triple  discreet  for  some  time  to  come; 
but  come  back  with  papa;  he'll  be  overjoyed  to  have  you 
with  us." 

"No,  no,"  muttered  Tony,  in  a  faint  whisper;  "I  could 
not,  I  could  not." 

"Is  that  old  grudge  of  long  ago  so  deep  that  time  has  not 
filled  it  up?" 

"I  could  not,  I  could  not,"  muttered  he,  evidently  not 
hearing  the  words  she  had  just  spoken. 

"And  why  not,  Tony?     Just  toll  me  why  not?" 
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''Sbmll  I  tell  you,  Alice?**  mU  te;  and  hk  lip 
hU  cbeek  grew  pale  m  be  epoke,  —  *«  ehell  I  IcU  jm  ?  ** 

She  nodded;  for  the  loo  wm  moved,  and  did  Mt 
hereelf  to  epeak. 

''Shall  I  tell  yoQ?**  aaid  be;  and  be  looked  failo  kir  tjw 
with  a  meaning  eo  full  of  love,  and  jet  of  eovrow,  that  hu 
cheek  became  crimeoo,  and  the  tamed  awaj  In  ehamt 

''No,  Tony,**  whupered  the,  faintly,  ''better  nut  say - 
what  might  pain  ue  both,  perbapa.** 

"Rniingh,  if  you  know,**  eakl  be,  faintly. 

"There,  lee,  my  friend  baa  loet  all  patience;  come  ep 
to  the  road,  Tony.  She  moat  eee  that  my  intcrricv  hM 
been  with  an  English  gentleman,  and  not  a  lirigaod  chief. 
Give  me  your  arm«  and  do  not  look  eo  eulky.** 

"Yon  women  can  look  any  way  you  will,**  mumbled  hr, 
"no  matter  what  you  may  feel;  that  ia,  if  yua  cti  frcL*" 

"Yutt  are  the  same  old  aavag««  Tony,  aa  evrr."  eakl  ehr. 
laughing.  "I  never  got  my  melon,  after  alK  Mice  Lr»irff. 
the  eight  of  an  old  friemi  waa,  however,  better.  Let  »c 
present  him  to  you,  —  Mr.  Butler." 

"Mr.  Tony  Butler?"  adwd  the,  with  a  peraliar  hbiW 
and  though  ehe  epoke  it  low,  he  heard  her,  ami  eaitL  **Yr« 
I  am  Tony  Butler.** 

**Sir  Arthur  will  U»  rhaniii*«l  to  kn€»w  v*»u  an*  firrr  I 
wn«t  I 'lit  vt'Hti'nliiv  li«*  naiil  he  M  ii«»i  iiiin«|  takiii;;  a  niii  thr-u.- 
C'al:iUri:i  if  w«*  nnlv  ha* I  v«hi  with  iim.'* 

*M  h:ivi*  M:ii<l  all  that  ami  tiion*  !•»  him.  )*iit  be  «i'ir«r. 
miii<l  it,"  Hujil  AIi<v. 

'•|rt  tliirt  f:iir.  Ahrr?**  whiii|H*n*«l  ho. 

'*Iii  f:i«*t,"  rr 411  mill  Mh«%  "he  haf«  i»«»«hrrr  |».ir:i«-';;ir  '  •  .- 
to«  |»n>vii|i*<l  It  U'  not  thi*  nanii*  n>n«l  that  ««•  arr  tn^i-.j 

**l^  thin  kniil,  AIhv?"  wliiH|H*n*«|  lit*,  ajaifi. 

**Aiii|  tliiMijli  I  h:ivi*  t<>M  liiin  what  |i!i-:fc*»ii:r  r  « ^.  ' 
giv<*  un  all  if  li«*  wiMil'l  turn  \*tkck  with  u« 

**Y*m'll  t|ii\i'  rill-  !<•  *•:!%'  it/*  iiiutti-nil  li«*,   U:«i.'i  hit 

t4H<th. 

"If  yi»u  tlriri".  »«ii."  -ni'l  *^h*\  in  a  !•»«■  I.ijt  rliar  «hift|«r; 
antl  n«iw  mIm*  ■tir|*|H'it  intu  th«'  'Mrriu'^i*,  aii>l  afTi^-ii^l  ti»  (hut 
hiTHilf  with  h«  r  iim  '-ii*.  T-mv  a-i-i-^ti*!  Mi**  I.««lrr  !••  hrr 
|»lar«'.  :iihl  thrn  HaiKi-<l  rt*uu<l  t«*  th«'  !«i'lv  whrrr  Alu^*  »aL 
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** YoQ  are  not  angry  with  me,  Alice?  **  said  he,  falteringly. 

**I  certainly  am  not  pleased/'  said  she,  colcUy.  '^There 
was  a  time  I  had  not  to  press  a  wish,  —  I  had  but  to 
utter  it" 

*^And  yet,  Alice,"  said  he,  leaning  over,  and  whispering 
so  close  that  she  felt  his  breath  on  her  face,  —  ^^and  yet  I 
never  loved  you  then  as  I  love  you  now." 

*^  You  have  determined  that  I  should  not  repeat  my  invi- 
tation," said  she,  leaning  back  in  the  carriage;  ^^I  must — 
I  have  no  help  for  it — I  must  say  good-bye!  ^ 

*^Grood-bye,"  said  he,  pressing  her  hac^,  from  which  he 
had  just  drawn  off  the  glove,  to  his  lips.  She  never  made 
any  effort  to  withdraw  it,  but  leaned  forward  as  though  to 
conceal  the  action  from  her  companion. 

^'  Good-bye,  dearest  Alice,"  said  he,  once  more. 

**Give  me  my  glove,  Tony.  I  think  it  has  fallen,"  said 
she,  carelessly,  as  she  leaned  back  once  more. 

**There  it  is,"  muttered  he;  ^'but  I  have  another  here  that 
I  will  never  part  with;"  and  he  drew  forth  the  glove  she 
had  thrown  on  the  strand  for  him  to  pick  up — so  long  ago! 

^' You  will  see  papa,  Tony?  "  said  she,  drawing  down  her 
veil;  *^you  can't  fail  to  meet  him  before  night.  Say  you 
saw  us.     Good-bye." 

And  Tony  stood  alone  on  the  mountain,  and  watched  the 
cloud  of  dust  that  rose  behind  the  carriage,  and  listened  to 
the  heavy  tramp  of  the  horses  till  the  sounds  died  off  in  the 
distance. 

**0h  if  I  could  trust  the  whisper  at  my  heart! "  cried  he. 
"If  I  could  —  if  I  could  —  I  'd  be  happier  than  I  ever  dared 
to  hope  for.' 


» 


CHAPTER  L. 

THE  SULDIBR  Ot  UUWmVVt. 

m 

Tub  little  flicker  of  hope  —  faint  eonogh   It   wm  —  tbat 
cbeeretl  up  Tony's  beart,  aerved  abo  to  iuiliapuee  btm  to 
meet  witb  Lady  Lyie ;  for  be  remembered,  f rr»b  a«  tboocb 
it  bad  been  tbe  day  before*  tbe  abarp  leaaon  tbat  laily  fa^i 
read  bim  on   tbe  *^  absurd    pretenaiona  of  certain   toan< 
gentlemen  witb  reaped  to  tboae  ImmeaaurabiT  aUwv  tbra 
in  atation."     **  I  am  not  in  a  bumor  to  liaten  to  tbe  acontJ 
fiart  of  tbe  bomily,  wbicb  certainly  would  out  \tr  tbr  Wm 
|iointed«  aeeing  tkiat  I  am  a  wayfarer  on  foot,  ainl  with  bv 
kna|Muurk  atrapiied  liebiiid  me."     It  gave  bim  m^  arnsr  nl 
Hbaine   tbat   Alice  aboukl    liave  aeen   bim   thna   |H>iir  aui 
bumble.     He  never  bluabed  for  bia  |iack  or  bia  bi>l>cimtlni 
Hh«jeii.     If  $h^  ooukl  not  tbink  of  bim  a|iart  fmni  tlir  acr»- 
«li'iitii  of  hirt  c(>nditi«m,  it  nmltfrtil  v«tv  litiK'  wliai  !ir  «-  -> 
or  liow  lit*  JourtiryttI-     And  an  Uv  rli«tTi*«l  liiiii««lf  «:*.!.  :'•*. 
thmi'jhtM  lie  irsiim**!  a  hi;!li  {H'ak.  from  «tiirli  hi'  cnhiM  «••  *  . 
|tinr-<*l:iil    |iriiin«iiitory  of   S^'ittri,  fM»im-  tliouHatnl  ft«i  r|   ■• 
Ih'Iow  hiti).     lit*  knew  tht*  »lM»t  fn>ni  «li*««rri|*ti«>ii.  aii  I  r«  -i  • 
U'n-il  that   it  wnH  t«i  bt*  oiu*  of  liin  n'i«titiu-|il»r»«  fi>r  a  r   .   ' 
It  wa*»  no  nrw  thin;;  forTonv  t<ii«trik«'  out  hi*«iiMn  \.'.»  :!•  •  •. 
^•"iniitrv  —  hi-*  waM  a  |»raotiMil  rw  —  ti»  mark  tin   **•   .:•- 
i«hirh  :i  (vitain  |M>int  i«at  to  In*  r«*arh«*<l.  nu*\   !••   k'.    » 
Mtiiiithiiii;  likr  in««tiiirt,  ulim'  a  ravim-  --  wli*r»  a  r  ^tr  •:  .•: 
li,i  —  wht-n*  till*  iiioiititain-ititb*  w«»ii|i|    ih-«Mi-ii'i    t>«>    | '••   ; 
tiiiinlv    i**T    huiiiaii    fiM»t.tt«'tM  —  nhi'H*    tlir    ■ih«-'.\it.j    «ii'..:.«* 
wiMiM   niltnit   of  a  path  —  all  thi-M*  mm-   l.i<  ;    ai.-l    ;i.   ti«rtf 
«-xrrri«i'  h«*  hail  that  »Mirt  of  ]iri<l«*  a  than  fi-i  !^   m  «!iat  be 
flr«lii4   a   *jift. 

Thi''  -iriii*  priili-  ati'l   hi-*  h**\**^  t<ij«-tl)i'r  !iL'-<f*n«Nt   tbr  wbt. 
and  he  nrut  fi*rwa*il  :ki:nii<«t  li^pi  }  ;  **"  Uia:  hikv  i*r  twi 
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he  half  asked  himself  if  fortune  was  not  about  to  turn  on 
him  with  a  kindlier  look  than  she  had  yet  bestowed  ?  When 
about  a  mile  from  the  high-road,  a  dull  rumbling  sound,  like 
far-away  tliunder,  caught  his  ear:  he  looked  up,  and  saw 
the  great  massive  carriage  of  the  wealthy  Sir  Arthur  rolling 
ponderously  along,  with  its  six  horses,  and  followed  by  a 
dense  ^^  wake  "  of  dust  for  half  a  mile  behind.  ''  I  am  glad 
that  we  have  not  met,"  muttered  he:  "I  could  have  wished 
to  see  Bella,  and  speak  to  her.  She  was  ever  my  fast  friend ; 
but  that  haughty  old  woman,  in  the  midst  of  all  the  pride  of 
her  wealth,  would  have  jarred  on  me  so  far  that  I  might 
have  forgotten  myself.  Why  should  my  poverty  provoke 
^er  to  slight  me?  My  poverty  is  mine,  just  as  much  as  any 
malady  that  might  befall  me,  and  whose  sufferings  I  must 
bear  as  I  may,  and  cannot  ask  another  to  endure  for  me. 
It  may  try  me  to  stand  up  against,  but  surely  it  is  no  buixien 
to  her ;  and  why  make  it  seem  as  a  gulf  between  us? "  Ah, 
Master  Tony !  subtler  heads  than  yours  have  failed  to  untie 
this  knot.  It  was  dusk  when  he  reached  Sestri,  and  found 
himself  in  the  little  vine-clad  porch  of  the  *'  Angelo  d*  Oro," 
a  modest  little  inn  for  foot-travellers  on  the  verge  of  the  sea. 
He  ordered  his  supper  to  be  served  in  the  open  air,  under  the 
fresh  foliage,  and  with  the  pleasant  night-wind  gently  stir- 
ring the  leaves. 

As  the  landlord  arranged  the  table,  he  informed  Tony  that 
another  traveller  had  come  a  short  time  before,  but  so  igno- 
rant of  the  language  was  he  that  he  was  only  sen-ed  by 
means  of  signs ;  and  he  seemed  so  poor,  too,  that  they  had 
scruples  alx)ut  giving  him  a  bed,  and  were  disposed  to  let 
him  pass  the  night  under  the  porch. 

Tony  learned  that  the  traveller  had  only  tasted  a  glass  of 
wine  and  a  piece  of  bread,  and  then,  as  if  overcome  by 
fatigue  and  exhaustion,  dropped  off  asleep.  *'  I  will  see 
hiui,**  said  he,  rising,  without  partaking  of  the  soup  that  was 
just  placed  before  him ;  ''  the  poor  fellow  may  perhaps  he 
ill."  The  landlord  led  the  way  to  the  end  of  the  house, 
where,  on  a  heap  of  chestnut  loaves,  the  usual  bedding  of 
the  cattle  in  those  regions,  a  large  8tron*ily  built  man,  poorly 
clad  and  travol-stainod,  lay  sound  asloop.  Tony  took  the 
lantern  and  held  it  to  his  face.     How  was  it  he  know  the 
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"I'm  iH>l  BO  wan  ot  Uut,"  natlcrad  Tobj}  "tfen*  tn 
plBuailil«  fvIluwA  of  that  ■urt  Una  taka  la  mm  of  tb»  aotU 
cvciy  tl*;  1 "  A  Dd  Tuny  tftt  back  in  hla  chair  aod  pafftd  km 
cigar  in  ailence,  duubU«M  racalllng  oac  aocfa  atbpl  la  ku 
own  eK|»erivucv. 

"Faix,  I  'm  yniaH  to  bear  yoar  bonor  aay  ibatT  **  nM 
Bory.  "I  'm  ■•  glad  aa  a  |MUDd-Dotc  to  knuv  that  vrcs  k 
geDtleman  miKbt  bara  bwn  '  taken  ia '  i>j  Um  SJajur." 

"I'll  nut  fill  iLat  far,  iwrliapa,"  rcmarknl  Tunv,  "aa 
regaitlii  yi>ur  Major;  but  1  iv|)eat  tbat  tber*  are  crriain  frl- 
luwg  of  tiU  kind  who  actually  kan  Iniuwil  ua  Kcullrawa, 
^  yea,  on  genlk-uipn  wbu  vera  ao  foob,  eitber.  llut  U>* 
waa  It  lu'  trickwl  yiHj?" 

Now  wi-rc  llie  fluwlKatea  of  Rory'e  eluiuoncr  lbp>«B 
o|ien,  and  for  alMi\-e  an  tiuur  illil  be  rvvrl,  aa  <Nily  aa  IriB^ 
man  or  an  Italian  can,  In  a  narrative  of  miel  aruoK*  aaJ 
anineritttl  IianlithiiM;  ■utTcrinKa  on  tauJ  aud  ■uffrniiit*  at 
aea;  aburt  ratiuna,  Iwd  lantcuage,  and  no  |iay.  Kury  mm 
to  bavp  liwn  an  udlrer,  —  a  captain,  at  leaat ;  am)  wbrn  tbri 
lamlinl  at  Anrana,  be  waa  mairbcd  away  bundmU  of  mtba, 
witb  a  heavy  muakct,  ami  a  beavler  parii.  aa  a  r>>ra»<« 
anldicr.  and  (liven  DotbinK  Iwt  beana  ami  oil  f-v  hia  f<— 1. 
and  loM  |i.-  *d  W  nbot  if  lie  KnmiMol.  lint  wini  Ih-  U.: 
ni<ii>t  I'f  iill  wni,  that  lie  nrvrr  kni-w  wb>w  ••rMt-r  Ih-  mu 
ill.  uii'l  nictt  III-  Hait  K-'io-'  l'>  OaM  f-r.  N..<t  n  ««.  t-^ 
II..|y  Fiiilivr.  —  Itory  wns  na-tr  ■•>  di.-  1-.,  I.iin  ^t.\  •' 
Itli-HiH-l  Vir;:iM:   iixw'it  »art  tht-Kinu  of  .\3)>1.  *  at.  I   -ot     - 

S i-l-'ly.    mIimmc  nnnu'   In-    niiililiri    n-iiii'tiil>r.    ai..l    :    i' 

Itiry  fvli  ri'i  •'iiiliii>)»Min  for.      At  oiir  iif.tmiit  ti<-  «^>   ■ 
tlic    r->|H*    HiiH    L">uii:     III    (•{•■n-t    till-    «li-i|c    laM.i',    •. 

Hjtriiikli-  rin-in  mtli  liiit  ••wn  hauA;   ntnl  ttun  it  «:!•  ; 

_a.>d|M, 


krx'i 


Hi,. 
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bijjhway   ait  fM-t-,  i 

ttid  n   fi'tt 

-.llii.i:   «ll:ll.^.r   x:^T  had 

and   niitkiiic  f-r  h 

.-.      A I    la-I 

111.-    Maj'.i    lnM...ir'raM* 

ib'Wii   t.t    ili>|H'*'t    ll».  ■ 

-.    1..-    «!f.    1 

•  .1oi„']  rL<'ii.   BII.I  roimd 

witb  Bold,  aiui  all  ovei 
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ap  in  a  square  of  a  little  town  they  call  Loretto,  that  has 
houses  on  three  sides  of  it,  and  a  low  sea-wall  with  a  drop  of 
about  twenty  feet  to  the  sea.  I  '11  not  forget  the  place  to 
my  dying  day. 

"There  was  four  hundred  and  twenty-seven  of  us  out  of 
two  thousand  and  sixty,  —  the  rest  ran  away ;  and  when  the 
Major  heard  the  roll  called,  I  thought  he  'd  go  out  of  his 
mind;  and  he  walked  up  and  down  in  front  of  us,  gnashing 
his  teeth  and  blaspheming  as  never  I  heard  before.  ^  Ye 
scoundrels,'  he  said  at  last,  *'  you  've  disgraced  me  eternally, 
and  I  '11  go  back  to  the  Holy  Father  and  tell  him  it 's  curses 
and  not  blessings  he  'd  have  to  give  you.' 

''This  was  too  much  to  bear,  and  I  cried  out,  'You'd 
better  not !  * 

"  '  Who  says  that?  '  cries  he.  '  Where  's  the  cowardly 
rascal  that  has  n't  the  courage  to  step  forward  and  repeat 
these  words  ? '  and  with  that  I  advanced  two  paces,  and, 
putting  my  gun  to  my  shoulder,  took  a  steady  aim  at  him. 
I  had  him  covered.  If  I  pulled  the  trigger,  he  was  a  dead 
man ;  but  I  could  n't  do  it,  —  no,  if  I  got  the  whole  world 
for  it,  I  could  n't;  and  do  you  know  why?  —  here  it  is,  then : 
It  was  the  way  he  stood  up,  bould  and  straight,  with  one 
hand  on  his  breast,  and  the  other  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword, 
and  he  cried  out,  *  Fire!  you  scoundi*el,  fire! '  Bad  luck  to 
me  if  I  could ;  but  I  walked  on,  covering  him  all  the  while, 
till  I  got  within  ten  paces  of  the  wall,  and  then  I  threw 
down  my  musket,  and  with  a  run  I  cleared  it,  and  jumped 
into  the  sea.  He  fired  both  his  pistols  at  me,  and  one  ball 
grazed  my  head;  but  I  dived  and  swam  and  dived  till  he 
lost  sight  of  me;  and  it  was  half  an  hour  before  they  got 
out  a  boat,  and  before  that  I  was  snug  hiding  between  the 
rocks,  and  so  close  to  him  that  I  could  hear  him  swearing 
away  like  mad.  When  it  was  dark  1  crept  out,  and  made 
my  way  aloncr  the  shore  to  Pcsaro,  and  all  the  way  here. 
Indeed,  I  had  only  to  say  anywhere  I  was  a  (U'serter,  and 
every  one  was  kind  to  me.  And  do  you  know,  sir,  now 
that  it's  all  over,  I'm  glad  1  didn't  shoot  him  in  cold 
blood  ?  " 

"Of  course  you  are,"  said  Tony,  half  sternly. 

"But  if  I  am,"  rejoined  the  other,  —  ''if  1  am  glad  of  it. 


462  TOHT  BUTLBS. 

it  '■  a'mcMt  breftking  my  bewrt  to  think  I  *n  going  bnck  to 
Ireland  without  a  chance  of  facing  him  in  a  fair  flght.** 

^*You  could  do  that,  too,  if  you  wan  to  very  anihwa  for 
it,''  aaid  Tony,  gravely. 

*'I>o  you  tell  me  ao?    And  how,  air?  ** 

**£aiiy  enough,  Rory.  1  'm  on  my  way  now  to  Join  a  aet 
of  brave  fellowa  that  are  going  to  flglit  the  very  aoldim  your 
Major  will  be  aenring  with.  The  canae  that  he  Sghu  fur.  I 
need  not  tell  you,  can't  be  a  very  good  one.** 

^'Indeed,  it  oughtn't,**  aakl  Bory,  cautloualy. 

^^Come  along  with  me,  then;  if  It  'a  only  fighting  ym  aak 
for,  there  'a  a  fellow  to  lead  ua  on  tliat  never  tallied  aav 
one'a  fancy  that  way.  In  four  daya  fiom  thb  we  can  be  lo 
the  thick  of  it.  I  don't  want  to  |ierauade  yfHi  in  a  luirry. 
Bory.  Take  a  day  —  take  two  —  three  daya«  if  you  like,  u» 
think  of  it" 

*'I  won't  take  three  minutca.  1  'II  follow  your  honor  to 
the  world'a  end!  and  if  It  givea  me  a  chance  to  come  op 
with  the  Major,  I  'II  bleea  the  hour  I  met  yiMi." 

Tony  now  told  him  —  aomewhat  more  ambigwiurlj.  I  'm 
afraid*  than  conaieted  with  perfect  cand«>r  ^  of  the  rauw 
they  were  going  to  fight  for.  lie  maile  the  moat  of  tl^«e 
mapiml  wonlM  ao  powerful  to  the  CVllic  lM*an.  —  ••!  yrv^ 
fiion,  criirlty,  injiintire;  \w  itn|iart4il  a  tttiirh  nf  rr|H*Al  :•• 
the  tftruimU*  liefore  tlicm;  and  wbeii  otuv  pn««ol  Uanl  !  v 
Rory  wiiii  llu*  homo  <|iu*Mion,  "Whirh  i»iili'  i»  tl***  !!•  \ 
Father?"  hi*  nuiiihlv  armworfil,  **I  cltin't  lU'ink  h«-  l^«  a.U'  . 
t«>  »av  t«i  it  niii*  wnv  i»r  othi*r." 

•'Fnix,  I  'm  imhAiiieil  of  myself,"  iMii<l  K'»ry.  !?!»•». n.;:  i.- 
**ati4l   1  oimht  to  li now  that  what  V  ^imhI  fn<*ii;:h  f  -r   \    -.: 
honor  t«»  tl^ht  for  in  tiMi  gcwxl  for  ni«*.'* 

Thov  «lrnintMl  thr  lawt  ^la»iH*f(  «if  thi'ir  fln»k  in  |'f?.:r  f 
their  r«»ni|>art,  ami.  n'Holvinjj  to  k«-«'p  thi-ir  rr*tiii«'-!::  t  f  r 
the  nultrv  heat  of  the  dav«  atartetl  l>v  tho  rU-ar  »taf  li^L:  U-t 
Genua. 
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he  half  asked  himself  if  fortune  was  not  about  to  turn  on 
him  with  a  kindlier  look  than  she  had  yet  bestowed  ?  When 
about  a  mile  from  the  high-road,  a  dull  rumbling  sound,  like 
far-away  tlmnder,  caught  his  ear:  he  looked  up,  and  saw 
the  great  massive  carriage  of  the  wealthy  Sir  Arthur  rolling 
ponderously  along,  with  its  six  horses,  and  followed  by  a 
dense  ^^  wake"  of  dust  for  half  a  mile  behind.  '*  I  am  glad 
that  we  have  not  met,"  muttered  he:  "I  could  have  wished 
to  see  Bella,  and  speak  to  her.  She  was  ever  my  fast  friend ; 
but  that  haughty  old  woman,  in  the  midst  of  all  the  pride  of 
her  wealth,  would  have  jarred  on  me  so  far  that  I  might 
have  forgotten  myself.  Why  should  my  poverty  provoke 
her  to  slight  me?  My  poverty  is  mine,  just  as  much  as  any 
malady  that  might  befall  me,  and  whose  sufferings  I  must 
bear  as  I  may,  and  cannot  ask  another  to  endure  for  me. 
It  may  try  me  to  stand  up  against,  but  surely  it  is  no  buixien 
to  her;  and  why  make  it  seem  as  a  gulf  between  us?"  Ah, 
Master  Tony !  subtler  heads  than  yours  have  failed  to  untie 
this  knot.  It  was  dusk  when  he  reached  Sestri,  and  found 
himself  in  the  little  vine-clad  porch  of  the  "  Angelo  d'  Oro," 
a  modest  little  inn  for  foot- travellers  on  the  verge  of  the  sea. 
He  ordered  his  supper  to  be  served  in  the  open  air,  under  the 
fresh  foliage,  and  with  the  pleasant  night-wind  gently  stir- 
ring the  leaves. 

As  the  landlord  arranged  the  table,  he  informed  Tony  that 
another  traveller  had  come  a  short  time  before,  but  so  igno- 
rant of  the  language  was  he  that  he  was  only  sei-ved  by 
means  of  signs ;  and  he  seemed  so  poor,  too,  that  they  had 
scruples  about  giving  him  a  bed,  and  were  disposed  to  let 
him  pass  the  night  under  the  porch. 

Tony  learned  that  the  traveller  had  only  tasted  a  glass  of 
wine  and  a  piece  of  bread,  and  then,  as  if  overcome  by 
fatigue  and  exhaustion,  dropped  ofif  asleep.  ^^I  will  see 
him,"  said  he,  rising,  without  pai*taking  of  the  soup  that  was 
just  placed  before  him ;  "  the  poor  fellow  may  perhaps  be 
ill."  The  landlord  led  the  way  to  the  end  of  the  house, 
where,  on  a  heap  of  chestnut  leaves,  the  usual  bedding  of 
the  cattle  in  these  regions,  a  large  strongly  built  man,  poorly 
clad  and  travel-stained,  lay  sound  asleep.  Tony  took  the 
lantern  and  held  it  to  his  face.     How  was  it  he  knew  the 


462  Tcnnr  butlbs. 

k  *■  a*nKMt  breftking  my  bewrt  to  think  I  *n  going  bnck  to 
Ireland  without  a  chance  of  facing  him  in  a  fair  fight. *" 

*^You  could  do  that,  too,  if  you  wen  eo  vcrj  anihwrn  for 
it,**  said  Tony,  gravely. 

*M>o  you  tell  me  eo?    And  how,  air?  ** 

**£aiiy  enough,  Rory.  I  'm  on  my  way  now  lo  )oln  a  eet 
of  brave  fellowa  that  are  going  to  fight  the  very  eoldicva  your 
Major  will  be  eerving  with.  The  canee  that  he  fighu  for.  1 
need  not  tell  you,  can't  be  a  very  good  one.** 

^^Indeed,  it  oughtn't,**  eaid  Bory,  cautiouely. 

**Couie  along  with  me,  then;  if  it  '•  only  fighting  ynu  aak 
for,  there  '•  a  fellow  to  lead  ua  on  that  never  lialked  aav 
one'a  fancy  that  way.  In  four  days  from  thia  we  can  be  la 
the  thick  of  it.  I  don't  want  to  |>erauade  you  in  a  barrr, 
Bory.  Take  a  day  —  take  two  —  three  day»,  if  you  like,  tu 
think  of  it" 

^*l  won't  take  three  minute*.  1  '11  follow  your  honor  to 
the  world'a  end!  and  if  it  givea  me  a  chance  to  come  ap 
with  the  Major,  1  'II  bleea  the  hour  I  met  you." 

Tony  now  told  him  —  eomewhat  more  amMgn«m»ly.  I'm 
afraid*  than  coneieted  with  perfect  candijr  —  of  the  rauw 
they  were  going  to  fight  for.  lie  nuule  the  moet  of  tl^«e 
mapiml  wonlM  iu>  powerful  to  the  (Vltic  lM*art.  —  i>|  |>r««- 
sioiu  rriirlty,  injiinucv;  hi*  iiii|iartfd  a  t«>u«-ii  «tf  r«}irA!  ;-• 
the  HtniiruU*  lN*f4>n*  tliem:  aiMl  wlii-ii  oixv  pnik^ol  Uanl  ^y 
Rory  with  tin*  lioim*  f|unttMin,  **Wliu*li  t^'iAv  in  il»r  il< 
Father?'*  li«*  r«»ti^li)y  aniiw«*n*«l,  **I  don't  think  hv  l.a*  u.-^.  '. 
to  nay  to  it  one  wiiv  or  other.*' 

"Faix,  I  'in  n^h:iinf«l  of  mvi»elf,"  naid  H«»rv.  rtu^Lsi.-  -.; 
^*afi<l  I  «>iit;ht  to  know  that  what  *s  pMnl  fiit»u;:h  f-.r   \   ■..- 
iKHiftr  to  f\)iUl  f«»r  id  t<N>  ^oo(|  for  tmv** 

TIh'V  <lrain(il  xUv  taut  ^laeM^n  of  th«'ir  fla*k  in  |'i-'.jr  ■  ' 
their  r<>in|iart.  aii«l.  rt*iio|vin^  to  kii*|»  thnr  n-f^tinj-r      «  '  r 

tlnr  sultry  bt-at  uf  the  day,  atarteil  h\  the  cU-ar  vtariijLt  .'•  r 

•  •  • 

Genua. 


CHAPTER  LI. 

A   PI£CE   OF  GOOD   TIDINOS. 

It  was  about  a  week  after  this  event  when  Sam  M^  Grader 
received  a  few  lines  from  Tony  Butler,  saying  that  he  was 
to  sail  that  morning  with  a  detachment  for  Garibaldi.  They 
were  bound  for  Marsala,  and  only  hoped  that  they  might  not 
be  caught  by  the  Neapolitan  cruisers  which  were  said  to 
swarm  along  the  coast.  ^^I  suppose,"  he  writes,  ''there 's 
plenty  of  '  fight '  amongst  us ;  but  we  are  more  picturesque 
than  decent-looking;  and  an  honest  countryman  of  mine, 
who  has  attached  himself  to  my  fortunes,  tells  me  in  confi- 
deuce  that '  they  're  all  heathens,  every  man  of  them. '  They 
are  certainly  a  wild,  dare-devil  set,  whom  it  will  be  diflScult 
to  reduce  to  any  discipline,  and,  I  should  fear,  impossible 
to  restrain  from  outrage  if  occasion  ofifers.  We  are  so 
crowded  that  we  have  only  standing-room  on  deck,  and 
those  below  are  from  time  to  time  relieved  in  squads,  to 
come  up  and  breathe  a  little  fresh  air.  The  sufifering  from 
heat  and  thirst  was  bad  yesterday,  but  will,  perhaps,  be 
less  at  sea,  with  a  fresh  breeze  to  cool  us.  At  all  events, 
no  one  complains.  We  are  the  jolliest  blackguards  in  the 
world,  and  going  to  be  killed  in  a  better  humor  with  life 
than  half  the  fine  gentlemen  feel  as  they  wake  in  the  morn- 
ing to  a  (lay  of  pleasure. 

''I  shall  be  glad  when  we  put  foot  on  land  again;  for  I 
own  I  W  rather  fight  the  Neapolitans  than  live  on  in  such 
close  companionship  with  my  gallant  comrades.  If  not 
'  bowled  '  over,  I  *11  write  to  you  within  a  week  or  two. 
Don't  forget  me.  — Yours  ever, 

*'ToxY  Butler." 

M'Gruder  was  carefully  plodding  his  way  through  this 
not  very  legible  document,   exploring  it  with  a  zeal    that 
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"I'm  not  BO  sure  of  that,"  muttered  Tony;  "there  are 
plausible  fellows  of  that  sort  that  take  in  men  of  the  world 
every  day ! "  And  Tony  sat  back  in  his  chair  and  puffed  his 
cigar  in  silence,  doubtless  recalling  one  such  adept  in  his 
own  experience. 

"Faix,  I'm  proud  to  hear  your  honor  say  that!"  cried 
Rory.  "I  'm  as  glad  as  a  pound-note  to  know  that  even  a 
gentleman  might  have  been  '  taken  in  *  by  the  Major." 

''I  *11  not  go  that  far,  perhaps,"  remarked  Tony,  "as 
regards  your  Major;  but  I  repeat  that  there  are  certain  fel- 
lows of  his  kind  who  actually  have  imposed  on  gentlemen, 

—  yes,  on  gentlemen  who  were  no  fools,  either.  But  how 
was  it  he  tricked  you?" 

Now  were  the  floodgates  of  Rory's  eloquence  thrown 
open,  and  for  above  an  hour  did  he  revel,  as  only  an  Irish- 
man or  an  Italian  can,  in  a  narrative  of  cruel  wrongs  and 
unmerited  hardships;  sufferings  on  land  and  sufferings  at 
sea;  short  rations,  bad  language,  and  no  pay.  Bory  was 
to  have  been  an  oflScer,  —  a  captain,  at  least ;  and  when  they 
landed  at  Ancona,  he  was  marched  away  hundreds  of  miles, 
with  a  heavy  musket,  and  a  heavier  pack,  as  a  common 
soldier,  and  given  nothing  but  beans  and  oil  for  his  food, 
and  told  he  'd  be  shot  if  he  grumbled.  But  what  he  felt 
most  of  all  was,  that  he  never  knew  whose  service  he  was 
in,  and  what  he  was  going  to  fight  for.  Now  it  was  the 
Holy  Father,  —  Rory  was  ready  to  die  for  him  and  the 
Blessed  Virgin;  now  it  was  the  King  of  Naples  and  Saint 
Somebo<ly,  whose  name  he  couldn't  remember,  and  that 
Rory  felt  no  enthusiasm  for  At  one  moment  he  was  told 
the  Pope  was  going  to  bless  the  whole  battalion,  and 
sprinkle  them  with  his  o^vn  hand;  and  then  it  was  the  Queen 

—  and  purty  she  was,  no  doubt  —  was  to  lead  them  on,  God 
knows  where!  "And  that's  the  way  we  were  living  in 
the  mountains  for  six  weeks,  and  every  time  they  paraded 
us  —  about  once  a  week  —  there  would  be  thirty  or  forty 
less  of  us;  some  gone  off  to  be  sailora,  some  taking  to  the 
highway  as  robbers,  and  a  few  selling  whatever  they  had 
and  making  for  home.  At  last  the  Major  himself  came 
down  to  inspect  us,  —  he  was  Colonel  then,  and  covered 
with  gold,  and  all  over  stars  and  crosses.     We  were  drawn 
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whom  scandal  called  not  the  widow  of  Sir  Omerod  Butler. 
M' Grader  paid  little  atteotion  to  these  details;  bis  whole 
thoagtat  was  how  to  apprise  Tony  of  his  good-luck, —  how 
call  him  back  to  a  world  where  he  had  what  would  make  life 
most  enjoyable.  "I  take  it,  air,"  aaked  be,  at  last,  *'that 
you  doa't  fancy  a  tour  in  Sicily?" 

"Nothing  ie  less  in  my  thoughts,  sir.  We  shall  be  moat 
proud  to  act  as  Mr.  Butler's  agents,  but  I'm  not  prepared 
to  expose  my  life  for  the  agency." 

"Then,  I  think  I  muHt  go  myself .  It's  clear  the  poor 
fellow  ought  to  know  of  his  good  fortune." 

"  I  suspect  that  the  Coanteas  Brancaleoue,  the  annuitant 
I  mentioned,  will  not  send  to  tell  him,"  said  Ibe  lawyer, 
smiling;  "for  if  Mr.  Butler  should  get  knocked  over  in  this 
ugly  business,  she  inherits  everything,  even  to  the  family 
plate  with  the  Butler  arms." 

"She  sba'n't,  if  I  can  help  it,"  said  M'Grader,  firmly. 
"I  '11  set  out  to-uight" 

Mr.  Culler  passed  a  warm  eulogium  on  this  heroic  devo- 
tion, enlargetl  on  the  beauty  of  friendship  in  general,  and 
concluded  by  saying  he  would  step  over  to  his  hotel,  where 
he  had  ordeied  dinner;  after  which  he  would  certainly  drink 
Mr.  M'Gruder's  health. 

"I  shall  want  some  details  from  you,"  said  M'Grader, 
— "something  written  and  formal,  —  to  assure  my  friend 
that  my  tidings  are  trustworthy.  I  know  it  will  be  no 
easy  task  to  persuade  him  that  he  is  a  man  of  fortune." 

"You  shall  have  all  you  require,  sir,  — a  copy  of  the  will, 
a  formal  letter  from  our  house,  reciting  details  of  the  prop- 
erty, and,  what  will  perhaps  impart  the  speediest  convic- 
tion of  all,  a  letter  of  credit,  in  Mr.  Butler's  favor,  for  five 
hundred  pounds  for  immediate  use.  These  are  the  sort  of 
proofs  that  no  scepticism  is  strong  enough  to  i-esist.  The 
only  thing  that  never  jests,  whose  seriousiicsa  is  atiove  all 
levi^,  is  money;"  and  so  M'Gruder  at  once  .icknowlediiod 
thst  when  he  could  go  fortified  with  such  tesiiu 
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CHAPTER  LII. 

ox   THE   CHIAJA   AT  NIGHT. 

The  night  had  just  closed  in  after  a  hot  sultry  day  of 
autumn  in  Naples,  as  Maitland  and  Caffarelli  sat  on  the 
sea-wall  of  the  Chiaja,  smoking  their  cigars  in  silence, 
apparently  deep  in  thought,  or  sometimes  startled  by  the 
distant  shouts  and  cries  of  the  populace  who  crammed  the 
Toledo  or  the  Quarter  of  St.  Lucia ;  for  all  Naples  was  now 
in  the  streets,  and  wild  songs  and  yells  resounded  on  every 
side. 

In  the  bay  the  fleet  lay  at  anchor ;  but  the  rapid  flash  of 
lanterns,  as  they  rose  and  fell  in  the  riggings,  showed  that 
the  signalman  was  at  work,  and  that  messages  were  being 
transmitted  and  replied  to  throughout  the  squadron.  A  like 
activity  seemed  to  prevail  in  the  forts  above  the  city,  and 
the  roll  of  the  drum  and  the  bugle-call  occasionally  could  be 
heard  overtopping  all  other  sounds. 

''What  would  a  newly  come  traveller  say  to  alKthis?" 
said  Caffarelli,  at  last.  "Would  he  think  it  was  a  city 
about  to  be  attacked  by  an  enemy,  or  would  he  deem  it  a 
town  in  open  revolt,  or  one  given  up  to  pillage  after  the 
assault?  I  have  seen  to-night  what  might  confirm  any  of 
these  impressions." 

"And  all  three  are  present,"  said  Maitland,  moodily. 
"Your  traveller  could  scarcely  be  more  puzzled  than  we 
are." 

The  other  sighed  wearily,  and  Maitland  went  Oi 
do  you  trust,  or  whom  ?    Is  it  those  noisy  legl* 
who  only  muster  to  disband;  or  that  gallant 
come  to  anchor,  only  the  more  easily  to  sorraid 
its  flag?" 
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**Thrre  may  be  tome  timitora,  bot  the  giwt  mmJQiitj^ 
I  *U  swear,  will  aUml  by  the  King.** 

**Nu;  nut  oue  in  fifty,  —  not  one  in  a  handiwd.  Yo«  dutt't 
leem  to  apprehend  that  loyalty  ia  nol  a  muMmu  Uwtiaet.  Ii 
ia  a  thing  a  man  iuhvrita.  Take  ny  word  for  it.  Carlo, 
these  men  will  not  fight  to  keep  a  oertaia  aet  of  pricau 
around  a  bigoteil  old  ijuecn,  or  aopport  a  King  whuae 
highest  ambition  is  to  be  a  JesuiL** 

^^And  if  you  thought  so  meanly  of  the  canae«  why  have 
you  ailopted  it?** 

''Because,  ill  as  I  think  of  the  Court,  I  hair  the  raV.Ue 
more.  Remember,  CarlcH**  —  and  now  he  s|Hike  in  a  rapid 
and  marked  t«Hie,  —  ''remember  that,  when  I  Jtiineil  yiio.  I 
deemed  myself  a  rich  man,  and  I  had  my  ambitiuaa,  like 
the  rest  of  you.  llail  I  known  what  I  now  kiKiw,  —  had  I 
foreseen  that  the  day  was  so  near  wherein  I  was  to  fiaJ 
myself  a  Iwggar  —  ** 

"No,  n«s  Maitland:  don't  say  this.** 

"And  why  not  say  it?  It  is  true.  You  know  as  wril  as 
I  do,  that  amongst  tliat  yelling  rabble  there  is  mine  punrvr 
than  myself;  ami  for  this  reason,  I  refieaU  I  might  harr 
chosen  my  associates  more  wisely.  You  yourself  saw  the 
trentiiictit  I  mi*t  with  tliirt  moniin^/* 

*'Ay.  1*111  U*ar  in  tiiiml.  MnitlnmU  what  «s«  XUr  |in'««rv 
tion  v<Mi  ]iti\i\  It  14  no  t»MmU  filing  to  trll  s  kin;:.  •«•'- 
riHiniK'il  l*y  lii?«  niini'*ti*r<«  nml  pMirralH,  that  hi'  hmii  n«>t  •  t« 
|4>vnl  An«l  inii-  innn  in  liin  train:  tliat,  mhat  U*l«rrn  tMa«E.- 
erv  nn«l  c->\«:inlirf».  li«*  wiil  find  liimM*lf  al<*nr.  at  tin  Uaii 
of  a  ffw  fiirriiiii  ir<.:iim*nlH,  who  will  only  tif:lit  t«i  rut  tU'.r 
wsv  tlip>ii::h  t'lwanU  Iminc*.'* 

*M  fr:iifilv  wi-iit  so  far  as  this,"    sai<l  Maitland.  ^n^i'tirc. 

••|)i«l  vi'ii  not,  fi*r  liiirro,'  I  was  tlirn*  and  ti«anl  v  «- 
Y«»ii  atTiiM-il  l.n<:uila  to  hi^  fact*  of  |i«*in);  U*ui;lit,  simI  uaafd 
tlir  Hiini:  nn<l  \**\i  told  (*adonio  that  v«»ii  had  a  r^*|»T  of  his 
K'tttT  pmnii'-iii:;  t<»  ^iirrrmlrr  tlir  rta^-«thi|i  to  (•ari)«sl*lt.** 

'*Aiit|  tiny  li-t«>ii«i|  to  Mif  with  an  adniiraMi*  |iAttei 

'M  iltin't  kip'W  that:   I  :ini  riTtain  (*ad<>rno  will 
a  nn"»-:i'.:i'  In-fun'  tin*  wi-i-k  i*  ••vor." 

•'A  nil  uliv  not  U  fori-  I  lit*  dav  wa*  over?     Are 
satiuns  a  man  slet'|«  ii|miii?  ** 
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"The  King  commanded  them  both  to  reply  to  yom*  charges 
formally  aud  distinctly,  but  not  with  the  ewurd;  and  he 
was  right  so  far." 

"At  all  events,  was  it  kingly  to  tell  me  of  the  favors 
that  had  been  bestowed  upon  me,  and  to  remind  me  that  I 
was  an  alien,  and  unknown? " 

"The  King  was  angry." 

*'Ue  was  angrier  when  I  handed  him  bock  bis  patent, 
and  told  him  that  I  did  not  care  to  be  the  last-made  ooble 
of  a  dynasty." 

"It  was  outrageous.  I  was  shocked  to  hear  you;  and  for 
oue  so  young,  I  was  struck  with  the  diguity  with  which  be 
heard  yon." 

"I  don't  think  be  understood  me;  he  was  impassive  be- 
cause he  did  not  know  be  was  wounded.  But  why  do  I 
talk  of  these  things?  They  have  no  longer  the  fahitest  iu- 
terest  for  me.  Except  yourself,  there  is  not  a  man  in  the 
cause  I  care  for." 

"This  is  a  mere  passing  depression,  my  dear  Maitland. 
All  things  seem  sad-colored  to  you  now.  n^ait  till  to- 
morrow, or  wait  till  there  be  a  moment  of  danger,  and  you 
will  be  yourself  again." 

"As  for  that,"  said  Maitland,  bitterly,  "I  am  terribly 
myself  just  now.  The  last  eight  or  ten  years  of  my  life 
were  the  dream ;  now  is  the  awakenmcnt.  Bat  cheer  up,  my 
old  friend.  I  will  stand  by  you.  though  1  care  very  little 
for  the  cause  you  fight  for.  I  will  still  serve  on  the  Staff, 
and  play  out  my  part  to  the  fall  of  the  curtain." 

"What  a  strange  scene  that  council  was  this  morning  I" 
said  Caffarelli,  half  wishing  to  draw  him  from  the  personal 
theme. 

"What  a  strange  thing  to  call  a  council,  where  not  merely 
men  walked  in  and  out  unbidden,  but  where  a  clianco  trav- 
eller could  sit  down  amongst  the  King's  advisers,  and  give 
his  opinion  like  a  servant  of  the  crown !  Do  you  even  know 
Ills  name?" 

"I  'm  not  sure  that  I  do;  bat  It  sotmdnl  like  Ti  liprni- 
chelT.  lie  dietinguished  hirawir  against  Ilif  I'liikg  on  the 
Dauubo." 

"And  because  he  Kmta^^^^H|B^B|d^mi|es  with 
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otluT!*  a  Mien*  hIuuIo  iimrr  rivili£i<«l,  Li*  mmoft  Lrn*  Ut  iin|--^ 
hi.-  n|iiiiiiiij  uu  our  i'<>iiiu-iU,  uial  U*ll  ub  Ltm  «ii  an.  t* 
lU'friiil  uiir»H'l\i"?»!  " 

**I  ilhl  iiiit  lii*:ir  liiiii  iilU'i  u  hi'mI." 

'*Ni*.  hut  lit*  li:iii«lf<l   III  a  {•:i|itT  cli-amii  U|i  l>\  Lr.i.tH.I,  .. 
wliirii   iif   rfOiiiiihi'iMin   ihr    Kiii;^   to  H  lUnlruid  a«i  Un    f":««« 
in    tii»iit  «if   C:iiiu:i,  aiul    iiprl   llirni'  iimiauilt-ri*,  «ii«ri   :..*  i 
will  lt'<«."«  liki*  til  lii^iii.  Ill  till'  ii|i«*ii.     'i'lii*  U(l\ii-f  HA.*  •:•-•;. 
I'Vtii  tliiMiL'ii   It  caiiif   Iii>iii  a  harliuriaii.      In  oln*  c-r.^i.t.i.^- 
vom   tii|i'i-aiic-ri'  i!«  an  iL***»i  a.«*,  if   IP  it   U-llrr  tltuu.  a  n.  .  ^:. 
All  till*  i-lii*iiiii<ilanr«  .*•  I'f  till'  unMiittl  Ia\i*r  liiin.        i  jlh*    .. 
lioHfVrr,  M  Ill-It'  Uv  um-\  iiiii\r  uiiil  iiiaiiM  ii\ir.       Hii«:i  :.«   «    . 
lia\«'  t<i   Iiiiiii   :iiiil    ic'-ritiin.  to  iIh  ^?t  lii-i  iiin-   iiii-i*  r   :  :i  .  a. 
<Ni*a-iiiiiallv  i'liaii:jr   Iii.h  llaiik. —  tiicn  all   tin-  i-i  k-  «.. 
U::aiii;«t   liiiii.      Nn   far  tin-  .Sf\tliiaii   Kimkf   Hiii.       Ili«  «- 
Uii-i'ali'ulatitMi  h:i-<  tn  r«ii|.|Ni<.i*  liiat  wi-hiII  V.^u:  ativ  »;*«.• 

**I  ili-i'lan*.  Maitlaii'l.  I  ••iiall  !•»-«•  t«'in|i<  i  ui:..   \'>u.      \     . 

rnn't  ••iifi'lv  kiii»w  what  in^iilliii'  (Iuiil'-*  \i'Ii  i»;i\. 

•  •  • 

"I  wi-jj  tlii-y  rmiM    |i|i>V'iki'  aiiv  ••linT   l.'iaii    \-.iir-»    '. 
f'tr't.      Itnl  I'liiiH-  !i»:iv  rimn  liil*.      l,v\  um  i%:iIk    ^  a*  ^    i    i 
I  uaiit  fti  liavi*  liur  intir«'  liN>k  at  i!i'h*i'  wiifl<.w<,  U-f..-.    I  .- 

•*.\n'l    an*    yni    n-ally    in    l-ivi?  "  ar.k«^l   tin    ..:..•■-.    m    .. 
lli'Mi-  "f  :i«T'>iii-h!Mi  1:7   iTt  ill-*  \-i|i-i    th.'in  iii:r  ".j". 

"I    «  l-!i    I    Kln-u    \t'i\\    I'l    II.  ;•!*•■    /. '  *■    r«.!i      t      ;•      ■      .'     .      . 
"Jll    1:1-,    -t'l!\:    :iiil.    lii.iujMj    hi-    :t,Mi   «    '     .  -    •  ■   . 

Iii.i\  i-»i  . .?,   u  1*  ii   ■  1  :.'  -.I-  .\\  n  i.i  :i.l  :i'.t\   ji.  ^ .  .  ;  ■  • 

"I    :!i:'J\    \"iiT     f :  !»ii-l-*    a!»     .■•■•■■i;t    ! I     \     •■!'..      .-« 

N:ij-  •  -    i-   'i*  rn  ■•:.!  i.\,  mil.  in-i-t-l.  w^u*    '  i.r   }      j"   - 
i'»:j.»-    :,»  :i     ;i?    -  .1  .'i    :.    *•  ,i«.ii:i         I  .  ■■   i|i'.'--l  i*.  -  ■   *    . 

I'ltlMl     !    'Ji'iiil      i'llJ.iT      t.i      Jm-     1.1     iMii  .1     •■..:.       •      .       • 
rij"  1  ■-   *  'i  . 


.» 


t\ 


.j:»'!i     \\i!i:     i-l:     :■•    ill*.  •;'••■    :?'•'    ;ir'.\i! 
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!■•  .n  \  -I-l  ii  Ti  I  .1'  r  i.i_'i  -  \*  I'  li  '  In  ir  |^  'ImIi  r>  ••I'l  i  .».'/  i  .  •  \-  ■ 
ti.i  s:  t  •  .\\.\  ..f  *.  ■\  11,!-.  :iT,,|  ti.i'  a'«tt.|ii..!,riit  r.t  ••'  •:  .  'mi- 
I'M-i  :r  -■;.!i  »!.  :t:!. :»■::;.. I,  :  Lit  .M:ii';:ii.  i  |.:»..l  ;..:■;  ^, 
a'?i  ii-i  '!!.        !••  ':  .i','-    "i  i  !i..i  i\i  u  ln'rir  !ti:ii 

I  ^^  '  •  ■'  t!  :  I  •  I  i".k'>  ..I  -•.ii  I  —•TtM-Tliiti;^  ti»  antiinr  ttoCin 
•  •r  i*:.i<'  i-..i->-*..  ixin  !••  pi  jiu*  irriTnt'ility,  aa  «|tott  kt 
■*  •  I  i  "1  ■>.:''  ">•  I  *i.'i-T  :..<■.!  -i«'ii  y*>iir  (■v'aiilT.  f or  I  MV 
i««  '.       aii'i     >-::i  j>«<-t-i<>^<Kiii.*.       |iut  tii'illirr 
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drive  a  man  distracted  out  of  pure  admiratiun.  Are  you 
minding  me?    Are  you  listeDing  to  me?  " 

'^No,  I  iiave  not  keaixl  one  word  you  were  saying." 

''Civil,  certainly;  but,  Berioualy,  Maitland,- ia  there  not 
Bometliing  more  pressing  to  do  at  this  moment  than  to  loiter 
along  tbe  Chiaja  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  closed  curtains 
within  which  some  bloud  angel  may  be  taking  her  tea? " 

"Go  home,  and  I  will  join  you  later  on.  I  have  given 
orders  about  the  horses.  My  man  will  have  all  in  readi- 
neaa  by  daybreak.  You  seem  to  me  most  terribly  eager  to 
iiave  your  head  smashed.  The  King  ought  to  reward  your 
^'alor.     It  will  be  tbe  only  '  Cross '  be  will  have  to  bestow." 

Caffarelli  turoed  impatiently  from  him,  and  walked  away. 

Maitland  looked  after  bim  for  a  moment,  and  then  con- 
tinued bis  way.  Ue  sauntered  on,  rather  like  one  seeking 
to  kill  time  than  to  reach  a  goal,  and  once  or  twice  he 
stopped,  and  seemed  to  reflect  whether  be  would  go  on. 
At  last  he  reached  a  spot  where  a  broad  path  of  light 
streamed  across  the  street,  and  extended  till  it  was  lost  in 
tbe  thick  foliage  of  the  garden  on  tbe  sea-side,  and,  looking 
suddenly  up,  he  saw  be  was  in  front  of  tbe  great  hotel  of 
Naples,  "L"  Universo."  Tbe  drawing-room  windows  were 
open  on  a  long  balcony,  and  Maitland  could  see  in  the 
well-lighted  room  certain  figures  which  he  persuaded  him- 
self be  could  recognize  even  through  the  muslin  curtaina, 
which  slightly  moved  and  waved  in  the  faint  night-air.  As 
be  still  strained  hte  eyes  to  mark  the  scene,  two  figures 
approached  the  window,  and  passed  out  upon  the  balcony. 
There  could  be  no  mistake,  —  they  were  Alice  and  her 
sister;  and  so  perfect  was  the  stittuess  of  the  air,  and  so 
thin  withal,  that  he  could  hear  the  sound  of  their  voices, 
though  not  trace  their  words. 

"Is  it  not  delicious  here,  Alice?"  said  Bella.  '"These 
are  the  glorious  nights  of  Italy  Maitland  used  to  tell  us 
of,  —  so  calm,  BO  balmy,  and  so  starry." 

"What was  that  Skeffy  was  saying  to  you  about  Maitland 
•8  you  came  upstairs?"  asked  Alice,  sharply. 

"Oh,  it  was  a  rumor  he  mentioned  that  Maitland  had 
qnurelled  wiUi  the  Court  party.  Ue  bad  advised  some- 
Iblug,  lUTtjL'i'tfd  Hijiiieliiing;  ill  fiict,  1  jiiiid  little  alteution, 


47S  TtlNY  BUTLER. 

for  I  know  notliitiu  of  iIk-m  IiaMbii  plot«  anil  M-tMiix-.  ■: 

I   liku   Maitlaml   iiiu<.-h   \xI\ki  wIwd   ha  tlova  imt  •j'^ak 

tlH-m." 

"  In  he  here  mm.  ili>  ymi  kimw'f  " 

"Yvit:  Skefl  Mill  hi-  »%v  liiiii  Ibia  ■n>>ntini:." 

"I  hii|>e  anil  jiray  lu-  iiia>'  ti<il  liear  ibat  or  havi-  amtf 

I  tniM  (li»t  w«  mav  ii<>i  Mf  him.  ' 
"Afiil  whv  *•*,  Aliiv  ilrarratf  " 

"I  mi-aii,  why  ii>>t  ntfivc  him  <in  th>>  I<tiii>  ••!  »n  •  i- 
tntiiiiacy  f  A  jxthiih  tif  liin  tai-l  ii>  al«uyi> 'inixi  ■ :.  .... 
ftp)in-<-iaio  the  exuri  atiioiitit  "f  favur  W  ii>  i»  ■  i  ii-.' 

"It  ittiif  mvM-lf  I  am  thitiLiii;:,  —  Hot  of  tiim." -.•.  i  -. 
with  H< iiiiciliiiiL;  •■f  tfM-iiinifiit  ill  LtT  r'>iii-. 

"If  yim  KjH-ak  thin  way.  .Vliiv.  I  nlull  lt.i<\<  •...»:  ■ 
etrv  for  him." 

"TIh-  tircaUT  miiilaki-  voum.  tiiv  •h.ir  Iti-lls. " 

"Wfll  — Ihiit  you  ili.l'uiu-e  iw-  for  hiiti.  auA  i.^:.:  • 
fact,  or  H'un-t  Ihr  •■hniii.'f,  —  which  in  it  ■ " 

"Ni-iilitT.  iiii  my  h..rior:     lit-  iiit.ri-l.-i  u»:        I   .■■ 
that:  lull  iiow  thai  I  kimw  hi*  tiiyxii-ry,  aii-l  uri.i-.   »   i  .  . 
mvitlcrv  it  in,  I  am  half  a!tliaiiii->l  (h:il  )  t-v*:!  U'A  a:,  i:.-. 
in  linn.'" 

•■<i-.-il.  «....1.|  .:.y  y...  .Ii. r.  .  Ai-..        :    i-  -, 

Liiii  .  !•■■  .uiiij III." 

■■\Vi,;,T    :.>!   ..iLiri-    m..|.i    ^  mii    ^,■.^^,■    ,'„,.r I      -  ■  .    •. 

IMTM.-.  :    I. lit  1  .l.i.y  II;    n..r'«:.^    I i,.     t..   »  .,.■    ::        \ 


-I    111.^111    It    111    it...    l,-;i<t    i>(Tri>->i\<-    i..'ri-.':    l.'it. 

Irfl  ]:.:.i.'l  :i:i:[  l>>;i\->i.|  i1.      I  i-i-rliiinlv  nitil  ■■■•I  i 
II  li.r.-.'' 

■■  \i..i  if  y-i  1II.-.-I  1.1111'" 

"I  -!i:>:i   ii'>;   tii-.i   Itiiii.      I  ihm't  inlvml  t4>  KftnM  voll 
!i-  »•'  ur.  iii'tt'.  :iti-i  I  Tiuni  1  can  rrfuae  bi  rrceivw  I 

Itl    !...'l..'." 

"I  li:.l  :ilm..-!  -:.i.i.  I'.-.r  f.-lhrtrl" 
•■?>;iy    i:.    I'V    nil    1111:11111;    nmi|iaMiull«ll — 1 
Uhs  if   hki'^T   lian   i l-jn-lion," 
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"Oh,  Alice!" 

"Your  own  fault,  Bella,  if  I  say  provoking  things.  No, 
tnamma,"  added  she,  to  some  remark  from  within;  "our 
secrets,  as  you  caJl  them,  canuot  be  overheard;  for,  first  of 
all,  we  are  talking  English;  and  secondly,  there  is  no  per- 
flon  whatever  in  the  street." 

Lady  Lyle  now  made  her  appearance  on  the  balcony,  and 
Boou  afterwards  they  all  re-entered  the  room.  Maitland  sat 
hours  long  on  the  stone  bench,  watching  with  intense  eager- 
ness as  a  shadow  would  pass  or  repass  behind  the  curtains, 
and  there  he  remained  till  all  the  lights  were  out  in  the 
hotel  and  the  whole  bouse  sunk  in  silence. 


470  TONY  BUTLER. 

others  a  mere  shade  more  civilized,  be  comes  here  to  impose 
his  opinion  ou  our  councils,  and  tell  us  how  we  are  to 
defend  ourselves ! " 

''I  did  not  hear  him  utter  a  word." 

^^No,  but  he  handed  in  a  paper  drawn  up  by  himself,  in 
which  he  recommends  the  King  to  withdraw  all  the  forces 
in  front  of  Capua,  and  meet  these  marauders,  where  they 
will  less  like  to  fight,  in  the  open.  The  advice  was  good, 
even  though  it  came  from  a  barbarian.  In  street-fighting 
your  buccaneer  is  as  good  as,  if  not  better  than,  a  regular. 
All  the  circumstances  of  the  ground  favor  him.  Take  him, 
however,  where  he  must  move  and  manoeuvre, —  where  he  will 
have  to  foim  and  re-form,  to  dress  his  line  under  fire,  and 
occasionally  change  his  flank,  —  then  all  the  odds  will  be 
against  him.  So  far  the  Scythian  spoke  well.  Uis  only 
miscalculation  was  to  sup[x>se  that  we  will  fight  anywhere." 

''I  declare,  Maitland,  I  shall  lose  temper  with  you.  You 
can't  surely  know  what  insulting  things  you  say." 

"I  wish  they  could  provoke  any  other  than  yourself,  mio 
caro.  But  come  away  from  this.  Let  us  walk  back  again. 
I  want  to  have  one  more  look  at  those  windows  before  1  go." 

"And  are  you  really  in  love?"  asked  the  other,  with 
more  of  astonishment  in  his  voice  than  curiosity. 

"I  wish  I  knew  how  to  make  her  believe  it,  that's  all," 
said  he,  sadly;  and,  drawing  his  arm  witliin  his  friend's, 
moved  on  with  bent-down  head  and  in  silence. 

"I  think  your  friends  are  about  the  only  travellers  in 
Naples  at  this  moment,  and,  indeed,  none  but  English  would 
come  here  at  such  a  season.  The  dog-days  and  the  revo- 
lution together  ought  to  be  too  much  even  for  tourist 
curiosity." 

Caffarelli  went  on  to  describe  the  arrival  of  the  three 
heavy-laden  carriages  with  their  ponderous  baggage  and 
their  crowd  of  servants,  and  the  astonishment  of  the  land- 
lord at  such  an  apparition;  but  Maitland  paid  him  no 
attention,  — perhaps  did  not  even  hear  him. 

Twice  or  thrice  Caffarelli  said  something  to  arouse  notice 
or  attract  curiosity,  oven  to  pique  irritability,  as  when  he 
said:  ''I  suppose  I  must  have  seen  your  beauty,  for  I  saw 
two,  —  and  both  good-looking,  —  but  neither  such  as  would 
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coiifidencG,  and  othiiirtid  tiiin  greatly.  And  a  very  dico  thing 
it  is  uf  yonii^  ladies,  and  never  to  be  too  niucli  commended. 
Low  tbey  will  liaii};  on  tlie  words,  aud  storu  up  the  sayiiigfl, 
and  re|teat  the  o[nnioua  of  the  tnan  who  [irefere  them.  It  is 
not  exactly  Love,  no  more  than  {looscberry  wine  in  chain- 
l>a<;ne;  but  it  effervesces  and  exhilarates,  and  I'm  not  sure 
if  it  does  not  agree  very  well  with  weak  constitutions. 

Now  bkeffy  told  Bella  every  moiiiing  in  the  most  mystc- 
rions  manner  how  lie  had  checkniuted  Bresson,  the  P'lenuh 
Minister,  aud  outwitted  CaruSa  and  the  Carilinal  Uiario. 
They  never  uould  make  out  whence  he  had  his  information. 
The  l^uecn  had  8i>ent  a  fortune  iu  paying  spies  to  watch  him, 
but  he  ont-inan<i"uvrcd  them  all.  Nobody  knew  —  nobo«ly 
ever  could  know  —  the  resources  of  liia  craft;  and,  indeed, 
except  Ix)ui3  Napoleon,  there  was  not  a  man  in  EurotX!  had 
fathomed  the  depth  of  his  astuteness.  "  I  have  to  pretend," 
would  tie  say,  '*tO  he  a  light,  tlip]>ant,  volatile  eruatui-e, 
given  u\}  to  pleasure,  fond  of  play,  of  the  ballet,  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing.  I  let  tlieni  hear  every  day  of  the  sums  I  have 
lost  at  lans<iuenet,  and  the  enormous  extravi^^ance  of  my 
daily  life,  but  thoy  don't  know  what  goes  on  here,"  and  he 
would  tap  his  forehead ;  ''  they  never  suspect  what  plots  and 
plans  and  machinations  are  at  work  within  that  brain  they 
inmgiue  to  be  ahanduued  to  enjoyment.  It  will  come  out 
one  of  these  days,  dearest  Bella ;  they  'U  know  who  '  did  it ' 
yet."  And  this  was  a  very  favorite  phrase  with  him,  and 
Delia  caught  it  up,  aud  talked  of  the  people  who  bail  nut 
"done  it,"  and  never  could  "do  It,"  and  hinted  at  one 
whom  an  ignorant  world  would  awake  one  moraiDg  to  see 
had  "done  it,"  and  "done  it"  to  perfection. 

To  hear  bini  talk,  you  would  u;  tiwt  lia  ntber  liked  the 
mistaken  estimate  the  world  had  formed  of  bin;  that  it  was 
one  of  those  excellent  Jokes  whose  ptSBM^fg  In  a  Bttrprise ; 
and  what  a  surprise  would  that  be  one  of  these  dMS  whan  lie 
came  forth  hi  his  true  character,  the  great JD 
Europe  I  Bella  believed  it  all ;  not  t 
common  sense,  or  wanting  in  4' 
him.  —  there  was  the  secret- 
in a  certain  stock,  and  wonld  ] 
most  profitable  venture;   and  1 
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for  I  know  nothing  of  these  Italian  plots  and  schemes,  and 
I  like  Maitland  much  better  when  he  does  not  speak  of 
them." 

"  Is  he  here  now,  do  you  know  ?  " 

^^Yes;  Skeff  said  he  saw  him  this  morning." 

'*  I  hope  and  pray  he  may  not  hear  that  we  have  arrived. 
I  trust  tliat  we  may  not  see  him/' 

"And  why  so,  Alice  dearest?" 

"Can  you  ask  me?" 

"I  mean,  why  not  receive  him  on  the  terms  of  an  easy 
intimacy?  A  person  of  his  tact  is  always  quick  enough  to 
appreciate  the  exact  amount  of  favor  he  is  held  in." 

'*It  is  of  myself  I  am  thinking,  — not  of  him,"  said  she, 
with  something  of  resentment  in  hei*  tone. 

"If  you  speak  this  way,  Alice,  I  shall  believe  that  you 
care  for  him." 

"The  greater  mistake  yours,  my  dear  Bella." 

"Well  —  that  you  did  once  care  for  him,  and  regret  the 
fact,  or  regret  the  change,  — which  is  it?  " 

"Neither,  on  my  honor!  He  interested  me,  — I  own  to 
that;  but  now  that  I  know  his  mystery,  and  what  a  vulgar 
mystery  it  is,  I  am  half  ashamed  that  I  even  felt  an  interest 
in  him." 

"Gossip  would  say  you  did  more,  Alice,  —  that  you  gave 
him  encouragement." 

"What  an  odious  word  you  have  impressed  into  your 
service !  but  I  deny  it ;  nor  was  he  one  to  want  it.  Your 
adventurer  never  does." 

"Adventurer! " 

"I  mean  it  in  its  least  oflPensive  sense;  but,  really,  I 
see  no  reason  why  this  man's  name  is  to  persecute  me.  I 
left  Ireland  half  to  avoid  it.  I  certainly  need  not  encounter 
it  here." 

"And  if  you  meet  him?" 

"I  shall  not  meet  him.  I  don't  intend  to  go  out  so  long 
as  we  are  here,  and  I  tmst  I  can  refuse  to  receive  him  when 
at  home." 

"I  had  almost  said.  Poor  fellow!  " 

"Say  it,  by  all  means;  compassionate  —  console  him, 
too,  if  Skeff  has  no  objection." 
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YoQ  '11  bare  to  cop;  ont  the  whole  of  this  deepatcb,  Bella, 
and  thea  I  sLall  mark  the  passages —    Where  was  I?" 

"  '  Britisti  subject.' " 

"Yes,  I  remember.  'Yet  that,  conceding  niucb  to  tbe 
feelings'  —  no,  that  is  too  familiar — 'making  allowances 
for  an  irritability  — '  " 

**  I  don't  think  you  can  say  tliat,  Skeff.  He  has  now  been 
seven  weeks  in  confinement." 

"  Lucky  dog  that  he  has  not  been  seven  weeks  worked 
almost  to  a  skeleton,  like  me,  with  tbe  cares  of  a  whole 
nation  on  my  bead,  and  the  eyes  of  Europe  upon  me." 

"  Just  let  me  say  that  you  will  look  into  his  case,  and  do 
your  best  to  get  Lim  out  of  prison." 

"  With  all  my  heart.  It  is  fearfully  undignified ;  but  let 
U  go,  and  I  '11  send  off  a  messenger  to  tbe  Prefetto  Lanzi  to 
deliver  up  tbe  piisoner  M'Gruder  to  me  to-morrow  morning, 
and  we  will  interrogate  him  here." 

The  roll  of  a  drum  was  now  beard  in  the  street  without, 
and  from  the  balcony  could  be  seen  an  immense  crowd  of 
people  moving  in  front  of  an  infantry  regiment,  who  marched 
past,  travel -stained  and  disordered,  and  with  an  indescribable 
something  in  their  air  that  indicated,  it  might  be  defeat,  it 
might  be  disaffection. 

"Here's  strange  news,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  as  he  Joined 
them.  "The  landlord  tells  me  Garibaldi  has  landed  in 
Calabria,  near  Reggio,  beaten  tbe  royal  troops,  and  is  in 
full  march  on  N'aples.  Tbe  regiment  that  you  see  there 
were  ordered  off  to  reinforce  the  advanced  guard,  but  cried 
out,  '  Viva  Garibaldi ! '  and  have  been  now  recalled,  and  are 
to  be  sent  into  the  fortress." 

"Look!"  cried  Skeff;  "here  comes  the  Artillery  after 
them,  a  strong  proof  that  they  don't  trust  these  fellows. 
Bella,  I  must  wnw  ..(t  the  news  at  once." 

"  Let  me  flr»t  finish  about  M'Orudor,"  said  s\\v,  as  she  snt 
down  to  liie  table.  ,^^^__^ 

"  I  wish  wc  were  all  4l||^^^HBtol8iaDd,"  said  Lndy 
Lyle,  as  she  came  up.        ^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

was  lbinkla^^^^^^^^^^^§r"  B^><l 

Arthur.  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

"Have  no  fears, "j^^^^^^^^^^^^^HtiOrdt'r  up 


CHAPTER  Lin. 

UNPLEASANT  RECKONINGS. 

There  were  few  busier  diplomatists  in  Europe  daring  these 
eventful  days  of  Naples  than  Skeffington  Darner;  and  if 
England  had  not  her  share  of  influence,  it  was  no  fault  of 
his.  He  sent  off  special  messengers  every  day.  He  wrote 
to  F.  O.  in  a  cipher,  of  which  it  was  said  no  one  had  the 
key;  and  he  telegraphed  in  mystical  language  to  the  Ad- 
miral at  Malta,  which  went  far  to  pei*suade  the  gallant  sea- 
man that  his  correspondent  was  a  maniac.  He  besieged  the 
Court  and  the  ministerial  offices,  and  went  home  to  receive 
deputations  from  the  wildest  leaders  of  the  extreme  democ- 
racy. He  was  determined,  as  he  said,  to  ^^know  the  truth,'* 
and  he  surrounded  himself  for  that  purpose  with  a  mass  of 
inextricable  perfidy  and  falsehood ;  and  yet,  with  all  these 
occupations,  he  passed  his  entire  mornings  with  the  Lyles, 
and  dined  with  them  every  day. 

It  was  a  great  pleasure,  as  Sir  Arthur  said,  to  be  ^^  behind 
the  scenes ;  "  and  really  the  phrase  did  not  ill  represent  their 
position,  for  they  knew  as  much  of  what  was  going  on  upon 
the  stage  as  people  usually  do  who  have  only  an  occasional 
glimpse,  and  that  from  a  wrong  point  of  view.  Sir  Arthur, 
however,  believed  Skeffy  to  be  the  rising  diplomatist,  the 
embryo  Talleyrand  of  Great  Britain ;  and  it  was  strange  to 
see  an  old,  crafty,  case-hardened  man  of  the  world  listening 
with  implicit  trustfulness  to  the  hare-brained  speculations  of 
a  young  fellow,  whose  solitary  pretensions  were,  that  he  sent 
off  his  daily  balderdash  marked  "On  Her  Majesty's  Ser- 
vice,'* and  sealed  with  the  royal  arms. 

Lady  Lyle  only  half  believed  in  him ;  and  as  for  Alice, 
she  laughed  at,  but  liked  him  ;  while  Bella  gave  him  all  her 
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busily,  eagerly  whispering  to  tbis,  conferring  witb  that, 
uow  exerting  every  elfort  of  perauaaivcnese,  uow  ueeiuiug 
to  employ  incentives  to  vengeance. 

Except  tlie  carriage  wlieie  s.it  the  I^ylea,  not  another 
vehicle  of  any  kind  nas  to  be  seen;  uml  at)  tlie  hoi'^^ea 
moved  alowly  along  through  the  dense  crowd,  many  a  rude 
jest  and  droll  comment  was  pasaed  njK>n  the  malll  Jntjlexi, 
—  the  mad  English,  —  who  liai.1  taken  sucli  a  time  and  pliicc 
for  a  carriage  airing.  Nor  wad  the  courage  of  the  uot 
unrecognizeil,  and  twice  or  thrice  a  nild  cheer  proclaimed 
what  they  thouglit  of  a  nation  whose  very  ladies  were  above 
all  fear  and  timidity. 

Tlic  most  striking  feature  in  all  this  tiimnlt  was  that 
soldiers  were  sccii  e%'er}'where  mixed  up  with  Ihc  civilians; 
not  merely  furloughed  men  in  undrees,  but  suldiei-s  in  full 
uniform  anil  perfectly  armed,  but  yet  displaying,  sometimes 
ostentatiously,  by  the  way  they  carried  their  sLakocs  or  their 
bayonets,  or  wore  their  coats  open  and  unbuttoned,  that 
they  no  longer  resiwcted  the  claims  of  discipline. 

I'atrols  on  foot  or  horseback  wouki  be  met,  too;  but  the 
men,  under  no  restraint,  would  not  only  exchange  words  rif 
greeting  with  the  mob,  but  accept  offers  of  wine  or  cigura; 
and  it  was  seen  that  the  nfUoers  were  either  [wwerless  to 
prevent  or  unwilling  to  curb  this  indiscipline. 

"What does  all  this  portend.  Darner?"  asked  Sir  Arthur. 
"  We  hear  cheers  for  the  King ;  but  all  I  see  seems  to  threaten 
bis  downfall." 

Skeffy  was  pozsled,  and  »  wiser  man  might  have  been 
puzzled;  but  his  diplomatic  instincts  forbade  such  a  humili- 
ating avowal,  and  so  he  merely  mattered  something  to  the 
pnrport  that  "We"  had  not  fnlly  detennined  what  was  to  be 
the  iaaae;  and  that  ttU'*We''had  madenp  onr  minds,  all 
these  signs  and  portents  wen  mere  atreat-Doisee. 

If  I  am  not  perfeotly  Jnat  to  Un  in  this  nnderlng  of  his 
explanation.  I  am,  at  least,  mereifal  to  my  rrul«r;  and, 
leaving  the  pnrty  to  follow  cinl  tlie  exploration,  T  sliall  return 
to  the  drawiitK-room  they  bad  Jnal  qntUed.  and  where  Ali''G 
DOW  sat  oltiue,  and  dof^uttH|t^^  "^^^  ylla  sud  irriua 
that  filled  the  Mi^^fl^^^^B  tlw  mnlinuiil  uproar  that 
rraonndcd  tbioU^^^^^^^B aO  uubenlnl  t>ylKvi  •!»] 
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morniDgs,  —  a  strange  way  to  make  love,  perhaps ;  bot  that 
passion,  etberealize  it  how  you  may,  trades  on  some  one 
form  or  other  of  selfishness ;  and  all  these  endearments  were 
blended  with  the  thought  of  how  happy  they  should  be  when 
they  were  great  people. 

Skeffy  would  bring  with  him,  besides,  a  whole  bagful  of 
papers,  despatches,  and  ^^  private  and  confidentials,"  and 
such-like,  and  make  Bella  copy  out  pages  for  him  of  that 
dreary  trash,  which,  like  a  bad  tapestry,  has  served  no  other 
purpose  than  to  employ  the  small  mind  that  devised  it.  And 
he  would  sit  there,  with  his  eyes  closed,  and  dictate  to  her 
endless  ^^  brief  glances  "  at  the  present  aspect  of  the  Italian 
question,  till  the  poor  girl  was  half  worn  out  between  the 
importance  of  her  task  and  its  weariness. 

^^  What's  that  you  are  poring  over,  Bella?"  he  asked,  as 
she  read  over  a  somewhat  lengthy  letter. 

^^  It  is  the  complaint  of  an  Englishman  at  being  detained 
by  the  authorities,  first  at  Palermo  and  again  here :  he  was 
a  mere  traveller,  he  asserts,  and  not  in  any  way  engaged  in 
political  schemes.  He  says  that  this  is  his  fourth  appeal  to 
you  without  an  answer,  and  he  declares  that  if  this  be  not 
replied  to,  he  will  address  the  Chief  Secretary  at  home." 

'*  Tell  the  fellow  that  aDamer  is  inaccessible  to  a  menace ; 
tell  him  that  his  stupid  letter  would  be  promptly  referred 
back  to  me ;  and  say  that,  so  far  as  this  peninsula  is  con* 
cerned,  I  am  F.  0.,  and  to  be  propitiated  by  humility,  and 
not  outraged  by  a  threat." 

''  But  if  it  be  really  true  —  if  the  poor  fellow  should  be 
imprisoned  for  nothing,  Skeff?" 

*'  If  so,  I  shall  liberate  him  ;  "  and  as  he  spoke,  he  arose 
and  walked  the  room  with  a  haughty  stride  and  a  head  erect. 
''  Write  — 

"  *  Sir,  —I  am  directed  hy  H.  M.'s  Chargf^  d'Affaires '  — 
or  rather  say,  '  The  undersigned  has  to  acknowledge  the  re- 
ceipt of '  —  what 's  his  name  ?  " 

'' Samuel  M'Gruder." 

*'What  a  name!  —  *  of  Samuel  M'Gruder's  letter;  and 
although  he  takes  exception  to  the  passages  marked  A  and 
B,  and  requires  explanation  of  the  paragraph  C,  beginning  at 
the  words  "  nor  can  I,"  and  ending  at  "  British  subject " '  — 
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"Usually,  — yes;  but  there  are  occasions  which  are  not 
in  this  category." 

"And  do  you  mean  to  say  this  is  one  of  them,  sir?"  said 
she,  haughtily. 

"Most  certaiuly,  madam,  this  is  one  of  them!  **  As  Mait- 
land  said  this,  he  saw  the  color  mount  to  her  face ;  and  he 
saw,  too,  how,  now  that  her  proud  spirit  was,  as  it  were, 
challenged,  she  would  not  think  of  retreat,  but  brave  him, 
whatever  might  come  of  it. 

"Indeed!  "  said  she,  with  a  scornful  laugh,  —  "indeed!  " 
and  the  last  syllable  was  drawn  out  in  an  accent  of  most 
insolent  irony. 

"Yes,  madam,"  he  continued,  in  a  tone  perfectly  calm 
and  un impassioned ;  "our  last  relations  together  fully  war- 
rant me  to  say  so  much;  and  however  presumptuous  it 
might  have  been  in  me  to  aspire  as  I  did,  the  gracious  favor 
with  which  I  was  listened  to  seemed  to  plead  for  me." 

"What  favor  do  you  speak  of,  sir?"  said  she,  with 
evident  agitation. 

^^I  must  not  risk  the  faint  hope  that  remains  to  me,  by 
recalling  what  you  may  not  wish  to  remember;  but  I  may  at 
least  ask  you  to  bring  to  mind  a  certain  evening  —  a  certain 
night  —  when  we  walked  together  in  the  garden  at  Tilney." 

"I  do  not  think  I  am  likely  to  forget  it,  sir;  some  anony- 
mous slanderer  has  made  it  the  pretext  of  a  most  insolent 
calumny.  I  do  not,  I  need  not  say,  connect  you  in  any 
way  with  this  base  scandal ;  but  it  is  enough  to  make  the 
incident  the  reverse  of  a  pleasant  memory." 

**And  yet  it  was  the  happiest  of  my  whole  life." 

^'It  is  unfortunate,  sir,  that  we  should  look  back  to  an 
event  with  feelings  so  diametrically  opposite." 

Maitland  gave  no  heed  to  the  irony  of  her  tone,  but  went 
on:  "If  I  was  conscious  of  my  own  unworthiness,  I  had 
certain  things  in  my  favor  which  ser^'e<l  to  give  me  courage, 
—  not  the  least  of  these  was  your  brother's  friendship." 

**Mark  was  always  proud  of  being  Mr.  Maitland 's  friend," 
said  she,  rather  touched  by  this  haughty  man's  humility. 

**That  friendship  became  very  precious  to  me  when  I  knew 
his  Bister.  Indeed,  from  that  hour  I  loved  him  as  a 
brother." 

31 
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the  fleet  from  Malta.     You  shall  have  a  frigate  —  a  line-of- 
battle  ship,  if  you  like  it  better." 

"  I  'd  much  rather  we  had  post-horses  and  an  escort,"  said 

Lady  Lyle. 

''  Would  that  be  possible,  Damer?  " 

"  All  is  possible.  Sir  Arthur,  to  power  properly  exercised. 
I  '11  go  down  at  once  to  the  War  Otfice,  and  see  what  can  be 

done." 

"If  it  were  perfectly  safe,"  said  Bella,  "  I  should  like  to 
drive  through  the  streets  and  see  what  is  going  on ;  and  as 
Alice  refuses  to  go  out,  we  are  just  enough  for  one  carriage." 
The  project  was  agreed  to,  all  the  more  readily  that  Skeff 
assured  them  his  presence  was  an  «?gis  that  all  parties  would 
know  how  to  respect ;  he  was,  in  fact,  as  he  put  it,  a  sort  of 
emblematized  British  lion,  who  with  folded  paws  was  about 
to  take  an  airing  for  his  own  amusement. 

"  As  we  drive  along,"  whispered  he  to  Bella,  "  just  watch 
the  recognitions  fellows  will  throw  me,  —  a  look,  a  gesture, 
a  sign,  scarcely  perceptible,  but  enough  to  say,  *  Your  Ex- 
cellency may  depend  upon  us.'  " 

And  Bella  felt  a  certain  elation  at  the  thought  that  she 
was  the  chosen  one  of  a  man  so  eminent  and  so  distin- 
guished. And,  oh  dear,  let  us  not  be  severe  upon  her  for 
it!  If  we  could  not  make  occasional  swans  of  our  geese  in 
this  life,  we  should  be  very  ill  off  in  matters  of  ornithology. 
Away  they  drove  down  the  Chiaja  and  up  the  Toledo,  where, 
amidst  wild  yells  and  cries  for  the  King,  and  at  times  for 
Garibaldi,  a  dense  mass  of  people  surged  and  swayed  like  a 
mighty  monster  awaking  out  of  slumber  and  arousing  to 
deeds  of  violence. 

The  populace  seemed  intoxicated,  but  not  with  wine  or 
with  joy,  but  a  sort  of  dare-devil  recklessness  which  sought 
something  —  anything  —  to  vent  its  passion  upon.  Lines  of 
men  linked  arm  in  arm,  and,  filling  the  full  breadth  of  the 
street,  marched  rapidly  on,  chanting  wild  songs;  and  it  was 
strange  to  mark  in  these  the  old  gray-headed  feeble  man 
coupled  with  the  stalwart  youth,  or,  perhaps,  the  mere  boy. 
Here  and  there  were  groups  listening  to  some  street-orator, 
now  greeting  his  words  with  a  cheer,  now  with  a  burst  of 
vociferous  laughter ;  and  through  all  these  went  other  men, 
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"Let  me  pass,  air." 

lie  placed  bis  back  to  the  door,  and  folded  his  amiB  on 
bis  breast;  but  thougb  he  made  an  immense  effort  to  seem 
calm,  bis  lip  sbook  as  he  spoke.  *'You  shall  hear  me  out. 
I  tell  you,  I  know  my  rival,  and  I  am  ready  and  prepared 
to  stake  my  pretensions  against  bis." 

"Go  on,  sir,  go  on;  very  little  more  in  this  strain  will 
efface  any  memory  I  preserved  of  what  you  first  appeared 
to  me." 

"Oh,  Alice! "  cried  he,  in  a  voice  of  deep  anguisb.  "It 
is  despair  has  brought  me  to  this.  When  I  came,  I  thought 
I  could  bave  spoken  with  calm  and  self-restraint;  but  when 
I  saw  you  —  saw  what  I  once  believed  might  have  been  mine 
—  I  forgot  all  —  all  but  my  misery." 

"Suffer  me  to  pass  out,  sir,"  said  she,  coldly.  He  moved 
back,  and  opened  the  door  wide,  and  held  it  thus  as  sbe 
swept  past  him,  without  a  word  or  a  look. 

Maitlaod  pressed  his  hat  deep  over  his  brow,  and  de- 
scended the  stairs  slowly,  one  by  one.  A  carriage  drove  to 
the  door  as  he  reached  it,  aud  his  friend  CaCTarelli  sprang 
out  and  grasped  his  hand. 

"Come  quickly,  Maitland!"  cried  he.  "Tbe  King  baa 
left  tbe  palace.  The  army  is  moving  oat  of  Kaples  to  take 
up  a  position  at  Capua.  All  goes  badly.  Tbe  fleet  is 
wavering,  and  Garibaldi  passed  last  night  at  Salerno." 

"And  what  do  I  care  for  all  this?     Let  me  pass." 

"Care  for  it!  It  is  life  or  death,  earo  mio .'  In  two  hours 
more  the  populace  will  tear  in  pieces  such  men  as  you  and 
myself,  if  we  're  found  here.  Listen  to  those  yells,  Morte 
ai  Healif  Is  it  with  '  Death  to  tbe  Royalists!'  ringing 
in  our  ears  we  are  to  linger  here?" 

"This  is  as  good  a  spot  to  die  in  as  another,"  said  Mnit- 
land;  and  he  lighteil  Lis  cigar  and  ant  down  on  the  stone 
bench  beside  the  door. 

"The  Twenty-fifth  of  tbe  Line  are  in  open  revolu  and  tbe 
bst  words  of  tbe  King  were,  '  Give  them  to  Maitl.iud,  aud 
let  him  deal  with  them.' " 

Maitland  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  smoked  on, 

"Genorio  baa  hoisted  the  cross  of  Savoy  over  the  fort  al 
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Baia."  cootincMiJ  ibe  otlwr.  "umI  do  oo«  no  ilrtmsix 
«!ttt  u  b>  b«  Jooe.     IVt  ftll  Hj.  *Aak  MaiiUmi.'  ~ 

"ImrUte  bim!  t>o  Uw  ftuoe  orcr  Um  B»val  I'sImt" 
•ai-l  the  tAbur,  taotkiaflj. 

"Ttwrv,  tbrf«:  Lut«o  to  Itut  ctt'  Ttw  B>ub  ur  [•«> 
ing  (lovn  Uw  ChuJ^     Come  ftwav." 

"Let  lU  l-xlt  ax  the  •cooiklrel*.''  miJ  Msitl«»t.  tai::.: 
bu  frieixr*  um.  ■ml  muriiif;  into  tbe  •UveL 

CaSarelli  ptwtieil  uxl  half  lifted  bim  into  the  f*nu^. 
fto*l  tbej  •.Ifun  off  at  •|>evtl. 


CHAPTER  LIV. 

SKEFF   DAMER  TESTED. 

Wbeh  the  Ljles  returned  from  their  drive,  it  was  to  Bnd 
that  Alice  was  too  ill  to  come  down  to  dinner.  Slie  had, 
she  said,  a  severe  headache,  and  wished  to  he  left  perfectly 
quiet  and  alone.  This  was  a  sore  disappointment  to  Bella, 
brimful  of  all  ebe  had  seen  and  beard,  and  burning  with 
impatience  to  impart  how  Skeff;  had  been  sent  for  by  the 
King,,  and  what  be  said  (o  hia  Majesty,  and  how  the  royal 
plans  had  been  modified  by  his  eage  words;  and,  in  fact, 
that  the  fate  of  the  Neapolitan  kingdom  was  at  that  moment 
in  the  hands  of  that  "gift«d  creatui-e." 

It  was  sacb  she  called  bim ;  and  I  b^  my  kind  reader 
not  to  think  the  leas  of  her  that  she  so  magnified  her  idol. 
The  happiest  days  of  our  lives  are  the  least  real.  Just  as 
the  evils  which  never  befall  us  are  the  greatest. 

Bella  was  sincerely  sorry  for  her  sister's  headache;  but 
with  all  that,  she  kept  stealing  every  now  and  then  into  her 
room  to  tell  what  SkefT  said  to  Caraffo,  and  the  immense 
effect  it  produced.  "And  then,  dearest,"  she  went  on,  "we 
have  really  done  a  great  deal  b>day.  We  have  sent  off 
three  '  formal  despatches,'  and  two  '  conQdentials, '  and 
SkeB  has  told  my  Lord  B.,  Secretary  of  State  though  he  be, 
a  piece  of  bis  mind,  —  he  does  write  ao  ably  when  be  is 
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fiftv-tlirw  tlnvfl  in  priiH>ii.  aii<t  rvnllv  lip  liH>kit  wn-u-!<r>l  [ 
iiii;:lil  Unvv  felt  morv  fui'  ilu-  iiiuii.  I>ut  f>>r  Xhv  cxM  i:<*i>l-f'  ;- 
ii'itliiii}!  wuy  hi-  t(H>k  alt  Sk<-ff'i>  kimliicfi*.  Inntra-I  •■f  t  t..->T- 
iii);  with  tzratiluilc,  mid  rttllin^'  liim  hin  tlvlivrrrr.  mil  Lr  n. : 
won.  'Wfll.  t>ir,  1  lliitik  it  wm  hi^li  lime  b>  tts^r  •l--i.i  :■■... 
whU-li.  r<>r  kUfilit  I  Bfc,  niitzlit  Jiint  m  i-aoilv  kftvr  )«r,  -i  -• 
tlm-v  xr.  |HTh»iM,  fi(ur  wwkii  bi:<i.'  Ski-ff  «b»  nia^-t,i''-<c' 
hv  only  wavit)  hin  haiut,  ■ml  niiiit.  '  H"-.  Vi>ii  an-  fr**  ' '  I 
know  (lint  well  «iiuu)!h,'  Mai>l  he  in  tlir  uiiu-  Munlv  «  i» 
'  aiiil  I  iiiteiul  ttt  i»aki>  Um>  ft  my  friti|ft|]  !••  Ut  Dm-  It:.-.- . 
|Hii)ilv  know  Ijow  I  Lav*  Uth  trfuti-il.  Y-*ii  "I!  m-.-  I*--!.  ■r»  • 
iiii-iitiim  vt  it  all(  ami  ymtrHtlf.  toi,  in  iIh'  "  Tiim>b.  >•?  :• 
Ivii  ilavit  an-  dvtT."  " 

"My  dear  Ik-lla,  my  lii-ml  im  rDi-kiii<j:  kkiiM  y<-u  ;i.>!  ■•: 
Itiat  humlktTchii.'r  ami  luy  it  ••n  my  r.'nlii-a'l?  " 

"My  [uBir  awwt  Alicr!  ami  I  fH>rru<'l.  «iih  all  n.y  *• .; 
Kt'irii-it;  liitt  I  thought  ym  M  likf  to  li<-ar  al-iii  ']'.  >t.\ 

"Tiiny!  — what  i>f  Ttitiy*' "  nuktil  abf,  rai-u.^;  l.ti^.r    :. 
i>i)F  clUiw  ami  liHikiii):  u|<. 

"Well.  (Unrwi,   it  H-QH  «liilc   in  M-nn-h   nfit-r  T> -a   v  i-. 
M'<irui1<T  lii'l   ini|tri»)<iii-<l.     Tiny  «vn-  »wrii    f:i.^  ;•. 
Hffiiin.      You  know,  dear,  T>>nv  «m  n<-\i-r  xm    ya;  ■  .i- 
ir.  hi-  <l."i<v  ..f  fri,-n.U." 

"l-.iit  «!.:.!  ..f  him.  —  «li.r.   I-  !»■:■  ■■ 

••I    11    1.1!    VII   i-virMliii..'.    if    \--ii    11    ■i.i    l-.v-     a 


•  ill    ^'>ni<'l!tiii-j  Ihiit    )T<>ll.:lit    I into  ln--i('l>.    ■:.  i    ;.      k 

»n;iv  :iti.i   i'-iti<'.|  tli:it   iiiml  rri:ittir<'  t^anl'nMi." 

-W.il.  -,.. .[!.■■ 

"Will.  Ii.'  hii'l  not  N-i-n  uxiii'  iinTi'  tliati  tin  •lai-  .t  *■ . 
v\nn  n  l:in\t-i  <~.\i\w  out  fMni  Kuclaii'l  !••■»«  that  hi*  wnrit. 
vi:  S.,i,.!-.-ly  lliitl.-r.  had  di<-l  ami  l.-ft  liiui  all  hr  faktl, — 
:>  Till-  •-t:iTi-.  :in<l  I  ihni't  kliuw  1ii>w  niurh  ir«  ■■■ 
Mr.  M-iini'hr  »nM  •(iiiif  Kaiintit^l  llial  all  tJii<  ■»>  I 
:i-  ■].  i]k<'  !t  cniiiiv  Nsiii-htii.iii.  Im-  rxarniiwil  ll  Umit 
1,.  ..  1  ■:'  i.iiiK.  iV  I  •  i;i.d  Tout  ami  tfll  bim  U«  | 
f .-.  :..  !:■  .:ii.l.  it  «..<iM  h.ivr  l>M-n  a  Irrrilik  t 
Liii>  L">  n-k  !.!■  life  U>T  n»lhiiit'.  Duwibfttteh 
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fortane  and  large  estate.  Indeed,  ;on  should  have  iieard 
Mr.  M'Gruder  himself  on  this  theme.  It  was  about  the 
straDgeat  medley  of  romaace  and  worldliness  I  ever  listened 
to.  After  all,  he  was  a  staDch  friend,  and  be  braved  no 
common  dangers  in  his  pursuit.  He  had  scarcely  landed, 
however,  in  Sicily,  when  he  was  arrested  and  thrown  into 
prison." 

"And  never  met  Tony?  " 

"Never, — of  course  not;  how  could  he?  He  did  not 
even  dare  to  speak  of  one  who  served  under  Garibaldi  till 
be  met  SkefFy." 

"But  where  is  Tony?  Is  be  safe?  How  are  we  to  hear 
of  bim?"  asked  Alice,  hurriedly. 

"SkefT  has  undertaken  all  Lhat,  Alice.  Tod  know  bow 
he  bas  relations  with  men  of  every  party,  and  is  equally  at 
home  with  the  wildest  followers  of  Mozzini  and  the  cour- 
tiers about  the  throne.  He  says  he  'II  send  oft  a  confiden- 
tial messenger  at  once  to  Garibaldi's  camp  with  a  letter  for 
Tony.  Indeed,  it  was  all  I  could  do  to  prevent  him  go- 
ing himHelf,  he  is  so  attached  to  Tony,  but  I  begged  and 
implored  him  not  to  go." 

"Tony  would  have  done  as  much  for  him,"  said  Alice, 
gloomily. 

"Perhaps  he  would;  but  remember  the  difference  between 
the  men,  Alice.  If  anything  should  befall  Skeffy,  who  is 
there  to  replace  him?" 

Alice,  perhaps,  could  not  satisfactorily  answer  this,  for  she 
lay  back  on  her  bed,  and  covered  her  face  with  her  bands. 

"Not,  indeed,  that  he  would  listen  to  me  when  I  made 
that  appeal  to  him,  but  he  kept  on  repeating,  '  Tony  is  the 
floest,  truest-hearted  fellow  I  ever  met  He  'd  never  have 
left  a  friend  in  the  lurch;  he'd  never  have  thought  of  him- 
Mlf  if  another  was  in  danger;  and  help  him  I  must  and 
viil:'  and  that's  tiie  reason  we  are  waiting  dinner,  dear, 
for  he  woiiUl  tro  "IT  to  the  Ministt-r  of  War  or  the  President 
of  the  Council;  and  he  told  papn,  as  he  shook  hands,  on  no 
account  to  wait  for  him,  for  he  michi  be  detained  longer 
than  lie  expected." 

As  she  apokc.  ft  t»p  osme  to  tiw  door,  and  a  servant 
announced  dinner. 
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**IIaH  Mr.  DniiiiT  arrivi-il? '*  a^kv*\  lU-Ila,  m^vrlv. 

m 

**No,  nia*:iin,  hut  Nir  Arthur  buH  Junt  (;oi  a  i.>»tr  fr-: 
Ltiii." 

*M  iiuiHt  8tv  what  h«>  savh!  "  crivil  vhts  aini  U'fi  :^m-  rt« :: 

Sir  Arthur  wan  n-ailiii^  the  letter  whtMi  nUr  riitir^*! 

^MltTv'M  SkftT  uoiu*  ofT  t«>  what  he  ralU  tlir  *  fr**iit:  ..« 
Hayrt  that  T«»iiy  Hullrr  han  Joiiitil  the  iiinur,:t-ri:«,  &;.•!  ^ 
must  get  hini  nut  <if  their  hainU  at  any  |iii«'f." 

**nut  «»f  ctiurHe.  paiia,  ynu  *ll  licit  |ii-nuit  it.  \>'u   11  ?•>?* . 
him  |K'ri*iii|»tnrily."  hri»ke  in  lk*IIa. 

*'l  *m  not  HO  Hure  of  that,  Bella;  lit*<*au^',  aiip '!>••*  ••*  -- 
n*ui4oiiH,  1  'ill  not  Hi>  hure  lie  M  mint  I  nu*.     Uur  ,::fi«-i  Is.* 
is  eihloweil  with  c^m^lilerulile  nelf-will." 

**Iiiimeiihe  (leterininatioii,   I  hIiouM  rnlhrr  ea/    i?.   ;a   -. 
\niU  |>ray,  try  to  Ht<»|i  thiii  mad  freak.      lit*  m  ii'T   im-'.j..  . 
eallitl    on  t«>  ex|)OHe   Hueh   a   life   aj»   hi(««    aii'i    a:    f>i««..    i 
moment." 

**\Vhat  am  I  ttulo?" 

■Mio  over  U*  him  at  tmce;  chflare  th:it  %••«  ii:i\t   •:..   :  .  ■ 
to  ?*|M*:ik  «Mi  Hiieh  a  Huhjeet.     .Say  tliat   if  in-   i*  ii^»<<: 
ov«Tl«Mik  the  iieeei«!«ity  i»f  hin  prem-iire  ht-re  :it  :ti:«  rr:«»«.    • 
oiiirht  to  riMiieiiilKT  hill  {Mniitiim  with  ri",::!!*!  !••  <<".         - -^  ' 
tM  tliiiik  <if  /'('-/*  KaiM  nlir,  with  a  )>iii!*l  <if  l'mi  f   *    .i*.   i  * 
in   :i   -iioui-r  <if  ti':ii«i.   aipi  ilri>\e   hi  r   fi>-;:.   li,* 

Sir      Viihiii    «!!■»    far    ini»rr    ili"«jNi*i'i    ?••  *:? 
•  liusii-!    !!iiM   -J'*  "'7   "U   thi-  iMi*f*|iih   ««f   :i''iir:-.'  •    ; 

l.\!i'  \'»*k    !}if   ■•riiin*  \  irw  «if   ihf  ea-**'   a*    i.t  ■    -l  i  ..■    '• 
liii  rv   wa-'   !!••  Inlj*  f«ir   it.      Afnl   nll!t*<iij:i   '    •     '      •    '\ 
n-j'iatt-l.  "S.iii|i  }•%  hrr\'«tK  »*ii,"  the   j-'-r   'i.nu    :    .  •    •  ■   • 
«1  •«  I  -r.iir-  t-»  III-  i-ai  1  ia::i'  nii<l  ilriv«*  *»:!  :•!  titt    I  •  .  i* 

«  »:i    a!ii\ii-j    tlurr.    In-    Ii*:iriii*<l    that     l.i**    l.x-.    ..  :  .  % 
.j..:ic  t.i   ^1  ••  \\ii-  l*:i:in*   Mini'«ttT.      Sir  ArtLnr   «••  •.   *-f.    i:.  tii* 
{•iirHiiii,  uliii!i  it-<l   Itini   from  one  un-at  iillif«*  nf  t:jf  stAlr  b' 
aiiolhiT.    aluax'^   In  iliteoVer    that  tJie  olij«-«'t   of    hi« 
)i:il   iii->!   !ifi  Hilly  fve  minutert  li«*fore:  till,  at  Irngtll^ 
}t:i*i>':r>-  *>ii-iTiii*  I  \h.'iii«ii<^l  on  hearing  that  Mr.  1 
li-*:  *i  I  M  ill  •-••'i.i'.'iiiv  %\ith  an  ottUvr  of  rank  cm  %hm 
(   los  !a:!i:iri-.  u  liiil.i  r.  n  rtainlv,  he  tlrterniiDcd  ttol ! 

lll!!i.  ^ 

It  wan  iirar  itiiii-  n'l'liK-k  when  ht  got 
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self  uDBDccessful,  to  meet  dark  looks  from  hie  wife  and 
daughter,  and  sit  down  aloDe  to  a  comfortless  dinner, 
chagrined  and  disconcerted. 

Lady  Lyie  tried  to  interest  him  bj  relating  the  news  of 
Toay  Butler's  acceBsion  to  fortune;  but  the  re-heated 
mutton  and  the  ba)f-cold  entries  were  too  trying  to  leave 
any  portion  of  bie  nature  open  to  such  topics,  and  he  sulkily 
muttered  something  about  the  folly  of  "  having  snubbed  the 
young  fellow,"  —  a  taunt  Lady  Lyle  resented  by  rising  and 
leaving  him  to  his  own  reflections. 

And  now  to  turn  to  Skefl  Damer.  I  am  forced  to  con- 
fess, and  I  do  not  make  the  confession  without  a  certain 
pain,  that  our  gifted  friend  had  not  that  amount  of  accep- 
tance with  the  Ministers  of  the  King  that  hie  great  talenU 
and  his  promise  might  be  supposed  to  have  inspired;  nor 
had  he  succeeded  in  acquiring  for  the  country  he  represented 
the  overwhelming  influence  he  beliere<l  to  be  her  due. 
When,  therefore,  he  drove  to  CarafFa's  house,  the  Prince 
frankly  told  him,  what  certainly  was  true,  that  he  had 
affairs  far  too  weighty  on  his  mind  to  enter  ujmn  that 
small  question  H.  M.'s  Charg^  d'Affaires  desired  to  discuss. 
"Try  Carini,"  said  he,  "the  Minister  of  Grace  and  Justice; 
be  looks  after  the  people  who  break  the  law."  Skeff  grew 
angry,  and  the  Minister  bowed  him  out  He  went  in  suc- 
cession to  some  five  or  six  others,  all  occupied,  all  over- 
whelmed with  cares,  troubles,  and  anxieties.  At  last,  by  a 
mere  accident,  he  chanced  upon  Filangieri  going  off  to  wait 
on  the  King;  he  was  accompanied  by  a  small  man,  in  a 
very  gorgeous  uniform,  studded  over  with  stars  and 
decorations. 

In  a  few  hurried  words  Skeff  told  how  bis  ft^end,  a  man 
of  rank  and  fortune,  had  been  seduced  by  some  stupid 
representations  to  take  service  with  Garibaldi,  aiul  that  it 
WBB  all-important  to  rescue  him  from  such  evil  associations, 
and  restore  him  ot  once  to  his  friends  m\d  couiitrv. 

"Where  is  he?" 

"Wherever  Onribaldt  may  be,  —  I  can't  Ifll." 

"He  "s  ne.ircr  liian  wn  like,"  said  the  other,  with  a  faint 
emile.  "Are  you  uure  your  friend  will  return  with  you, 
a  if  you  should  track  b^ 
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fifty-three  days  in  prison,  and  really  he  looks  wretched.  I 
might  have  felt  more  for  the  man,  but  for  the  cold  good-for- 
nothing  way  he  took  all  Skeff's  kindness.  Instead  of  burst- 
ing with  gratitude,  and  calling  him  his  deliverer,  all  he  said 
was,  ^Well,  sir,  I  think  it  was  high  time  to  have  done  this, 
which,  for  aught  I  see,  might  just  as  easily  have  been  done 
three  or,  perhaps,  four  weeks  ago.'  Skeff  was  magnificent; 
he  only  waved  his  hand,  and  said,  ^  Go ;  you  are  free ! '  ^  I 
know  that  well  enough,'  said  he,  in  the  same  sturdy  voice; 
^  and  I  intend  to  make  use  of  my  freedom  to  let  the  British 
people  know  bow  I  have  been  treated.  You  '11  see  honorable 
mention  of  it  all,  and  yourself,  too,  in  the  '^  Times,*'  before 
ten  days  are  over. ' " 

^*My  dear  Bella,  my  head  is  racking;  would  you  just  wet 
that  handkerchief  and  lay  it  on  my  forehead  ?  " 

'^My  poor  sweet  Alice!  and  I  so  cruel,  with  all  my  stupid 
stories;  but  I  thought  you  'd  like  to  hear  about  Tony." 

"Tony!  —  what  of  Tony?  "  asked  she,  raising  herself  on 
one  elbow  and  looking  up. 

"Well,  dearest,  it  was  while  in  search  after  Tony  that 
M'Gruder  got  imprisoned.  They  were  sworn  friends,  it 
seems.  Y'ou  know,  dear,  Tony  was  never  very  particular 
in  his  choice  of  friends." 

"But  what  of  him,  —  where  is  he?  " 

"I  '11  tell  you  everything,  if  you  '11  only  have  a  little 
patience.  Tony,  who  was  living  with  M'Gruder  in  Leg- 
horn, —  a  partner,  I  think,  in  some  odious  traflfic,  —  cast-oflf 
clothes,  I  believe,  —  grew  tired  of  it,  or  got  into  debt,  or 
did  something  that  brought  him  into  trouble,  and  he  ran 
away  and  joined  that  mad  creature  Garibaldi." 

"Well,  go  on." 

"Well,  he  had  not  been  gone  more  than  ten  days  or  so, 
when  a  lawyer  came  out  from  England  to  say  that  his  uncle. 
Sir  Somebody  Butler,  had  died  and  left  him  all  he  had,  — 
a  fine  estate,  and  I  don't  know  how  much  money.  When 
Mr.  M'Gruder  was  quite  satisfied  that  all  this  was  true,  — 
and,  like  a  canny  Scotchman,  he  examined  it  thoroughly,  — 
he  set  off  himself  to  find  Tony  and  tell  him  his  good  news ; 
for,  as  he  said,  it  would  have  been  a  terrible  thing  to  let 
him  go  risk  his  life  for  nothing,  now  that  he  had  a  splendid 
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Bt  heftvy  bribery  mkI  mnch  cajotery,  Skeff  Danwr  Becnred  s   . 
carriage  and  boraes,  and  [ffesenlcd  himaelf  at  the  Cafe  di 
Spagna  a  little  before  midn^t.     It  waa  noC  however,  tfll 
he  bad  aammoned  H'Caakey  for  the  third  time  that  the 
gallant  Colonel  arose  and  joined  him. 

"  I  Buspect  that  waiter  did  Dot  tell  yoo  I  was  here,  and 
waiting  for  yon?"  aaid  Skeff,  somewhat  irritated. 

"  I  rather  apprebead,"  replied  l«:a>key,  "  that  yoa  wiere 
not  aware  I  was  at  sapper." 

With  this  brief  passage  of  arms  each  nuk  back  into  bis 
comer,  and  Dotbing  m<x«  was  said. 

For  a  long  while  the  way  led  tbroogfa  that  ioag  sobniti  oS 
Naples  tbat  lies  on  the  sooth  of  the  city,  and  the  tramp  of 
the  borsea  over  the  pavement  woold  have  made  any  conver- 
sation difHcult  to  hear.  At  length,  however,  they  gained 
the  smooth  rood,  and  then  Skeff  diaoovered.  from  the  long- 
drawn  breathings  of  his  companitMi,  that  1m  was  soand 
asleep. 

By  the  small  wax  taper  with  which  be  lighted  his  cigar. 
Skeff  examined  the  features  of  the  man ;  and.  brief  a»  wac 
the  inspection,  there  was  enongb  seen  to  thttw  him  that  be 
was  not  a  subject  for  either  dictation  or  raillery.  The  bar>l. 
stem,  thio'lipped  mooth,  the  knitted  browg.  xh^  orl.ilA 
marked  with  innumerable  wrinkle*,  awl  an  uglv  t/.-ar.  •-i-i- 
dendy  from  a  sabre,  that  divided  one  whislcer.  ai^-l  rf-Hr-i.tpd 
(rom  nigli  the  e.ir  to  ibe  chin,  presented  enon^h  Xi,  >^h'-w  that 
1m  might  easily  have  chanced  npon  a  more  gciiial  f>:)]'iw- 
riler. 

kaS  knew  that   the  Neapolitan  aervice   bad   f'^r  lyri.i; 

l  back  »tlracte<l  adrentnren  tnm  various  ciur,-.n">. 

,  wilb  Irish  and  Htmgarian  nta-^t*^.  t^a/l 
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"Has  Mr.  Damer  arrived?  "  asked  Bella,  eagerly. 

^^No,  ma'am,  but  Sir  Arthur  has  just  got  a  note  from 
him." 

^^I  must  see  what  he  says!  "  cried  she,  and  left  the  room. 

Sir  Arthur  was  reading  the  letter  when  she  entered. 

^'Here's  Skeff  gone  off  to  what  he  calls  the  *'  front; '  be 
says  that  Tony  Butler  has  joined  the  insurgents,  and  he 
must  get  him  out  of  their  hands  at  any  price.'* 

"But  of  course,  papa,  you  '11  not  permit  it;  you  '11  forbid 
him  peremptorily,"  broke  in  Bella. 

"I  'm  not  so  sure  of  that,  Bella;  because,  amongst  other 
reasons,  I  *m  not  so  sure  he  'd  mind  me.  Our  gifted  friend 
is  endowed  with  considerable  self-will." 

"Immense  determination,  I  should  rather  call  it,  papa; 
but,  pray,  try  to  stop  this  mad  freak.  He  is  not  certainly 
called  on  to  expose  such  a  life  as  his,  and  at  such  a 
moment." 

"What  am  I  to  do?  " 

"Go  over  to  him  at  once;  declare  that  you  have  the  right 
to  speak  on  such  a  subject.  Say  that  if  he  is  pleased  to 
overlook  the  necessity  of  his  presence  here  at  this  crisis,  he 
ought  to  remember  his  position  with  regard  to  us,  —  ought 
to  think  of  me,"  said  she,  with  a  burst  of  grief  that  ended 
in  a  shower  of  teare,  and  drove  her  from  the  room. 

Sir  Arthur  was  far  more  disposed  to  sit  down  to  his 
dinner  than  go  off  on  this  mission  of  affection:  but  Lady 
Lyle  took  the  same  view  of  the  case  as  her  daughter,  and 
there  was  no  help  for  it.  And  although  the  bland  butler 
repeated,  "Soup  is  served,  sir,"  the  poor  man  had  to  step 
downstairs  to  his  carriage  and  drive  off  to  the  Legation. 

On  arriving  there,  he  learned  that  his  Excellency  had 
gone  to  see  the  Prime  Minister.  Sir  Arthur  set  off  in  the 
pursuit,  which  led  him  from  one  great  office  of  the  state  to 
another,  always  to  discover  that  the  object  of  his  search 
had  just  left  only  five  minutes  before;  till,  at  length,  his 
patience  became  exhausted  on  hearing  that  Mr.  Damer  was 
last  seen  in  company  with  an  officer  of  rank  on  the  road  to 
Castelamare,  whither,  certainly,  he  determined  not  to  follow 
him. 

It  was  near  nine  o*clock  when  he  got  home  to  report  him- 
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^^  Where  the  deaoe  was  it  I  heard  yoor  name?  Damer  — 
Darner— Skeff  —  Skeffy— I  think  they  called  you?  Who 
could  it  be  that  mentioned  yon?** 

^*  Not  impossibly  the  newspapers,  though  I  suspect  they 
did  not  employ  the  familiarity  you  speak  of." 

^^Well,  Skeffy  what's  all  this  business  we're  bent  on? 
What  wildgoose  chase  are  we  after  here?'* 

Damer  was  almost  sick  with  indignation  at  the  fellow's 
freedom;  he  nearly  burst  with  the  effort  it  cost  him  to 
repress  his  passion;  but  he  remembered  how  poor  Tony 
Butler's  fate  lay  in  the  balanoci  and  that  if  anything  should 
retard  his  Journey  by  even  an  houri  that  one  hour  might 
decide  his  friend's  destiny. 

^*  Might  I  take  the  liberty  to  observe,  sir,  that  our  ac- 
quaintance is  of  the  very  shortest;  and  until  I  shall  desire, 
which  I  do  not  anticipate,  the  privQege  of  addressing  you  by 
your  Christian  name — " 

^^I  am  called  Milo,"  said  M^Caskey ;  ^*but  no  man  ever 
called  me  so  but  the  late  Duke  of  Wellington ;  and  once, 
indeed,  in  a  moment  of  enthusiasm,  poor  Byron." 

^^  I  shall  not  imitate  them,  and  I  desire  that  you  may  know 
me  as  Mr.  Damer." 

^'  Damer  or  Skeffy  —  I  don't  care  a  rush  which  —  only  tell 
me  where  are  we  going,  and  what  are  we  going  for?  " 

Skeff  proceeded  in  leisurely  fashion,  but  with  a  degree  of 
cold  reserve  that  he  hoped  might  check  all  freedom,  to  ex- 
plain that  he  was  in  search  of  a  young  countryman,  whom  he 
desired  to  recall  from  his  service  frith  Garibaldi,  and  restore 
to  his  friends  in  England. 

^'  And  you  expect  me  to  cross  over  to  Garibaldi's  lines?" 
askeil  M^Caskey,  with  a  grin. 

*'  I  certainly  reckon  on  your  accompanying  me  wherever  I 
deem  it  essential  to  proceed  in  furtherance  of  my  object. 
Your  General  said    as    much   when  he  offered    me  your 


ser\nees." 


^^  No  man  disposes  of  M^Caskey  but  the  Sovereign  he 


serves." 


"  Then  I  can't  see  what  you  have  come  for !  "  cried  Skefff 
angrily. 

"Take  care,  take  care,"  said  the  other,  slowly. 
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"Iiiilt'tnl!"  saiil  Ski'iT,  with  tliv  very  faintnl  |*«i>i>  > 
Banamii. 

"Ah  I  Icll  TOM,  iiir.  C>>l»iiel  M'Cwkcy  mitiht  hsvr  uml 
that  i-ily:  !tii<l.  iiii>lcn>l  of  it.  U«  U  miut>Ui>ti  »l>>ti):  ■•tr;  » 
|UV(il  T'Ki'i,  itoiiii:  li«-itvi-ii  kiiowH  will-TV,  Kilti  bvsvro  ku-«t 
wlioiH,  f'lr  livsvi-ii  kiiiiwH  wlint:" 

"Villi  arc  fittuT  nult-  nr  foryvlful,  air.  I  Lsvv  Birta.:; 
tolil  You  my  iiiiiiu-  mill  i]ii:iliiy>" 

"Su  yi>u  liavi-.  SkcIT;  l>ul  art  a  tuaii  riini*  in  tt>r  m-.-x  :*. 
1m.' forifi-tH  tlic  tin  till- or  tlw  uiK-uiniuiartiiMitil  <>(&•>  r*.  \<« 
art'  attiicti",  or  wlml  im  it'r " 

"1  am  ('liarL'<=  il'AITair>-»  -if  <iivat  Ilntaiii." 

"Aii.1  .U-vili»li  fi'w  will  U-  tliv  affairs  yii  il  La\r  in  >  ^- 
cliar^f  tliirt  "lay  wii-!i." 

"Iliiw  il«  y.iii  make  out  lliat  f  " 

"Kir>l  of  all,  if  w«  are  ti>  |>aHrt  llin>ut;li  our  liiit^  to  r<>  - 
CariliaMi.  all  our  fi'llowit  will  liri*  a  |iarliii;:  naliiv  »:;>r  .• 
aa  wi-  );••,  —  ay<  uinl  witli  l>iill.  Sti-oixlly.  a>  «■.■  a|  |-:"s> :. 
ttir  n-li''.!!.  tJM-y'll  |i:iy  iin  tlit-  Hamv  uticiitioii." 

"Not  with  our  llaii  of  tnnf  flyiiin." 

"Voiir  llai!  of  Inii'i-.  Skvtly.  irill  only  »lio«  titrm  \:.»'.  >' 
(■oiiif  onariiifil,  mill  iiiaki.'   ilivir  aim  all    IIh-   Ktra-lirr    -. 


'■"■'I'"" 
■Aii'i  w 


I  t.'l  1  1 


•Ui   [«< 


i!  1  ' 


r.  If  it  ^li.il.|   r:u]  toU-. 
..■■■...iM  U-ii.-li.' 
[>1':i<'k,  if  vuTm-aii  lh:>1." 
I  lirt.,.  on  tl..- J..uni.-V  M-l  : 


ivlv 


of    |,i. 


.  I  !i.<|x.  oii-riii)  with  ij 


'"l-" 


"W^i-I.v.  n;i<!iv.".Hi.|  MTaokry.iln-ly;  "t-nt  I  b«v*  ■« 
,■  ..r  ;lirv.-  .■'.  III.-  P.:inii-  !>ramp  wbn  b»d  fiack." 
■-T!i.'  fitol" f  yoiir  loiinue,  «ir,  InrJinM  m* 
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"  Let  ns  settle  this  at  once ;  ve  '11  take  each  of  us  one  of 
the  carriage  lamps  aad  fire  at  tie  word  three.  One  —  two 
—  three!     Stop,  I  say." 

"No,  sir;  I  eball  hold  myself  at  your  orders,  time  and 
place  fittlDg,  but  1  '11  aeither  shoot  Dor  be  shot  at  like  a 
brigand." 

"I  have  travelled  with  maoy  men,  but  in  my  long  and 
varied  experience,  I  never  saw  a  fellow  so  full  of  objec- 
tions. You  oppose  everything.  Now  I  mean  to  go  asleep; 
have  you  anything  i^ainst  tluU,  and  what  is  it?" 

"Nothing,  —  nothing  whatever! "  mutteivd  Skeff,  who  for 
the  first  time  heard  words  of  comfort  from  his  companion's 
lipa. 

Poor  Skeff!  is  it  too  much  to  say  that,  if  you  had  ever 
imagined  the  possibility  of  such  a  fellow-traveller,  you 
would  have  thought  twice  ere  you  went  on  this  erraiid  of 
friendship?  Perhaps  it  might  be  unfair  to  allege  so  much; 
but  unquestionably,  if  his  ardor  were  not  damped,  his  devo- 
tion to  his  friend  waa  coosideiably  disturbed  by  Uioughts  of 
himself  and  his  own  safety. 

Where  could  this  mouBter  have  come  from?  What  land 
could  have  given  him  birth?  What  life  had  he  led?  How 
could  a  fellow  of  such  insolent  pretensions  have  escaped 
being  flayed  alive  ere  he  reached  the  age  he  looked  to  be? 

Last  of  alt,  was  it  in  malice  and  out  of  malevolence  that 
Filangieri  had  given  him  this  man  as  hia  guide,  well  know- 
ing what  their  companionship  must  end  in?  This  last  sus- 
picion, reassuring  so  far,  as  it  suggested  dreams  of  personal 
importance,  rallied  him  a  little,  and  at  last  he  fell  asleep. 

The  hours  of  the  night  rolled  over  thus;  and  just  as  the 
dawn  was  breaking  the  ealiehe  rattled  into  the  ruinous  old 
pinz/.n  c)f  NiK't'ra.  Karly  as  it  was,  Ibe  mnrket-plapc  wna 
full  of  [MMiplc,  amongst  whom  were  many  anldicrs.  witli  or 
without  arms,  hut,  evidently,  under  no  resti-nint  of  iliwrip- 
Uoe,  and,  to  all  seeming,  doubtful  and  utieerlnin  what  tu  do. 

Aroused  fioto  iua  elccp  by  the  sudden  stoppage  of  the 
I^JI^^II^m^^bed  his  eyes  and  looked  out.  "What 
J'Who  are  these  followB  I  see  here 

Igade,  your  ExceUenoy/' 


ft 

» 
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"Take  care  of  what?" 

"  Take  care  of  Skeffington  Damer,  who  is  running  his 
head  into  a  very  considerable  scrape.  I  have  the  most 
tenacious  of  memories;  and  there's  not  a  word  —  not  a 
syllable  —  falls  from  you,  I  '11  not  make  you  accountable  for 
hereafter." 

*'  If  you  imagine,  sir,  that  a  tone  of  braggadocio —  " 

"  There  you  go  again.  Braggadocio  costs  blood,  my 
young  fellow." 

"  I  'm  not  to  be  bullied.' 

"No;  but  you  might  be  shot.' 

*'  You  '11  And  me  as  ready  as  yourself  with  the  pistol.' 

"  I  am  charmed  to  hear  it,  though  I  never  met  a  fellow 
brought  up  at  a  desk  that  was  so." 

Skeflf  was  by  no  means  deOcient  in  courage,  and,  taken 
with  a  due  regard  to  all  the  conventional  usages  of  such 
cases,  he  would  have  "  met  his  man  "  as  became  a  gentle- 
man ;  but  it  was  such  a  new  thing  in  his  experiences  to 
travel  along  in  a  carriage  arranging  the  terms  of  a  duel  with 
the  man  who  ought  to  have  been  his  pleasant  companion, 
and  who  indeed,  at  the  very  moment,  was  smoking  his 
cheroots,  that  he  lost  himself  in  utter  bewilderment  and 
confusion. 

"What  does  that  small  flask  contain?"  said  M'Caskev, 
pointing  to  a  straw-covered  bottle,  whose  neck  protruded 
from  the  pocket  of  the  carriage. 

"  Cherry  brandy,"  said  Skeff,  dryly,  as  he  buttoned  the 
pocket-flap  over  it. 

"  It  is  years  upon  years  since  I  tasted  that  truly  British 
cordial." 

Skeff  made  no  reply. 

"  They  never  make  it  abroad,  except  in  Switzerland,  and 
there,  too,  badly." 

Still  Skeff  was  silent. 

"  Have  you  got  a  sandwich  with  you?  " 

"There  is  something  eatable  in  that  basket,  —  I  don't 
know  what,"  said  SkeflP,  pointing  to  a  little  neatly  corded 
hamper.  "  But  I  thought  you  had  just  finished  supper  when 
I  drove  up." 

"  You  're  a  Londoner,  I  take  it,"  said  M'Caskey. 
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awmy,  *ad  be  stood  alone  In  the  square,  that  be  woold  Coih> 
sent  to  re-«iiter  the  carriage  aod  pursue  his  journej. 

"I'll  know  ever;  face  amongst  them  if  I  meet  them 
again,"  said  he  to  SkeO;,  "and  it  will  be  an  evil  day  for  the 
scoundrels  when  that  time  comes."  His  wrath  continued 
during  the  entire  stage,  and  never  flagged  in  its  violence  till 
they  reached  a  cluster  of  poor  cabins,  around  which  a  guard 
of  soldiers  was  stationed.  Here  they  were  refused  a  further 
passage,  since  at  Mauro,  three  niilea  further  on,  Melani, 
with  a  force  of  three  thousand  men  and  some  guns,  held 
the  pass  agaiust  the  Garibaldians.  M'Caskey  waa  not 
long  in  explaining  who  he  was,  nor,  indeed,  very  modest  in 
proclaiming  his  personal  importance;  and  the  subaltern, 
with  every  show  of  deference  to  such  greatness,  detached  a 
corporal  of  his  guard  to  accompany  them  to  the  General's 
quarters.  The  General  was  asleep  when  they  reached 
Maaroj  he  had  been,  they  said,  "ap  all  night,"  but  they 
did  not  add  it  was  in  the  celebration  of  an  orgic,  in  which 
the  festivities  were  more  classic  than  correct.  M'Caskey, 
however,  learned  that  at  about  five  mites  in  front.  Gari- 
baldi's advanced  guard  was  posted,  and  that  Garibaldi  him- 
self bad  ridden  up  and  reconnoitred  their  position  on  the 
evening  before. 

"We  expect  to  be  attacked  by  noon,"  said  the  officer,  in 
■  tooe  the  very  reverse  of  hopeful  or  encouraging. 

**Yoii  can  hold  this  pass  against  twenty  thousand,"  said 
M'Caskey. 

**We  shall  not  tiy,"  said  the  other.  "Why  should  we  be 
the  only  men  to  get  cut  to  pieces  ?  " 

The  Ineffable  ecom  of  the  little  Colonel  as  he  turned  away 
ntaa  not  Inat  on  tin?  other;  l>ut  be  matk  no  reply  to  it,  and 
retired.  "We  are  to  have  an  escort  as  far  as  Ravelin;  after 
Ibal  wo  ore  to  tuko  care  of  ourselves;  and  1  own  to  yon  I 
think  «e*liall  |i.'  :ill  Um  -.li.  i  ivhen  we  get  out  of  the  reach 
oCliUMa>-»i.'.       Ill 

"ThcPCi"  iT'ii  '••!■  >•<  I  '111  who  acted  aa  their  guard,  — 
"there,  am  that  rock  jund.r,  are  tlii^  Rwla.  I'll  go  uo 
rnrther.* 
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"Indeed!"  said  Skeff,  with  the  very  faintest  possible 
sarcasm. 

"As  I  tell  you,  sir.  Colonel  M'Caskey  might  have  saved 
that  city ;  and,  instead  of  it,  he  is  rumbling  along  over  a 
paved  road,  going  heaven  knows  where,  with  heaven  knows 
whom,  for  heaven  knows  what!  " 

"You  are  either  rude  or  forgetful,  sir.  I  have  already 
told  you  my  name  and  quality.'* 

"So  you  have,  Skeff;  but  as  a  man  rises  in  the  service, 
he  forgets  the  name  of  the  uncommissioned  officers.  You 
are  attach^,  or  what  is  it?  " 

"I  am  Charg^  d'Affaires  of  Great  Britain." 

"And  devilish  few  will  be  the  affairs  you  '11  have  in  your 
charge  this  day  week." 

"How  do  you  make  out  that?  " 

"First  of  all,  if  we  are  to  pass  through  our  lines  to  reach 
Garibaldi,  all  our  fellows  will  Ore  a  parting  salute  after  us 
as  we  go,  —  ay,  and  with  ball.  Secondly,  as  we  approach 
the  rebels,  they  '11  pay  us  the  same  attention.** 

"Not  with  our  flag  of  truce  flying." 

"Your  flag  of  truce,  Skeffy,  will  only  show  them  that  we 
come  unarmed,  and  make  their  aim  all  the  steadier  in 
consequence." 

"And  why  was  I  told  that  your  presence  would  be  protec- 
tion ?  " 

"Because,  sir,  if  it  should  fail  to  be,  it  is  that  no  other 
man's  in  Europe  could  be  such." 

"I  '11  not  turn  back,  if  you  mean  that,"  said  Skeff,  boldly; 
and  for  the  first  time  on  the  journey  M'Caskey  turned  round 
and  took  a  leisurely  survey  of  his  companion. 

"Y'ou  are,  I  hope,  satisfied  with  my  personal  appearance," 
said  Skeff,  insolently. 

"Washy,  washy,"  said  M'Caskey,  dryly;  "but  I  have  met 
two  or  three  of  the  same  stamp  who  had  pluck." 

"The  freedom  of  your  tongue,  sir,  inclines  me  very  con- 
siderably to  doubt  yours/* 

M*Caskey  made  a  bound  on  his  seat,  and  threw  his  cigar 
through  the  window,  while  he  shouted  to  the  postilion  to 
stop. 

"Why  should  he  stop?"  asked  Skeff. 


CHAPTER  LVL 

THE  BOSPtTAL  AT  CAVA. 

Bad  SkeEF  been  in  any  mood  for  mirth,  he  might  have  en- 
joyed as  rich  drollery  the  almost  inconceivable  impertinence 
of  bis  compaoioD,  who  scrutinized  everything,  and  freely 
distributed  his  comments  around  him,  totally  regardless  that 
he  stood  in  the  camp  of  the  enemy,  and  actually  surrounded 
by  men  whose  extreme  obedicDce  todiscipliue  could  scarcely 
be  relied  on. 

"Uniformity  is  certainly  not  studied  here,"  cried  M'Cas* 
key,  as  he  stared  at  a  guard  about  to  be  detached  on  some 
duty;  "three  fellows  have  gray  trousers;  two,  blue,  one  a 
sort  of  caovas  petticoat;  and  I  see  only  one  real  coat  in  the 
party." 

A  lilUe  further  on  he  saw  a  group  of  about  a  doxen  lying 
on  the  grass  smoking,  with  their  arms  in  disoi'derly  fashion 
about,  and  he  exclaimed,  "How  I  'd  like  to  surprise  those 
rascals,  aod  make  a  swoop  down  here  with  two  or  three 
companies  of  Cacciatori!  Look  at  their  muskets;  there 
has  n't  been  one  of  them  cleaned  for  a  month. 

"Here  they  are  at  a  meal  of  some  sort.  Well,  men  won't 
fight  on  beans  and  olive  oil.  My  Irish  fellows  ara  the  only 
devils  can  stand  up  on  roots." 

These  comments  were  all  delivered  in  Italian,  and  listened 
lo  wiili  :i  -"It  "f  iMttiklered  aBlonisbment,  aa  though  the 
man  l^ln'  .-[Hike  th.in  must  poseees  eumc  especial  and  pecu- 
liar privili-i^e  ti)  tiiablc  him  to  indulge  so  much  candor. 

"That's  not  a  knapsack,"  said  be,  kickini;  a  soldier's 
pack  that  he  saw  on  the  gmss;  "that's  more  like  a  trav- 
elling Unkpr'a  hundle.  Open  it,  and  let 's  see  the  inside!  " 
cried  h«  to  the  owner,  who,  awed  by  the  tone  of  command, 
inmiedlatcly  obeTed;  and  U'Caskey  ridiculed  the  shreds  and 
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cafe-keeper  who  had  come  to  the  carriage  to  induce  the 
travellers  to  alight.  ^^  General  Cardarelli  has  surrendered 
Soveria  to  Garibaldi,  and  his  men  have  dispersed." 

'^And  is  there  no  officer  in  command  here  to  order  these 
fellows  into  an*est?"  cried  M'Caskey,  as  he  sprang  out  of 
the  carriage  into  the  midst  of  them.  ^^Fall  in!"  shouted 
he,  in  a  voice  of  thunder;  '^fall  in,  and  be  silent:  the  fellow 
who  utters  a  word  I  '11  put  a  bullet  through." 

If  the  first  sight  of  the  little  fellow  thus  insolently  issuing 
his  orders  might  have  inspired  laughter,  his  fierce  look,  his 
flashing  eye,  his  revolver  in  hand,  and  his  coat  blazing  with 
ordei*s,  speedily  overcame  such  a  sentiment,  and  the  dis- 
orderly rabble  seemed  actually  stunned  into  deference 
before   him. 

"What!"  cried  he,  "are  you  deserters?  Is  it  with  an 
enemy  in  front  that  I  find  you  here?  Is  it  thus  that  you 
show  these  civilians  what  stuff  soldiers  are  made  of?" 
There  was  not  a  degrading  epithet,  not  a  word  of  infamous 
reproach,  he  did  not  hurl  at  them.  They  were  Vili!  Bir- 
banti!  Ladri!  Malandrini!  Codaixli!  They  had  dishonored 
their  fathers  and  mothers,  and  wives  and  sweethearts.  They 
had  degraded  the  honor  of  the  soldier,  and  the  Virgin  herself 
was  ashamed  of  them.  *' Who  laughs  there?  Let  him  come 
out  to  the  front  and  laugh  here ! "  cried  he.  And  now, 
though  a  low  murmur  little  indicative  of  mirth  ran  through 
the  crowd,  strange  to  say,  the  men  began  to  slink  away,  at 
first  one  by  one,  then  in  groups  and  parties,  so  that  in  very 
few  minutes  the  piazza  was  deserted,  save  by  a  few  of  the 
townsfolk,  who  stooil  there  half  terrified,  half  fascinated, 
by  the  daring  insolence  of  this  diminutive  hero. 

Though  his  passion  seemed  almost  choking  him,  he  went 
on  with  a  wonderful  fluency  to  abuse  the  whole  nation. 
They  were  brigands  for  three  centuries,  and  brigands  they 
would  be  for  thirty  more,  if  Providence  would  not  send  an 
earthquake  to  swallow  them  up,  and  rid  the  world  of  such 
rascals.  He  scoffed  at  them,  he  jeered  them;  he  told  them 
that  the  few  Sicilians  that  followed  Garibaldi  would  make 
slaves  of  the  whole  kingdom,  taking  from  the  degenerate 
cowards  of  Calabria  wives,  daughters,  home,  and  house- 
holds ;  and  it  was  only  when  the  last  straggler  shuflSed  slowly 
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hospital.  The  Frate  declared  that  there  waa  nothiog  very 
serious  the  matter  with  any  of  them.  He  was  an  opti- 
mist. Some  died,  some  suffei'ed  amputations,  some  were 
torn  by  shells  or  grape-shot.  But  what  did  it  signify? 
as  he  said.  It  was  a  great  cause  they  were  fighting  for, 
and  they  all  agreed  it  was  a  pleasure  to  shed  one's  blooil 
for  Italy.  "As  for  the  life  up  there,"  said  he,  pointing  to 
the  convent,  "it  is  a  vita  da  Santi,  —  the  'life  of  saints 
themselves,'" 

"Do  you  know  my  friend  Tony  the  Irlandese?"  asked 
Skeff,  eagerly. 

"If  I  know  him!  PerBaecol  I  think  I  know  him.  I 
was  with  him  when  he  had  his  leg  taken  off." 

Skeff's  heart  sickened  at  this  terrible  news,  and  he  could 
barely  steady  himself  by  catching  the  Fra's  arm.  "Oh,  my 
poor  dear  Tony,"  cried  he,  as  the  tears  ran  down  his  face, 
—  "my  poor  fellow ! " 

"Why  did  yon  pity  him?  Garibaldi  gave  him  his  own 
sword,  and  made  him  an  officer  on  the  day  of  the  battle.  It 
was  up  at  Calanzaro,  so  that  he 's  nearly  well  now." 

SkeS  poured  in  innumerable  questions, —  how  the  mis- 
chance occurred,  and  where;  bow  he  bore  up  under  the 
dreadful  operation;  in  what  state  he  then  was;  if  able  to 
move  about,  and  how?  And  as  the  Fra  was  one  of  those 
who  never  confessed  himself  unable  to  answer  anything, 
the  details  he  obtained  were  certainly  of  the  fullest  and 
most  circumstantial. 

"He's  always  singing;  that's  bow  be  passes  his  time," 
said  the  Frate. 

"Singing!  how  strange!  I  never  knew  him  to  sing.  I 
never  beard  him  even  hum  a  tune." 

"You  'II  hear  him  now,  then.  The  fellows  about  curse  at 
bim  half  the  day  to  be  Bilent,  but  he  docs  n't  mind  them,  but 
Bings  away.  The  only  quiet  moment  he  gives  them  is 
wbile  he's  smoking." 

"Ah,  yes!  he  loves  smoking." 

"TIjit.-— stM|>.  Listen.  Do  you  hear  him?  lir 's  i.t  it 
now."  Sliftl  liiilU'il,  find  could  hear  the  sound  of  a  full  deer 
Tolcc,  from  a  window  overhead,  in  ouc  of  those  prolonged 
ftud  nclancbnly  cadences  which  Irish  airs  abound  in. 
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over  a  stream  crossed  by  a  wooden  bridge.  Attaching  his 
handkerchief  to  his  walking-stick,  M*Caskey  stepped  out 
boldly.  Skeffy  followed;  they  reached  the  bridge,  and 
crossed  it,  and  stood  within  the  lines  of  the  Garibaldians. 
A  very  young,  almost  boyish-looking,  officer  met  them,  heard 
their  story,  and  with  much  courtesy  told  them  that  he  would 
send  one  of  his  men  to  conduct  them  to  head-quarters.  ^^  You 
will  not  find  the  Grcneral  there,"  said  he,  smiling;  '^he's 
gone  on  in  that  direction ; "  and  he  pointed,  as  he  spoke, 
towards  Naples. 

Skeff  asked  eagerly  if  the  young  officer  had  ever  heard  of 
Tony  Butler,  and  described  with  ardor  the  handsome  face 
and  figure  of  his  friend.  The  other  believed  he  had  seen 
him.  There  was,  he  knew,  a  giovane  Irlandese  who  was 
wounded  at  Melazzo,  and,  if  he  was  not  mistaken,  wounded 
again  about  four  days  back  at  Lauria.  ^^All  the  wounded 
are  at  Salerno,  however,"  said  he,  carelessly,  ^^and  you  arc 
sure  to  find  him  amongst  them." 
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"Take  me  to  bim  at  ODCe;  let  me  ace  him,"  said  SkeS, 
whose  impatience  bad  now  mastered  all  prudence. 

The  moment  after,  Skeff  found  himself  in  a  email  cham- 
ber, with  a  single  bed  id  it,  beside  which  a  Sister  of  Char- 
ity was  seated,  busily  employed  laying  cloths  wet  with  iced 
water  on  the  sick  man's  head.  One  glance  showed  that 
it  was  Tony.  The  eyes  were  closed,  and  the  face  thinner, 
and  the  lips  dry;  but  there  was  a  hai-dy  manhood  iD  the 
countenance,  sick  and  suffering  as  he  was,  that  told  what 
qualities  a  life  of  hardship  and  peril  had  called  into 
activity.  The  Sister  motioned  to  Skeff  to  sit  down.'but  not 
to  speak.  "He's  not  sleeping,"  said  she,  softly,  "only 
dozing." 

"Is  be  in  pain?"  asked  Skeffy. 

"No;  I  have  no  pain,"  said  Tony,  faintly. 

Skeff  bent  down  to  whisper  some  words  close  to  his  ear, 
when  he  heard  a  step  behind.  He  looked  yp  and  saw  it  was 
M'Caskey,  who  had  followed  him.  "I  came  here,  sir,"  said 
the  Colonel,  haughtily,  "to  express  my  astonishment  at  your 
unceremonious  departure,  and  also  to  say  that  I  shall  now 
hold  myself  as  free  of  all  further  engi^ement  towards  you." 

"Hush,  be  quiet,"  said  Skeff,  with  a  gesture  of  caution. 

"Is  that  your  friend? "  asked  M'Caskey,  with  a  smile. 

Tony  slowly  opened  bis  eyes  at  these  words,  looking  at 
the  speaker,  turning  his  gaze  then  on  Skeff,  gave  a  weak, 
sickly  smile,  and  then  in  a  faint,  scarce  audible  voice,  said, 
"So  he  is  your  godfather,  after  all." 

Skeff'a  heart  grew  full  to  bursting,  and  for  a  moment  or 
two  he  could  not  speak. 

"There —  there,  no  more,"  whispered  the  Sister;  and  she 
motioned  tbem  both  to  withdraw.  Skeff  arose  at  once,  and 
■lipped  noiselessly  away;  but  the  Colonel  stepped  boldly 
along,  regardless  of  everytbiDg  and  every  one. 

"He's  wandering  in  bis  iiiitid,"  aiiiil  M'Cuskey,  in  a  loud, 
onfeeling  tone. 

*'By  all  that's  holy,  there's  the  scoundrel  I.'m  dying  to 
get  at,"  screamed  Rory,  as  the  voice  csnght  his  ear.  "Give 
me  that  crutch;  let  me  have  one  lick  at  him.  for  the  love  of 
Mary." 

"They're  all  mad  her 
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patches  of  raiment,  the  tattered  fragments  of  worn  apparel, 
in  which  fragments  of  cheese  and  parcels  of  tobacco  were 
rolled  up.  "Why,  the  fellows  have  not  even  risen  to  the 
dignity  of  pillage,"  said  he.  "I  was  sure  we  should  have 
found  some  saintly  ornament  or  a  piece  of  the  Virgin's 
petticoat  among  their  wares." 

With  all  this  freedom,  carried  to  the  extreme  of  imperti- 
nence, none  molested,  none  ever  questioned  them;  and  as 
the  guide  bad  accidentally  chanced  upon  some  old  friends 
by  the  way,  he  told  M^Caskey  that  they  had  no  further  need 
of  him ;  that  the  road  lay  straight  before  them,  and  that  they 
would  reach  Cava  in  less  than  an  hour. 

At  Cava  they  found  the  same  indifference.  They  learned 
that  Garibaldi  had  not  come  up,  though  some  said  he  had 
passed  on  with  a  few  followers  to  Naples,  and  others  main- 
tained that  he  had  sent  to  the  King  of  Naples  to  meet  him 
at  Salerno  to  show  him  the  inutility  of  all  resistance,  and 
offer  him  a  safe-conduct  out  of  the  kingdom.  Leaving 
M^Caskey  in  the  midst  of  these  talkers,  and  not,  perhaps, 
without  some  uncharitable  wish  that  the  gallant  Colonel's 
bad  tongue  would  involve  him  in  serious  trouble,  Skeffj 
slipped  away  to  inquire  after  Tony. 

Every  one  seemed  to  know  that  there  was  a  brave  Irian* 
dese^ — a  daring  fellow  who  had  shown  himself  in  the 
thick  of  every  fight;  but  the  discrepant  accounts  of  his  per- 
sonal appearance  and  looks  were  most  confusing.  Tony 
was  fair-haired,  and  yet  most  of  the  descriptions  represented 
a  dark  man,  with  a  bushy  black  beard  and  moustache.  At 
all  events,  he  was  lying  wounded  at  the  convent  of  the  Cap- 
puccini,  on  a  hill  about  a  mile  from  the  town ;  and  Father 
Pantaleo  —  Garibaldi's  Vicar,  as  he  was  called  —  offered  his 
sei-vices  to  show  him  the  way.  The  Fi-ate  —  a  talkative  little 
fellow,  with  a  fringe  of  curly  dark-brown  hair  an>und  a 
polished  white  head  —  talked  away,  as  they  went,  about  the 
war,  and  Garibaldi,  and  the  grand  future  that  lay  before 
Italy,  when  the  tyranny  of  the  Pope  should  l>e  overthrown, 
and  the  Church  made  as  free  —  and,  indeed,  he  almost  said 
as  easy  —  as  any  jovial  Christian  could  desire. 

Skeffy,  by  degrees,  drew  him  to  the  subject  nearest  his 
own  heart  at  the  moment,  and  asked  about  the  wounded  in 
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AT  TONT  S  BEDSIDE. 


Mt  story  draws  to  &  close,  and  I  hare  not  space  to  tell  how 
Skeff  watcbetl  beside  his  friend,  rarely  quitting  him,  and  ahow- 
ing  in  a  hundred  ways  the  reaourcea  of  a  kind  and  thoughtful 
natare.  Tony  bad  been  aeverely  wounded ;  a  aabre-cut  had 
severed  his  scalp,  and  he  bad  been  shot  throagfa  the  shoul- 
der; but  all  apprehension  of  evil  consequences  was  now 
over,  and  he  was  able  to  listen  to  Skeff's  wondrous  tidings, 
and  hear  all  the  details  of  bis  accession  to  wealth  and  for- 
tune. His  mother  —  how  she  would  rejoice  at  it!  bow 
happy  it  would  make  ber  I  —  not  for  ber  own  sake,  but  for 
hia ;  bow  it  wonld  aeem  to  repay  to  her  all  she  bad  suffered 
from  the  haughty  eBtrangement  of  Sir  Omerod,  and  how 
proud  she  wonld  be  at  the  recognition,  late  though  it  came  1 
These  were  Tony's  thoughts ;  and  very  often,  when  SkelT 
imagined  him  to  be  following  the  details  of  bia  property,  and 
liatening  with  eagerness  to  the  description  of  what  he  owned, 
Tony  was  far  away  in  thongbt  at  the  cottage  beside  the 
Caaaeway,  and  longing  ardently  when  be  should  ait  at  the 
window  with  hia  mother  at  bis  side  planning  out  some  future 
io  which  they  were  to  be  no  more  separated. 

There  was  no  elation  at  his  sudden  fortune,  nor  any  of 
that  anticipation  of  indulgence  which  SkefF  himaelf  would 
have  felt,  and  which  he  indeed  suggested.  No.  Tony's 
whole  thniighls  so  niucli  centred  in  liis  dear  niotbtr,  iLat  alic 
enttrfd  into  all  his  projects  ;  and  there  was  not  a  picture  of 
njoynieut  wbei'eui  she  was  not  a  foreground  figure. 

ronld  keep  the  cottage,  —  that  was  his  first  resolve  : 

"It  dearly  ;  it  was  associated  witii  yi^ars  long 

if  trials  too ;  and  trials  can  endenr  a  spot 

t  bomp.  and  tin  heart  will  cling  fi..Li.ily  to 
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'^Wherever  he  got  such  doleful  muBic  I  can't  tell,  but  he 
has  a  dozen  chants  like  that" 

Though  Skeff  could  not  distinguish  the  sounds,  nor  recog- 
nize the  voice  of  his  friend,  the  thought  that  it  was  poor 
Tony  who  was  there  singing  in  his  solitude,  maimed  and 
suffering,  without  one  near  to  comfort  him,  so  overwhelmed 
him  that  he  staggered  towards  a  bench,  and  sat  down  sick 
and  faint. 

"Go  up  and  say  that  a  friend,  a  dear  friend,  has  come 
from  Naples  to  see  him;  and  if  he  is  not  too  nervous  or  too 
much  agitated,  tell  him  my  name;  here  it  is."  The  friar 
took  the  card  and  hurried  forward  on  his  mission.  In  less 
time  than  Skeff  thought  it  possible  for  him  to  have  arrived, 
Pantaleo  called  out  from  the  window,  ^^Come  along;  he  is 
quite  ready  to  see  you,  though  he  doesn't  remember  you." 

Skeff  fell  back  upon  the  seat  at  the  last  words.  *^Not 
remember  me!  my  poor  Tony, — my  poor,  poor  fellow, — 
how  changed  and  shattered  you  must  be,  to  have  forgotten 
me!  '*  With  a  great  effort  he  rallied,  entered  the  gate,  and 
mounted  the  stairs,  —  slowly,  indeed,  and  like  one  who 
dreaded  the  scene  that  lay  before  him,  Pantaleo  met  him 
at  the  top,  and,  seeing  his  agitation,  gave  him  his  arm  for 
support.  ''Don't  be  neiTous,"  said  he,  "your  friend  is 
doing  capitally;  he  is  out  on  the  terrace  in  an  armchair, 
and  looks  as  jolly  as  a  cardinal." 

Summoning  all  his  courage,  Skeff  walked  bravely  for- 
wards, passed  down  the  long  aisle,  crowded  with  sick  and 
wounded  on  either  side,  and  passed  out  upon  a  balcony  at 
the  end,  where,  with  his  back  towards  him,  a  man  sat  look- 
ing out  over  the  landscape. 

"Tony,  Tony!"  said  Skeffy,  coming  close.  The  man 
turned  his  head,  and  Skeff  saw  a  massive-looking  face,  all 
covered  with  black  hair,  and  a  forehead  marked  bv  a  sabre 
cut.  "This  is  not  my  friend.  This  is  not  Tony!"  cried 
he,  in  disappointment. 

"No,  sir;  I'm  Rory  Quin,  the  man  that  was  with  him," 
said  the  wounded  man,  submissively. 

"And  where  is  he  himself?     Where  is  Tony?"  cried  he. 

"In  the  little  room  beyond,  sir.  They  put  him  there  when 
he  began  to  rave;  but  he  's  better  now,  and  quite  sensible." 
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go  to  MezicOi  nor  to  Bio ;  neither  will  I  take  Washington, 
Qor  any  of  the  Northern  Courts.  Dearest  Bella  must  have 
climate,  and  I  myself  mast  hare  congenial  society ;  and  so  I 
B^id,  not  in  such  terms,  but  in  meaning,  Skeff  Darner  is 
only  yours  at  his  pi-ice.  Let  them  refuse  me,  —  let  me  see 
them  even  hesitate,  and  I  give  my  word  of  honor,  I'm 
capable  of  abandoning  public  life  altogether,  and  retiring 
into  my  woods  at  Tilney,  leaving  the  whole  thing  at  sixes 
aod  sevens." 

Now,  though  Tony  neither  knew  what  the  "  whole  thing" 
meant,  nor  the  dire  consequences  to  which  bis  friend's  anger 
might  have  consigned  it,  hie  muttered  something  that  sonoded 
like  a  hope  that  he  would  not  leave  Europe  to  shift  for  her- 
self at  such  a  moment. 

"Let  them  not  drive  me  to  it,  that's  all,"  said  he, 
haughtily ;  and  he  arose  and  walked  up  and  down  with  an 
air  of  defiance.  "  The  Lyles  do  not  see  this,  —  Lady  Lyle 
especially.  She  wants  a  peerage  for  her  daagbtcr,  but  am- 
bition is  not  always  scrupulous." 

"  I  always  liked  her  the  least  of  them,"  muttered  Tony, 
who  never  could  forget  tbe  sharp  lesson  she  administered  to 
him. 

"  She  '11  make  herself  more  ^reeable  to  you  now,  Master 
Tony,"  said  Skeft,  with  a  dry  laugh. 

"And  why  so?" 

"  Can't  you  guess?" 

"  No." 

"  On  yonr  word?" 

"  On  my  word,  I  cannot." 

"Don't  you  think  Mr.  Butler  of  something  or  other  in 
Herefordshire  is  another  guess  man  from  Tony  Butler  of 
nowhere  in  particular  ?  " 

"  Ah  I  I  forgot  my  change  of  fortune :  but  if  I  had  ever 
remcinlicred  it,  I  \i  iicvpr  liuve  thought  so  nuiniily  of  her." 

"  That 's  all  rfil  and  nonsense.  There's  no  meanness  in 
a  woman  wanting  to  marry  her  daughter  well,  nny  more  than 
In  a  iDfta  trying  to  get  a  colonelcy  or  a  legation  for  liis  son. 
Yoa  WMV^gl^^^tteh  (or  Alice  TralTonI  three  months  ngo. 
r  will  think  diSerently  of  your 
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torning  away  with  a  contemptuous  air.  ^^Sir,"  added  he, 
tuiniug  towaixls  Skeff,  *'  I  have  the  honor  to  salute  you ; " 
and  with  a  magnificent  bow  he  withdrew,  while  Rory,  in  a 
voice  of  wildest  passion  and  invective,  called  down  innu- 
merable curses  on  his  head,  and  inveighed  even  against  the 
bystanders  for  not  securing  the  '^greatest  villain  in  Europe." 
'^I  shall  want  to  send  a  letter  to  Naples,"  cried  out  Skeff 
to  the  Colonel;  "I  mean  to  remain  here;"  but  M'Caskey 
never  deigned  to  notice  his  words,  but  walked  proudly  down 
the  stairs,  and  went  his  way. 
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"How  80on  could  I  get  to  Naples?  Do  you  think  they 
would  let  me  move  to-morrow?" 

"  I  have  asked  that  question  already.  The  doctor  says 
in  a  week;  and  I  must  hasten  away  to-night, — there's  no 
saying  what  confusion  my  absence  will  occasion.  I  mean  to 
be  iMick  here  by  Thursday  to  fetch  you." 

*'Guod  fellow!  Remember,  though,"  added  he,  after  a 
moment,  "  we  must  take  Rory.     I  can't  leave  Rory  here." 

Skeft  looked  gravely. 

"  He  carried  me  when  I  was  wounded  out  of  the  fire  at 
Melazzo,  aud  I  am  not  going  to  desert  him  now." 

'*  Strange  situation  for  her  Majesty's  Charg4  d' Affaires," 
said  Skeff, —  "giving  protection  to  the  wounded  of  the  rebel 
army." 

"  Don't  talk  to  me  of  rebels.  We  are  aa  legitimate  as  the 
fellows  we  were  fighting  against.  It  was  a  good  stand-np 
fight,  too,  —  man  to  man,  some  of  it ;  and  if  it  was  n't  that 
my  head  reels  so  when  I  sit  or  stand  up,  I  'd  like  to  be  at  it 
again." 

*'  It  is  a  fine  bull-dog,  —  Just  a  bull-dog,"  said  SkeS,  pat- 
ting him  on  the  head,  while  in  the  compassionate  pity  of  his 
voice  he  showed  how  humbly  be  ranked  the  qualities  he 
ascribed  to  him.  "Ah!  now  I  remember  what  it  was  I 
wished  to  ask  yon  (it  escaped  me  till  this  moment)  :  who  is 
the  creature  that  c^ls  himself  Sam  M'Gruder?" 

"As  good  a  fellow  as  ever  stepped,  and  a  true  friend  of 
mine.     What  of  him?  " 

"Don't  look  aa  if  you  would  tear  me  in  pieces,  and 
scatter  the  fragments  to  the  four  winds  of  heaven.  Sir, 
I'll  not  stand  it, — none  of  your  buccaneering  savageries 
to  mm/" 

Tony  laughed,  and  laughed  heartily  at  the  air  of  ofFcudinl 
dignity  of  the  other;  and  SkctT  was  himself  disposed  iit  Inst 
to  smile  at  his  own  anger.  "That's  the  crying  sin  of  y/iir 
nalnre.  Tony,"  said  be.  "It  is  the  one  defect  Ihnt  spoils  a 
really  floe  fellow.  I  tell  you  frankly  about  it,  because  1  'jii 
yoor  frieod;  and  if  you  don't  curb  it,  yon  Ml  never  be  any- 
iblng, — ae/ntt  Dever!" 

"     '   »  fault?  you  liav«  forgotten  to  tell  it." 

felltupid 
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■□JRiftl  conn<Wnce  hi  yiHir  prcal  bulking  form:  Toar  comn* 
reliance  (III  yiiur  iiiBHNiw  itliuuklm,  —  k  drticDrrato  nxti^-Q 
that  iHuiK'li*  iiii-ftiiH  uikuliuiHl.  li  U  bttv,  sir.  —  brrr ; "  »>l 
8kfff  t(>uctit<«l  bia  furvlivwl  with  Ui«  ti|i  ot  bia  Bii|{rr;  "Utr 
ti«ti  Ibc  giHtlike  Kttributr.  Amt  unlit  ytm  c<hd«  Iu  fnl  tb«t. 
you  never  will  have  arrived  at  the  rval  digailv  ut  a  ):irai 
creature." 

"Well,  if  I  lie  tbe  frienil  of  one,  Nkeffy.  it  will  Mtiafj  a:i 
tny  anitiitiun,"  Hnitl  be,  ^niii|>iii^  hia  band  wannty;  "muI 
now  wbat  of  M'tiruiWi'  lluw  did  you  cuuie  to  ki»>i«  >! 
biui ? " 

"OMIi'ially,— (iinriBlly.  of  cuune.  Skeniiitrifm  Dainfr  ar,t 
Sam  MHiniiler  mi^fht  revolve  in  etlier  tor  ccntiiru-)!  xihI  l>  ,r 

orltitM  never  (thhh:  Inii  it  bai>]>eniil  tliin  t ft  frll<i«  L»l 

gime  off  ill  warrb  of  you  into  Sicily;  ami  «iib  tliat  Mavx-i 
))ro|ieniiity  for  Munderini:  tlic  Itriiiiili  *ul>Jivt  nt  cifml  ■;■.;.. 
bad  iiiiin»);ed  tu  offend  the  authoriliea  ami  fvt  iiii|>ri»i'i.r<i. 
Of  coui-M^  lie  a]i]N'ale<l  ti>  me.  Tbey  all  a|>[n-al  Ut  ■«-  '  I'.'. 
ml  the  moment  unlm|>[iily  f<>r  bim,  tlir  Kiii):  «>»  a|<[>t'>li:.^ 
to  m>-,  mid  Cannir  wtu  a|>|K-alintc  to  mr,  atnl  ao  «»■  ;:^ 
KHii>«T<ir;  ami.  I  may  mention  in  oonfldnm-,  im  wa*  lasr,- 
liftldi!  —  not  in  pcrMin,  l>ut  lbniui;h  a  frieml.  I  know  tl/i-r 
tliiiii:i    miiM    lie.      U'hi'ni'Vi-r   a    fvlluw    Ii.im  a  l»-a.l  •■::       • 

>>b>iil>l.-r-    ill    tliiH    woil.l.    th Imt    f>iU><>i>    m\,.<    i.^\.-     • 

li.-!i.l-  liiid  ii  <>[it  iiml  wi.rk  Amx.  Av.  -ir.  wtk  •..,-.' 
Tl.;>l'-«l>v  1  ti:iv.-Kki.l  <>v.Ttiml<>v.-r.i>:'»oi  l!..' Mni;  I  !  ■.. 
b:i%<-  II..-  )..-t<>r  it.  I  •l.-<-l:>r.- I.,  t-ii.  ..[>  ir.v  |>..i...t.  l-..\. 
tli.1.-  :.r.-  .lui-  I  M  n.tli.T  U-  ;,■■•'  lliaii  U-  Nk- :!  I>»ii..r'  ■ 

r-'iiv  ^Il•->k   l.i-  l>.':vl. 

--I  kii<>»  it  <.<iiti-U  nl-iinl.  I>ul  I  |a<nli:.>  v>u  mv  m.-m-I 
»-..r.l..f  li..i...r  1  /.■■■.  Ml  it." 

"Aii.l  M-i;ri..l.r':"  :i.kr.l  T..mv. 

"M'l.ni.l.r.  M>.  I  liU-niioi:  I  i>ai<l.  Fnt- bim!  ami.  Iikt 
till'  U-'.h-n  111  ('■iii:iti'>  i->-li')Tftli-<l  jmanBi:!-.  lim  rhaiiia  fell  I* 
III.-  '.'i.-i]i,.|.  ;iii.]  Ii.'  -I.>-I  f'Twnnl.  m>l  a  Ml  prairfal.  —  | 
fr'<;ii  i:.       t'lii  ;i  .l>\iii-li  <Tii-ty  S(-<>lctiman.  Irllin|{  m»% 

n  < 'I.'iiiit  ti<'  M  l"l.:>    :ijr(lii>t  me  aa  aiMin  aa  I 

K...;;:il..l." 

■-N...  Tin:  lir't  II..1  til.'  Ml-w  to  do  thai." 

'■If    111-  ili.l.   -ii.   I'  nxiiM  i-niKb  bim!     Tbi 
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Rnasift  conid  not  prefer  a  complaint  ugainst  SkefF  Darner, 
and  feel  the  better  of  it ! " 

"He 's  a  tme-bearted,  fine  fellow,"  said  Tony. 

"With  all  my  heart  I  concede  to  him  all  the  rough  virtnea 
yoD  may  desire  to  endow  him  with;  but  pleaee  to  bear  in 
mind,  Master  Tony,  that  a  man  of  your  etation  and  your 
fortune  cannot  afford  auch  intimacies  as  your  fiiend  Rory 
here  and  this  RI'Gruder  creature." 

"Then  I  was  a  richer  man  when  I  had  nothing,  for  I  could 
afford  it  then,"  said  Tony,  sturdily;  "and  I  tell  you  more, 
Skeffy,  —  I  mean  to  afford  it  still.  There  is  no  fellow 
living  I  love  better  —  no,  nor  as  well  —  as  I  love  yourself; 
but  even  for  your  love  I'll  not  give  up  the  fine-heart«<] 
feiiowB  who  were  true  to  me  in  my  days  of  hardship,  shared 
with  me  what  they  had,  and  gave  me  —  what  was  better  to 
me  —  their  loving-kindness  and  sympathy." 

"You'd  bring  down  the  honse  if  you  said  that  in  the 
Adelpbi,  Touy," 

"It's  well  for  you  that  I  can't  get  out  of  bed,"eaid  Tony, 
with  a  grim  laugh. 

*'Tbere  it  is  again;  another  appeal  to  the  brute  man  and 
the  man  brutel  Well,  I  '11  go  to  dinner,  and  I  'II  tell  the  fait 
Sister  to  prepare  your  barley-water,  and  administer  it  in  a 
more  dilated  form  than  heretofore;"  and,  adjusting  his  hat 
so  as  to  display  a  favorite  lock  to  the  beet  advantage,  and 
drawing  on  his  gloves  in  leisnrely  fashion,  SkeS  Damer 
walked  proudly  away,  bestowing  little  benevolent  gestures 
on  the  patients  as  be  passed,  and  intimating  by  certain  little 
signs  that  be  had  taken  an  interest  in  their  several  cases, 
and  saying,  by  a  sweet  smile,  "You  '11  be  the  better  of  this 
visit  of  mine.     You  '11  see,  yoa  will." 
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*'  Say  what  yon  like  of  the  mother,  but  yon  shall  not  im- 
pate  such  motives  to  Alice." 

^^  Don't  you  get  red  in  the  face  and  look  like  a  tiger, 
young  man,  or  I  '11  take  my  leave  and  send  tliat  old  damsel 
here  with  the  ice-pail  to  you." 

*'  It  was  the  very  thing  I  liked  in  you,"  muttered  Tony, 
^^that  you  never  did  impute  mean  motives  to  women." 

^^  My  poor  Tony !  the  fellow  who  has  seen  life  as  I  have, 
who  knows  the  thing  in  its  most  minute  anatomy,  comes  out 
of  the  investigation  infernally  case-hardened ;  he  can't  help 
it.  I  love  Alice.  Indeed,  if  I  had  not  seen  Bella,  I  think 
I  should  have  married  Alice.  There,  you  are  getting  turkey- 
cock  again.  Let  us  talk  of  something  else.  What  the  deuce 
was  it  I  wanted  to  ask  you  ?  —  something  about  that  great 
Irish  monster  in  the  next  room,  the  fellow  that  sings  all 
day :  where  did  you  pick  him  up  ?  " 

Tony  made  no  reply,  but  lay  with  his  hand  over  his  eyes, 
while  Skeff  went  on  rambling  over  the  odds  and  ends  he  had 
picked  up  in  the  course  of  Rory  Quin's  story,  and  uie  devoted 
love  he  bore  to  Tony  himself.  ''  By  the  way,  they  say  that 
it  was  for  you  Garibaldi  intended  the  promotion  to  the  rank 
of  officer,  but  that  you  managed  to  pass  it  to  Uiis  fellow, 
who  could  n't  sign  his  name  when  they  asked  him  for  it" 

"If  he  could  n't  write,  he  has  left  his  mark  on  some  of 
the  Neapolitans!"  said  Tony,  fiercely;  "and  as  for  the 
advancement,  he  deserved  it  far  more  than  I  did." 

"It  was  a  lucky  thing  for  that  aide-de-camp  of  Filangieri 
who  accompanied  me  here,  that  your  friend  Rory  had  n't  got 
two  legs,  for  he  wanted  to  brain  him  with  his  crutch.  Both 
of  you  had  an  antipathy  to  him,  and  indeed  I  own  to  concur- 
ring in  the  sentiment.  My  godfather  you  called  him !  "  said 
he,  laughing. 

"  I  wish  he  had  come  a  little  closer  to  my  bedside,  that 's 
all,"  muttered  Tony ;  and  Skeff  saw  by  the  expression  of  his 
features  that  he  was  once  more  unfortunate  in  his  attempt 
to  hit  upon  an  unexciting  theme. 

"Alice  knew  of  your  journey  here,  I  think  you  said?" 
whispered  Tony,  faintly. 

"  Yes.  I  sent  them  a  few  lines  to  say  I  was  setting  out 
to  find  you." 
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"These  are,  of  course,  exceptional  times,  when  all  aoits 
of  straoge  intimacies  will  be  formed;  but  I  do  hope  that 
ToDy  will  see  that  his  altered  circumstances  as  to  fortune 
require  from  him  more  care  iu  the  sclectioa  of  bis  fricnde 
than  he  has  hitherto  been  distioguiebed  for." 

"Don't  trouble  yourself  about  that,  my  dear,"  said  Sir 
Arthur;  "a  man's  fortune  very  soon  impresses  itself  on  all 
he  says  and  does." 

'I  mistake  him  much,"  said  Bella,  "if  any  wealth  will 
estrange  him  from  one  of  those  he  cared  for  in  bis  humbler 
days.     Don't  you  agree  with  me,  Alice? " 

Alice  made  no  reply,  but  continued  to  gaze  at  the  ships 
through  a  glass. 

"The  danger  is  that  he  '11  carry  that  feeling  to  excess," 
said  Skeff;  "for  he  will  not  alone  hold  to  all  these  people, 
but  he  '11  make  you  and  me  hold  to  tbem  too." 

"That  would  be  impossible,  perfectly  impossible,"  said 
my  Lady,  with  a  haughty  toss  of  her  head. 

"No,  no;  I  cannot  agree  to  go  that  far,"  chimed  iu  Sir 
Arthur. 

"It  strikes  ine,"  said  Alice,  quietly,  "we  are  all  of  us 
deciding  a  little  too  hastily  as  to  what  Tony  Butler  will  or 
will  not  do.  Probably  a  very  alight  exercise  of  patience 
woald  save  us  some  trouble." 

"Cerlainly  not,  Alice,  after  what  Mr.  Darner  has  said. 
Tony  would  seem  to  have  thrown  down  a  sort  of  defiance  to 
DB  all.  We  must  accept  him  with  his  belongings,  or  do 
withont  him." 

*'He  shall  have  me  on  his  own  terms,"  said  Skeffy.  "Ite 
la  n  noble  savage,  and  I  love  him  with  ail  my  liearl." 

"And  yon  will  know  his  rag  friend  ? "  askeil  Lady  I.ylo. 

"Ay,  that  will  I;  and  an  Irish  creature,  too.  tlint  he  calls 
B017,  —  a  fellow  of  six  feet  four,  with  a  vi>i<e  like  an  eii- 
rn^ed  bull  an<l  a  hand  as  iviilf  as  one  of  these  lln^s! " 

"It  is  Damon  and  PyHiiaw  over  a<!ain,  I  <li'C'lare!"  said 
Lwty  Lyle.     "Where  did  li>'  jiick  up  his  monster?" 

"Th«T  met  hj"  clmnci'  in  Kiii:land,  and,  eqiinlly  by  chance, 
eamn  t(i|celhf\r  to  lialy,  »"<!  Tony  persuaded  him  to  noconi- 
p«my  him  and  join  (i.Trih.ildi.  The  worthy  Irishman,  wlm 
■^"'  ■  ■■"  *■  not  yoy  particular  as  to  the  cause. 
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animal  coDfidence  in  your  great  hoiking  form :  your  coarse 
reliance  on  your  massive  shoulders,  —  a  degenerate  notion 
that  muscle  means  manhood.  It  is  here,  sir,  — here;"  and 
Skeff  touched  his  forehead  with  the  tip  of  his  finger;  ^^here 
lies  the  godlike  attribute.  And  until  you  come  to  feel  that, 
you  never  will  have  arrived  at  the  real  dignity  of  a  great 
creature." 

"Well,  if  I  be  the  friend  of  one,  Skeflfy,  it  will  satisfy  ail 
my  ambition,**  said  he,  grasping  his  hand  warmly;  "and 
now  what  of  M'Gruder?  How  did  you  come  to  know  of 
him?" 

"Officially, —  officially,  of  course.  Skeffington  Darner  and 
Sam  M^Gruder  might  revolve  in  ether  for  centuries  and  their 
orbits  never  cross !  but  it  happened  this  honest  fellow  had 
gone  off  in  search  of  you  into  Sicily;  and  with  that  blessed 
propensity  for  blundering  the  British  subject  is  gifted  with, 
had  managed  to  offend  the  authorities  and  get  imprisoned. 
Of  coui*se  he  appealed  to  me.  They  all  appeal  to  me/  but 
at  the  moment  unhappily  for  him,  the  King  was  appealing 
to  mey  and  Cavour  was  appealing  to  me,  and  so  was  the 
Emperor;  and,  I  may  mention  in  confidence,  so  was  Gari- 
baldi!—  not  in  person,  but  through  a  friend.  I  know  these 
things  must  be.  Whenever  a  fellow  has  a  head  on  his 
shoulders  in  this  world,  the  other  fellows  who  have  no 
heads  find  it  out  and  work  him.  Ay,  sir,  work  him! 
That  *8  why  I  have  said  over  and  over  again  the  stupid  dogs 
have  the  best  of  it.  I  declare  to  you,  on  my  honor,  Tony, 
there  are  days  I  *d  rather  be  you  than  be  Skeff  Damer!  " 

Tony  shook  his  head. 

"I  know  it  sounds  absurd,  but  I  pledge  you  my  sacred 
word  of  honor  I  have  felt  it." 

"And  M'Gruder?"  asked  Tony. 

"M'Gruder,  sir,  I  liberated!  I  said,  Free  him!  and,  like 
the  fellow  in  Curran's  celebrated  passage,  his  chains  fell  to 
the  ground,  and  he  stood  forward,  not  a  bit  grateful,  —  far 
from  it,  —  but  a  devilish  crusty  Scotchman,  telling  me  what 
a  complaint  he  *d  lodge  against  me  as  soon  as  he  arrived  in 
England." 

"No,  no;  he  *s  not  the  fellow  to  do  that" 

"If  he  did,  sir,  it  would  crush  him!     The  Emperor  of 


THE  SIXTH  OF  SEPTEMBEB.  517 

is  to  make  a  garden  for  ber;  and  it  see  ma  she  likes  cows, 

—  site  is  to  have  cows.  It's  a  lucky  chance  that  the  old 
lady  had  D't  a  taste  for  a  plesiosaurus,  or  he  'd  be  offering 
a  prize  for  one  to-morrow." 

'^He's  a  dear  good  fellow,  as  he  always  was,"  said 
Bella. 

"The  only  real  change  I  see  in  him,"  said  SkefFy,  "is 
that  now  he  is  never  grumpy,  —  he  takes  everything  well; 
and  if  crossed  for  a  moment,  he  says,  '  Give  me  a  weed;  I 
must  smoke  away  that  annoyance.'  " 

"How  seneuall"  said  my  Lady;  but  nobody  heeded  the 
remark. 

At  the  moment,  too,  a  young  midshipman  saluted  Damer 
from  the  street,  and  informed  htm  that  the  first  cutter  was 
at  the  jetty  to  take  the  party  off  to  the  "Talisman;  "  aud 
Captain  Paynter  advised  them  not  to  delay  very  long,  aa 
the  night  looked  threatening.  Lady  Lyle  needed  no  stronger 
admonition;  she  declared  that  she  would  go  at  once;  and 
although  the  Captain's  own  gig,  as  an  attention  of  honor, 
was  to  be  in  to  take  her,  she  would  not  wait,  but  set  out 
immediately. 

"YoQ  '11  take  care  of  me,  Skeflfy,"  said  Alice,  "for  I  have 
two  letters  to  write,  and  shall  not  be  ready  before  eleven 
o'clock." 

For  a  while  all  was  bustle  and  confusion.  Lady  Lyle 
coald  not  make  up  ber  mind  whether  she  would  Anally  accept 
the  frigate  as  a  refuge  or  come  nn  shore  again  the  nest  day. 
There  were  perils  by  land  and  by  watet',  and  she  weighed 
tltem  and  discussed  them,  and  turned  fiercely  on  everybody 
vbo  agreed  with  her,  and  qunri-elletl  with  all  round.  Sir 
Arthur,  too,  had  bis  scruples,  as  he  beiliought  him  of  the 
effect  tliat  would  be  produced  by  the  fact  that  a  man  of  his 
station  and  importance  had  sought  the  protection  of  a  ship 
of  war;  and  he  asked  Sk-^fTy  if  some  sort  of  bri<^f  protest 

—  aome  explnnalinn  —  shmild  not    be  made  in  the  public 
i,  to  flhow  lliat  he  had  taken  the  step  in  compliance 

fl  !■«•■  lod  n«t  from  the  dictates  of  his  own  male 

-,  sincerely  soiry,  to  affect  the 

,  the  remark  was  considerate. 

'  being  separated   from 
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On  the  evening  of  the  6th  of  September  a  corvette  steamed 
rapidly  out  of  the  Bay  of  Naples,  threading  her  way  devi- 
ously through  the  other  ships  of  war,  unacknowledged  by 
salute,  —  not  even  an  ensign  dipped  as  she  passed. 

"There  goes  the  King  and  the  monarchy,"  said  Skeff,  as 
he  stood  on  the  balcony  with  the  Lyles,  and  pointed  to  the 
fast-retreating  vessel. 

"I  suppose  the  sooner  we  leave  the  better,"  said  Lady 
Lyle,  whose  interest  in  political  affairs  was  very  inferior  to 
that  she  felt  on  personal  matters. 

^^ Skeff  says  that  the  '  Talisman  *  will  take  us  on  board," 
said  Sir  Arthur. 

"Yes,"  said  Skeff;  "Captain  Paynter  will  be  here  by 
and  by  to  take  your  orders,  and  know  when  he  is  to  send  in 
his  boats  for  you;  and  though  I  feel  assured  my  general 
directions  will  be  carried  out  here,  and  that  no  public  dis- 
turbance will  take  place,  you  will  all  be  safer  under  the 
Union  Jack." 

"And  what  of  Tony  Butler?  When  is  he  to  arrive?  "  asked 
Bella. 

"Tony,"  said  Skeff,  "is  to  arrive  here  to-night  I  have 
had  a  note  from  his  friend  M' Cruder,  who  has  gone  down 
to  meet  him,  and  is  now  at  Salerno." 

"And  who  is  his  friend  M'Gruder?"  asked  Lady  Lyle, 
superciliously. 

"A  rag-merchant  from  Leghorn,"  said  Skeff;  "but  Tony 
calls  him  an  out-and-out  good  fellow;  and  I  must  say  he 
did  n't  take  five  minutes  to  decide  when  I  told  him  Tony 
was  coming  up  from  Cava,  and  would  be  glad  to  have  his 
company  on  the  road." 
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rubbed  your  hands  with  delight,  and  looked  radiant  with 
triumph." 

"I  think  I  have  given  it  to  them!"  cried  he.  "There  's 
not  another  man  in  the  line  would  send  home  such  a  de- 
spatch. Canning  would  n't  have  done  it  in  the  old  days, 
when  he  used  to  bully  them.     Shall  I  read  it  for  you?  " 

"My  dear  Skeff,  I  'm  not  Bella.  I  never  had  a  head  for 
questions  of  politics.  I  am  hopelessly  stupid  in  all  such 
matters." 

'^  Ah,  yes;  Bella  told  me  that  Bella  herself,  indeed,  only 
learned  to  feel  an  interest  in  them  through  me;  but,  as  I 
told  her,  the  woman  who  would  one  day  be  an  ambassadress 
cannot  afford  to  be  ignorant  of  the  great  £uropean  game  in 
which  her  husband  is  a  player." 

"Quite  true;  but  I  have  no  such  ambitions  before  me;  and 
fortunate  it  is,  for  really  I  could  not  rise  to  the  height  of 
such  lofty  themes.** 

Skeff  smiled  pleasantly;  her  humility  soothed  him.  He 
turned  to  the  last  paragraph  he  had  penned  and  re-read  it. 

"By  the  way,"  said  Alice,  carelessly,  and  certainly  noth- 
ing was  less  apropos  to  what  they  had  been  saying,  ^ough 
she  commenced  thus, —  "by  the  way,  how  did  you  find  Tony 
looking,  —  improved,  or  the  reverse?  " 

"Improved  in  one  respect;  fuller,  browner,  more  manly, 
perhaps,  but  coarser;  he  wants  the  —  you  know  what  I  mean 
—  he  wants  this !  **  and  he  swayed  his  aim  in  a  bold  sweep, 
and  stood  fixed,  with  his  hand  extended. 

"Ah,  indeed!"  said  she,  faintly. 

"Don't  you  think  so  —  don't  you  agree  with  me,  Alice?" 

"Perhaps  to  a  certain  extent  I  do,"  said  she,  diffidently. 

"How  could  it  be  otherwise,  consorting  with  such  a  set? 
You  'd  not  expect  to  find  it  there?  " 

Alice  nodded  assent  all  the  more  readily  that  she  had  not 
the  vaguest  conception  of  what  "it"  might  mean. 

"The  fact  is,  Alice,"  said  he,  arising  and  walking  the 
room  with  immense  strides,  "Tony  will  always  be  Tony!  " 

**I  sappose  he  will,"  said  she,  dryly. 

**T^;  bat  you  don't  follow  me.     You  don't  appreciate 

I  desired  to  convey  this  opinion,  that  Tony 
,lA0  IP    ^t  add  to  their  own  natures 
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agreed ;  and  though  he  had  originally  come  abroad  to  serve 
iu  the  Pope's  army,  some  offence  they  had  given  him  made 
him  desert,  and  he  was  well  pleased  not  to  retm*n  home  with- 
out, as  he  said,  *  batin'  somebody.'  It  was  in  this  way  he 
became  a  Garibaldian.  The  fellow,  it  seems,  fought  like  a 
lion ;  he  has  been  five  times  wounded,  and  was  left  for  dea<i 
on  the  field;  but  he  bears  a  charm  which  he  knows  will 
always  protect  him." 

"A  charm,  — what  is  the  charm?" 

^'A  medallion  of  the  Poj^e,  which  he  wears  around  his 
neck,  and  always  kisses  devoutly  before  he  goes  into 
batUe." 

^*  The  Pope's  image  is  a  strange  emblem  for  a  Garibaldian, 
surely,"  said  Sir  Arthur,  laughing. 

'*  Master  Rory  thinks  it  will  dignify  any  cause;  and  as  he 
never  knew  what  or  for  whom  he  was  fighting,  this  small  bit 
of  copper  saved  him  a  world  of  trouble  and  casuistry ;  and 
so  in  the  name  of  the  Holy  Father  he  has  broken  no  end  of 
Neapolitan  skulls." 

^^I  must  say  Mr.  Butler  has  surrounded  himself  with  some 
choice  associates,"  said  Lady  Lyle;  ^^and  all  this  time  I 
have  been  encouraging  myself  to  believe  that  so  very  young 
a  man  would  have  had  no  connections,  no  social  relations, 
he  could  not  throw  off  without  difficulty." 

**The  world  will  do  all  his  sifting  process  for  him,  if  we 
only  have  patience,"  said  Sir  Arthur;  and,  indeed,  it  is  but 
fair  to  say  that  he  s{)oke  with  knowledge,  since,  in  his  own 
progress  through  life,  he  had  already  made  the  acquaintance 
of  four  distinct  and  separate  classes  in  society,  and  aban- 
doned each  in  turn  for  that  above  it. 

•■'Was  he  much  elated,  Mr.  Damer,"  asked  Ladv  Lvle, 
"when  he  heard  of  his  good  fortune?" 

''I  think  he  was  at  first;  but  it  made  so  little  impression 
on  him,  that  more  than  once  he  went  on  to  speculate  on  his 
future,  quite  forjretting  that  he  had  l>ecome  independent; 
and  then,  when  he  remembered  it,  he  certainly  did  look  very 
happy  and  cheerful.'* 

*'And  what  sort  of  plans  has  he?"  asked  Bella. 

*'ThoyVo  all  about  his  mother;  everything  is  for  her. 
She  is  to  keep  that  cottage,  and  the  ground  about  it,  and  he 
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shook  his  head.  ^'And  all  alone,  too,"  added  the  other, 
still  lower.     ' '  Alice,  —  Al  ice  Trafford. " 

Touy  grew  suddenly  very  pale,  and  leaned  against  the 
wall. 

^^Come  in;  come  in  at  once,  and  see  ber.  We  have  been 
talking  of  you  all  the  evening." 

"No,  no,  —  not  now,"  said  Tony,  faintly. 

"And  when,  if  not  now?    You  're  going  off,  you  said." 

"I'm  in  no  trim  to  pay  visits;  besides,  I  don't  wish  it. 
I  '11  tell  you  more  some  other  time." 

"Nonsense;  you  look  right  well  in  your  brigand  costume, 
and  with  an  old  friend,  not  to  say —  Well,  well,  don't  look 
sulky;"  and  as  he  got  thus  far  —  he  had  been  gi*adually 
edging  closer  and  closer  to  the  door  —  he  flung  it  wide  open, 
and  called  out,  "Mr.  Tony  Butler  I "  Pushing  Tony  inside, 
and  then  closing  the  door  behind,  he  retreated,  laughing 
heartily  to  himself  over  his  practical  joke. 
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Skeffy;  he  was  so  daring,  so  impulsive,  as  she  said,  and 
with  all  this  respousibility  on  him  now,  —  people  coming  to 
him  for  everything,  and  all  asking  what  was  to  be  done,  — 
he  needed  more  than  ever  suppoil  and  sympathy. 

And  thus  is  it  the  world  goes  on,  as  unreal,  as  fictitious, 
as  visionary  as  anything  there  ever  was  put  on  the  stage 
and  illuminated  by  footlights.  There  was  a  rude  realism 
outside  in  the  street,  however,  that  compensated  for  much  of 
this.  There,  all  was  wildest  fun  and  jollity;  not  the  com- 
motion of  a  people  in  the  throes  of  a  revolution,  not  the 
highly  wrought  passion  of  an  excited  populace  mad  with 
triumph;  it  was  the  orgie  of  a  people  who  deemed  the  down- 
fall of  a  hated  government  a  sort  of  carnival  occasion,  and 
felt  that  niummery  and  tomfoolery  were  the  most  appropriate 
expressions  of  delight. 

Through  streets  crowded  with  this  dancing,  singing, 
laughing,  embracing,  and  mimicking  mass,  the  Lyles  made 
their  way  to  the  jetty  reserved  for  the  use  of  the  ships  of 
war,  and  soon  took  their  places,  and  were  rowed  off  to  the 
frigate,  Skeffy  waving  his  adieux  till  darkness  rendered  his 
gallantry  unnoticed. 

All  his  late  devotion  to  the  cares  of  love  and  friendship 
had  made  such  inroads  on  his  time  that  he  scarcely  knew 
what  was  occurring,  and  had  lamentably  failed  to  report  to 
''the  Office"  the  various  steps  by  which  revolution  had 
advanced,  and  was  already  all  but  installed  as  master  of 
the  kingdom.  Determined  to  write  off  a  most  telling  de- 
spatch, he  entered  the  hotel,  and,  seeing  Alice  engaged  letter- 
writing  at  one  table,  he  quietly  installed  himself  at  another, 
merely  saying,  "The  boat  will  be  back  by  midnight,  and  I 
have  just  time  to  send  off  an  important  despatch." 

Alice  looked  up  from  her  writing,  and  a  very  faint  smile 
curled  her  lip.  She  did  not  speak,  however,  and  after  a 
moment  continued  her  letter. 

For  upwards  of  half  an  hour  the  scraping  sounds  of  the 
pens  were  the  only  noises  in  the  room,  except  at  times  a 
low  murmur  as  Skeff  read  over  to  himself  some  passage  of 
unusual  force  and  brilliancy. 

"You  must  surely  be  doing  something  very  effective, 
Skeff,"  said  Alice,  from  the  other  end  of  the  room,  "for  you 
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hardly  been  able  to  realize  it  yet;  that  is,  I  find  myself 
planning  half-a-dozen  ways  to  earn  my  bread,  when  I  sud- 
denly remember  that  I  shall  not  need  them.' 

"And  I  hope  it  makes  you  happy,  Tony? 

"  Of  course  it  does.  It  enables  me  to  make  my  mother 
happy,  and  to  secure  that  we  shall  not  be  separated.  As  for 
myself  alone,  my  habits  are  simple  enough,  and  my  tastes 
also.  My  difficulty  will  be,  I  suppose,  to  acquire  more 
expensive  ones." 

'^  It  is  not  a  very  hard  task,  I  believe,"  said  she,  smiling. 

"  Not  for  others,  perhaps ;  but  I  was  reared  in  narrow 
fortune,  Alice,  trained  to  submit  to  many  a  privation,  and 
told  too  —  I  'm  not  sure  very  wisely  —  that  such  hardships 
are  all  the  more  easily  borne  by  a  man  of  good  blood  and 
lineage.  Perhaps  I  did  not  read  my  lesson  right.  At  all 
events,  I  thought  a  deal  more  of  my  good  blood  than  other 
people  were  willing  to  accord  it;  and  the  result  was,  it 
misled  me." 

"  Misled  you !  and  how  —  in  what  way?  " 

*'  Is  it  you  who  ask  me*  this  —  you,  Alice,  who  have  read 
me  such  wise  lessons  on  self-dependence,  while  Lady  Lyle 
tried  to  finish  my  education  by  showing  the  evils  of  over- 
presumption  ;  and  you  were  both  right,  though  I  did  n't  see 
it  at  the  time." 

*'  I  declare  I  do  not  understand  you,  Tony !  "  said  she. 

''  Well,  I  '11  try  to  be  clearer,"  said  he,  with  more  anima- 
tion. '*  From  the  first  day  I  knew  you,  Alice,  I  loved  you. 
I  need  not  say  that  all  the  difference  in  station  between  us 
never  affected  my  love.  You  were  too  far  above  me  in  every 
gift  and  grace  to  make  rank,  mere  rank,  ever  occur  to  my 
mind,  though  others  were  good  enough  to  jog  my  memory  on 
the  subject." 

**  Others !  of  whom  are  you  speaking?  " 

'*  Your  brother  Mark,  for  one ;  but  I  don't  want  to  think 
of  these  things.  I  loved  you,  I  say ;  and  to  that  degree 
that  every  change  of  your  manner  towards  me  made  ti^  ^»* 
or  the  misery  of  my  life.  This  was  when  I 
youth,  lounging  about  in  that  condition  of  half 
that,  as  I  look  back  on,  I  blush  to  think  I  evi 
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enilurc<1.     My  only  excuse  is,   however,   Uiml   I    koev  do 

betwr." 

^*  TluTc  was  nothing  uiil»ec(ifning  id  wIiaI  you  dWl.** 

**  Yi*ti,  tliore  wan,  tbuiif:li.     Ttirn*  waji  Uiiii :   I  wb«  Mitiv^oi 

to  boltl  an  anibi^uourt  |>i»Hiti«>n,  —  to  lie  a  iMiuietiiiui;.  rirt*.:j«r 

nuMtifr  n<»r  atTvant,  in  anoUier  tnan'a  btiuae,  all  brcaiivr  .; 

gave  mt*  tbo  «laily  ba|»pint*iui  to  In*  near  yi>u«  and  to  arr  %uu. 

and  to  bi*ar  your  v«iU*t.*.     Tbat  wan  unb«r<>ouiin^,  and  tin-  \w^x 

proof  of  ii  was,  tbat  witb  all  my  love  and  all  oiy  dcvot^^u 

you  could  not  care  for  uiv." 

'M)b,  Tony !  do  not  nav  tbat." 

^*  Wben  1  nav  care,  you  ctMild  not  do  wore  ttian  care ;  v^**^ 
•  •  • 

could  n*t  lovi*  nii*/' 

**  Were  you  n<>t  alwavH  om  a  ilvar  broibrr  to  nir'r  " 
^*  I  wanl4Hl  to  \h?  more  tban  brolbiT.  and  «bt*n  I  t^nn^i 
tbat  tbiii  C4iuld  nt>t  U*,  I  ^rew  vory  car«'U*fM.  alin<«t  ri'ck.**^. 
of  mv  life;  not  hut  tliat  it  to«»k  a  l«>im  tunc  t«*  t«*arb  tik«  '^ 
full  IcKiion.  I  hod  to  tbink  nvvr,  n«»t  «»iily  all  tbat  *4>|*ar:»:fi 
ua  in  Htation,  but  all  tbat  eatranictil  uii  in  \*»uv  itf  nni**l .  s:  : 
I  aaw  tbat  voiir  auiHTioritv  to  me  diaft^il  m«*,  and  tiiat  if  \'-'i 
abiMild  (*vi*r  come  to  ft*4*l  for  me,  it  would  In*  tbroa^h  ai»3»r 
BcniM*  of  pity." 

••  Oh.  Tony!" 

'•  Vi-.  .\ln-«-,  yt»n  kiHiw  it  UmIit  th.in   I  «\in  «av  il  .   *•  '. 
<*o   I    -it    Miv   pri«l«'  t«i  fVjht   nj.iiii-^t    niv  l"\«'.   wi^It    r-  c*'    ' 
•iiiri'i*.-   Mt    t:!-t.      Iiiit    :i«4    I    l.iv    w««t|iii|»-.l    in    tL»-   "nVt'  ; 
Mil:i//i».  :iii«l    thiiiijiit  of   Tiiv  pMif  Timtfu-r.  r^ii  I   li»  r  ••■  --•»•    * 
hIh'  uii«-   t«»  !ii':ir  "-f    :nv  •!«  :i!!i.  :ui'l  r»i!ii]  .!•# -l    !••  r    ^r*..  f  « 
wlirit   v^Mjr-i  wiitiM    >M  .    I  siiw  u'rit   w  i-  r»  :i'.  iri  !t  .\ .  .   affl   w     i*. 
w:i*»  iii»-ri'  iiiti'ri"»*  ;    :iii-!  I  r»''ni  iiilnr  I  ti'«>k  ''Ut  '!i\  !ii  »  ••    ■  • 
—  tin-  »l«':iri -t   ••)'i»i*t'»    I    )r.i'\   in    tin*  «■  •!  !•!.        n   l«'i*    •?     :. 
nmtln  r-»  !i:iir  :ui'l  :i  •  •  'Tniii    jl'-Vf.        :i  w'l**-  j!  Af  \>-*i   '■  \\ 
b.'ivr  ••••♦•II  ««!hi'  "Ti  :i  tiiiH* ;    nn-l  i!  wn-*  ii\i  t  !!  •■  ';.!!'.•■  *  rr».  :     f 
bi"«n  !i:iir  I    It!  f:ill   thf  l:i-l  \»-i\r**  I    t!»'ii;:f.t  •  v.  r  tn  m}t*^\  \n 
lift- :   :\U'\   111  r.-   i-  tin"  :;l«-\i'        I   u'iv*-   \\   Tit"  ii   to  v«mi.      H'iU 
v«»ii   !,i\  ,•   \:  •  " 

S';.    t....k    ir    «!!h   r\   tr.-rnMiMj'    l.-n».l  ;    arid   in   a  Ti»ir«   ct 
Wi:i'pv    Itit    Ht.i!v  ut7.  rrii.'-r  <-:ij  I.  **  I    toll  \iiu  tluit   thlA  tl 
Wi'iil'l   o«»:ni 

*•  V-»l|  ili.l  -.»/•  nni  1  hi-,  ::1"-Tiiilv. 
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Alice  rose  and  walked  out  upon  the  balcony ;  aod  after  a 
moment  Tony  followed  her.  Tbey  leaned  od  the  balustrade 
eide  by  side,  but  neither  spoke. 

"But  we  sball  always  be  dear  friends, Tony,  aba'n'twe?" 
said  she,  while  she  laid  her  hand  gently  over  hia. 

"Oh,  Alice,"  said  be,  plaintively,  "do  Dot  —  do  not,  I 
beseech  yog  —  lead  n)e  back  again  into  that  land  of  delusion 
I  have  just  tried  to  escape  from.  If  you  knew  how  I  lored 
you  —  if  you  knew  wbat  it  coats  me  to  tear  that  love  out  of 
my  heart — you'd   never  wish  to  make  the  agony  greater 

'*  Dear  Tony,  it  waa  a  mere  boyish  passion.  Remember 
for  a  moment  how  it  began.  I  was  older  than  you  —  much 
older  as  regards  life  and  the  world — and  even  older  by 
more  than  a  year.  You  were  so  proud  to  attach  yourself  to 
a  grown  woman,  —  you  a  mere  lad;  and  then  your  love  — 
for  I  will  grant  it  was  love  —  dignified  you  to  yourself.  It 
made  you  more  daring  where  there  was  dauger,  and  it  taught 
you  to  be  gentler  and  kinder,  and  more  considerate  to  every 
one.  All  your  good  and  great  qualities  grew  the  faster  that 
they  bad  those  little  Ticissitudes  of  joy  and  sorrow,  the  sun 
ami  rain  of  our  daily  lives;  but  all  that  is  not  love." 

"Vou  mean  there  is  no  love  where  there  is  nu  return  of 
love?  " 

She  was  silent 

"If  so,  I  deny  it.  The  faintest  flicker  of  a  hope  was 
enough  forme;  the  merest  shadow,  a  smile,  a  passing  word, 
your  mere  'Thank  you,  Tony,'  as  I  held  your  stirrup,  the 
little  word  of  recognition  you  would  give  when  I  had  done 
something  that  pleased  you,  —  these  —  any  of  ihem  —  would 
send  me  home  happy,  —  happier,  perhaps,  than  I  ever  shall 
be  again." 

"  No,  Tony,  do  not  believ«  that,"  aaid  she,  calmly ;  "  not, " 
a(!!de<]  she,  iiaetily,  "that  I  ean  acquit  niyscir  i>f  nil  nrong 
to  you.  No;  I  waa  in  f«llt|^^BUrij  in  fa'ilt-  1  ought 
to  have  seen  what  would  W^^^^^ImD  our  ititiiiiacy:  I 
ought  to  have  kiiotm  tbiQ^^^^^^^Mdop  nil  that  n-ns 
best  in  your  ti:iiim>  witbg^^^^^^^^^B  in  gr.ititiKk  — 

—  to  mvM^^^^^^^^^^^b  the  Iniih 
over^stimslcd  mvj^^^^^^^^^^^^BDly  tiiougbt 
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endured.  My  only  excuse  is,  however,  that  I  knew  no 
better." 

^^  There  was  nothing  unbecoming  in  what  you  did." 

'^  Yes,  there  was,  though.  There  was  this :  I  was  satisfied 
to  hold  an  ambiguous  position,  —  to  be  a  something,  neither 
master  nor  servant,  in  another  man's  house,  all  because  it 
gave  me  the  daily  happiness  to  be  near  you,  and  to  see  you, 
and  to  hear  your  voice.  That  was  unbecoming,  and  the  best 
proof  of  it  was,  that  with  all  my  love  and  all  my  devotion, 
you  could  not  care  for  me." 

*'  Oh,  Tony !  do  not  say  that." 

'^  When  I  say  care,  you  could  not  do  more  than  care ;  yon 
couldn't  love  me." 

"  Were  you  not  always  as  a  dear  brother  to  me?  " 

'^  I  wanted  to  be  more  than  brother,  and  when  I  found 
that  this  could  not  be,  I  grew  very  careless,  almost  reckless, 
of  my  life ;  not  but  that  it  took  a  long  time  to  teach  me  the 
full  lesson.  I  had  to  think  over,  not  only  all  that  separated 
us  in  station,  but  all  that  estranged  us  in  tone  of  mind ;  and 
I  saw  that  your  superiority  to  me  chafed  me,  and  that  if  yoo 
should  ever  come  to  feel  for  me,  it  would  be  through  some 
sense  of  pity." 

*'  Oh,  Tony !  " 

"Yes,  Alice,  you  know  it  better  than  I  can  say  it;  and 
so  I  set  my  pride  to  fight  against  my  love,  with  no  great 
success  at  first.  But  as  I  lay  wounded  in  the  orchard  at 
Melazzo,  and  thought  of  my  poor  mother,  and  her  sorrow  if 
she  were  to  hear  of  my  death,  and  compared  her  grief  with 
what  yours  would  be,  I  saw  what  was  real  in  love,  and  what 
was  mere  interest ;  and  I  remember  I  took  out  mv  two  relics, 
—  the  dearest  objects  I  had  in  the  world,  —  a  lock  of  my 
mother's  hair  and  a  certain  glove,  —  a  white  glove  you  may 
have  seen  once  on  a  time ;  and  it  was  over  the  little  braid  of 
brown  hair  I  let  fall  the  last  tears  I  thought  ever  to  shed  in 
life ;  and  here  is  the  glove  —  I  give  it  back  to  you.  Will 
you  have  it?" 

She  took  it  with  a  trembling  hand;  and  in  a  voice  of 
weak  but  steady  utterance  said,  "  I  told  you  that  this  time 
would  come." 

"  You  did  so,"  said  he,  gloomily. 
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flame,  then  stooped  and  kissed  her.  Skeff'e  voice  was 
heard  at  tlie  iDslaat  at  the  door;  and  Tony  rushed  past  him 
and  down  the  stairs,  and  then,  with  mad  speed,  dashed 
along  to  the  Jetty,  leaped  into  the  boat,  and,  covering  liis 
face  with  his  hands,  never  raised. bis  bead  till  they  were 
alongside. 

"You  were  within  an  inch  of  being  late,  Tony,"  cried 
M'Gruder,  as  be  came  up  the  side.     "What  detained  you?" 

"I  '11  tell  you  all  another  time,  —  let  me  go  below  now ; " 
and  be  disappeared  down  the  ladder.     The  heavy  paddles , 
flapped  slowly,  then  faster;  and  the  great  mass  moved  on, 
and  made  for  the  open  sea. 


CHAFTEB  UL 

A   Dies   WAUU 

The  tteamer  wai  well  out  to  tm  when  Tonj  ftppeuNl  m 
deck.  It  was  a  calm,  starlight  night,  —  fnwU  hot  not  c«4iL 
The  few  pasiiengen,  however*  hMl  •«>iight  their  bcrtbe  brUw. 
and  the  only  one  who  lingered  on  deck  waa  3l*itnMler  afrl 
one  other*  who«  wrapped  in  a  lai^e  iMiat-cluak,  laj  (•»% 
aaleep  beaide  the  binnacle. 

**I  waa  thinking  yon  hail  tamed  in."  aaid  3l*(tnider  to 
Tony*  ''aa  you  had  not  come  uii." 

*'Give  me  a  tight;  I  want  a  amoke  badly.  I  felt  that 
Bomething  waa  wrong  with  me*  though  I  did  n*t  know  what 
it  waa.     la  thia  Rory  here?  " 

"Yea,  aouml  aaleep,  poor  fellow.'* 

**I  'II  wa^er  a  trifle  be  haa  a  lighter  heart  than  either  of 
U9.  Shiii.** 

**It  iiiiizlit  oai«ily  )>o  li^hUT  than  iniiic/*  iti^litsl  M'tiriKlrr. 
heavilv. 

T<iiiVHii!hM  too.  but  »au\  nothiiii:.  an«l  ttN*v«aIkr«l  a!<ftj 
nidi'  by  HiiUs  with  thnt  nlMHi  Jrrkiiii!  (*tri«lr  iiim  ]iarr  a  -l^** 
with.  ft*«'Iiiii!  Hi»!ii«>  K«»rt  of  n>iii|mni«>iif«hi|i.  alihi>u;:h  iit>  «-ri* 
wen*  I'Xrhaiitftil  In-twivii  thnn. 

••Villi  wrn»  iii^h  Wm*i  \tkU\"  ^ai»l  M*<;ru<lrr.  at  U»L 
•'What  drtaiiml  v«tii  «»n  shi»rr?*' 

"I  saw  Iht!"  naiil  Ttiiv,  in  a  \**fr  iniitT1«il  vniiv. 

*'Yini  Haw  horl  Whv,  vou  luM  iiu»  vmi  ^vt\-  «li-!t'rr:!iiM<i 
ni»t  t«»  M'v  htT." 

"Si I  I  wan.  and  no  I  iiitrnd«»«!.     It  raim*  a>*«iut  bv 

m 

art'i'lfiit.     That    ftrantri*   friltiw.   Ski-rTT.  v<»ii  *vr  tirani 
»|H*ak  **f.  — hi*  i»u-hi-«l  m«'  j»hini|»  int.i  iIh*  r«».»in  wherv 
wan.  aii«l  thtTv  wait  nothing  to  U*  \\  mv  Uiit  ti*  ?>fvak  lo 
"Wi'il?- 
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"Wein  I  Bpoke,"  said  he,  half  gruffly;  and  then,  as  if 
correcting  tlie  roughnesB  of  his  tone,  added,  "It  woe  just  as 
I  said  it  would  be;  ]uat  as  I  told  ;ou.  She  liked  me  well 
enough  aa  a  brother,  but  never  thought  of  me  as  anything 
else.  All  the  interest  she  had  taken  in  me  was  out  of 
friendship.  She  did  n't  say  this  haughtily,  not  a  bit;  she 
felt  herself  much  older  than  me,  she  said;  that  she  felt  her- 
self  better  was  like  enough,  but  she  never  hinted  it,  but  she 
let  me  feel  pretty  plainly  that  we  were  not  made  for  each 
other;  and  though  the  lesson  wasn't  much  to  my  liking,  I 
began  to  see  it  was  true." 

"Did  you  really?" 

"I  did,"  said  he,  with  a  deep  sigh.  "I  saw  that  all  the 
love  I  had  borne  her  was  only  paid  back  in  a  sort  of  feeling 
half  compassionately,  half  kindly;  that  her  interest  in  me 
was  out  of  some  desire  to  make  something  out  of  me;  I 
mean,  to  force  me  to  exert  myself  and  do  something,  —  any- 
thing besides  living  a  hanger-on  at  a  great  house.  I  have  a 
notion,  too, —  Heaven  knows  if  there's  anything  in  it, —  but 
I  've  a  notion,  Sam,  if  she  had  never  known  me  till  now,  — 
if  she  bad  never  seen  me  idling  and  lounging  about  in  that 
ambiguous  position  I  held, — something  between  gamekeeper 
and  reduced  gentleman,  —  that  I  might  have  had  a  better 
chance." 

M'Gmder  nodded  a  half-assent,  and  Tony  continued: 
"I'll  tell  you  why  I  think  so.  Whenever  she  asked  me 
about  the  campaign  and  the  way  I  was  wounded,  and  what 
I  bad  seen,  there  was  quite  a  change  in  her  voice,  and  she 
listened  to  what  I  said  very  differently  from  the  way  she 
heard  me  when  I  talked  to  her  of  my  aRection  for  her." 

"There's  no  knowing  ilietn!  (here's  no  knowing  them  I" 
said  M'Gruder,  drearily;  -'and  how  did  it  end?" 

"It  ended  that  way." 

*'\Vhat  way?" 

"Just  as  I  told  you.     Slie  s.iid  she'd  always  be  tteai 
as  a  sister  to  me,  and  Ihnt  nljen  I  grew  older  and  wiOi 
see  that  there  should  nevor  Imve  been  any  cloAer  tio  b 
ns.     I  can't  repeat  the  wonis  she  used,  but  it  was  • 
to  this  purport,  —that  wlipii  a  woman  has  l)cen  1M 
man  about  bis  line  of  lifo,  nmi  trying  to  moke  t 
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out  of  him,  against  the  grain  of  his  own  indolence,  she  can't 
turn  suddenly  round  and  fall  in  love,  even  though  he  was 
in  love  with  Aer." 

^^She  has  a  good  head  on  her  shoulders,  she  has,"  muttered 
M'Gruder. 

"I'd  rather  she  had  a  little  more  heart,"  said  Tony, 
peevishly. 

"That  may  be;  but  she's  right,  after  all." 

"And  why  is  she  right?  why  should  n't  she  see  me  as  I  am 
now,  and  not  persist  in  looking  at  me  as  I  used  to  be?" 

"Just  because  it's  not  her  humor,  I  suppose;  at  least,  I 
don't  know  any  better  reason." 

Tony  wheeled  suddenly  away  from  his  companion,  and 
took  two  or  three  turns  alone.  At  last  he  said,  "She  never 
told  me  so,  but  I  suppose  the  truth  was,  all  this  time  she 
did  think  me  very  presumptuous;  and  that  what  her  mother 
did  not  scruple  to  say  to  me  in  words,  Alice  had  often  said 
to  her  own  heart" 

"You  are  rich  enough  now  to  make  you  her  equal." 

"And  I  'd  rather  be  as  poor  as  I  used  to  be  and  have  the 
hopes  that  have  left  me." 

M^Gruder  gave  a  heavy  sigh,  and,  turning  away,  leaned 
on  the  bulwark  and  hid  his  face.  "I  'm  a  bad  comforter, 
Tony,"  said  he  at  last,  and  speaking  with  difficulty.  "I 
did  n't  mean  to  have  told  you,  for  you  have  cares  enough  of 
your  own,  but  I  may  as  well  tell  you,  —  read  that"  As 
he  spoke,  he  drew  out  a  letter  and  handed  it  to  him ;  and 
Tony,  stooping  down  beside  the  binnacle  light,  read  it  over 
twice. 

"This  is  clear  and  clean  beyond  me,"  exclaimed  he,  as  he 
stood  up.  "From  any  other  girl  I  could  understand  it;  but 
Dolly, — Dolly  Stewart,  who  never  broke  her  word  in  her 
life, — I  never  knew  her  tell  a  lie  as  a  little  child.  What 
can  she  mean  by  it?" 

"Just  what  she  says  —  there  —  she  thought  she  could 
marry  me,  and  she  finds  she  cannot" 

"But  why?" 

"Ah!  that's  more  than  she  likes  to  tell  me, —  more,  may- 
hap, than  she'd  tell  :iny  one." 

"Have  you  any  (fTew  to  it?" 
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"None,  —  not  the  slightest" 

"Is  vour  sister-in-law  in  it?  Has  she  said  or  wi*itten 
anything  that  Dolly  could  resent?'* 

"No;  don't  you  mark  what  she  says  at  the  end?  *  You 
must  not  try  to  lighten  any  blame  you  would  lay  on  me  by 
thinking  that  any  one  has  influenced  me.  The  fault  is  all 
my  own.     It  is  I  myself  have  to  ask  your  forgiveness.' " 

"Was  there  any  coldness  in  your  late  letters?  Was  there 
anything  that  she  could  construe  into  change  of  affection  ?  ** 

"Nothing,  —  nothing." 

"What  will  her  father  say  to  it?"  said  Tony,  after  a 
pause. 

"She's  afraid  of  that  herself.  You  mind  the  words?  — 
*'  If  I  meet  forgiveness  from  you,  I  shall  not  from  others,  and 
my  fault  will  bear  its  heavy  punishment  on  a  heart  that  is 
not  too  happy.'  Poor  thing!  I  do  forgive  her,  —  forgive 
her  with  all  my  heart;  but  it 's  a  great  blow,  Tony." 

"If  she  was  a  capricious  girl,  I  could  understand  it,  but 
that's  what  she  never  was." 

"No,  no;  she  was  true  and  honest  in  all  things." 

"It  may  be  something  about  her  father;  he 's  an  old  man, 
and  failing.  She  cannot  bear  to  leave  him,  perhaps,  and 
it 's  just  possible  she  could  n't  bring  herself  to  say  it  Don*t 
you  think  it  might  be  that?" 

"Don't  give  me  a  hope,  Tony.  Don't  let  me  see  a 
glimpse  of  light,  my  dear  friend,  if  there 's  to  be  no  fulfil- 
ment after." 

The  tone  of  emotion  he  spoke  in  made  Tony  unable  to 
reply  for  some  minutes.  "I  have  no  right  to  say  this,  it  is 
true,"  said  he,  kindly;  "but  it's  the  nearest  guess  I  can 
make:  I  know,  for  she  told  me  so  herself,  she  'd  not  go  and 
be  a  governess  again  if  she  could  help  it." 

"Oh,  if  you  were  to  be  right,  Tony!  Oh,  if  it  was  to  be 
as  you  suspect ;  for  we  could  make  him  come  out  and  live 
with  us  here!  We  've  plenty  of  room,  and  it  would  be  a 
pleasure  to  see  him  happy,  and  at  rest,  after  his  long  life  of 
labor.  Let  us  read  the  letter  over  together,  Tony,  and  see 
how  it  agrees  with  that  thought;"  and  now  they  both 
crouched  down  beside  the  light,  and  read  it  over  from  end 
to  end.     Here  and  there  were  passages  that  they  pondered 
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over  terioasly,  and  aonie  thcj  read  twfee  and  •«■■  tkrfct: 
and  although  they  brought  to  this  taak  tha  deaira  to  eoa- 
flnn  a  apecalation,  there  waa  that  In  the  looa  of  tka  hfOm 
that  gave  little  groond  for  their  hope.  It  mm  ao  arif 
accnaing  throoghoot,  that  it  waa  plain  aha  hanrif  laU  m 
oomfort  to  her  own  heart  in  the  thnnghl  of  a  high  defy 
fotfilled. 

''Are  TOO  of  the  aame  mind  atillf  **  aalnd  WGmtm. 
aadly«  and  with  little  of  hopefnlneaa  In  hia  volea;  and  Teay 
waa  allent. 

**!  aee  700  are  not  I  aae  that  yon  eannot  give  mm  mdk 
a  hope.** 

''Have  yoo  anawered  thia  yet?** 

^'Yea,  I  have  written  it;  but  it  *a  not  aent  oft.  I  kifC  H 
by  me  to  read  over«  and  ace  that  there  waa  nothing  haiah  or 
emeU  —  nothing  I  would  not  aay  In  cold  blood;  for  c^ 
Tony !  I  will  arow  it  waa  hard  to  forgive  her:  oo«  I  don't 
mean  that,  but  it  waa  hard  to  bring  myaalf  to  believe  I  toii 
loat  her  forever.  For  a  while  I  thought  the  beat  thing  1 
could  do  waa  to  comfort  myeelf  by  thinking  bow  falae  eto 
waa,  and  I  took  out  all  her  lettera*  to  eoorlnee  nw  of  tor 
duplicity ;  but  what  do  you  think  I  found  ?  They  all  ekoni  i 
me,  what  I  never  aaw  tilt  then,  that  aha  waa  nnl  v  goiuf  10 
Ite  my  wife  (uit  of  a  »ort  uf  reaifrnation;  that  thr  izrirf  ».-»! 
fn^ttiiii;  of  hor  |HHir  father  at  leaving  her  petitulr««  il  t> 
worM  wan  more  than  she  could  lM*ar;  ami  tJiat  tii  ctir  L- 
the  mmftirt  4»f  hiH  lant  f«'w  dayii  in  peace,  »h«-  M  m»ke  %-• 
iiacrifice;  aii«l  thn>ii^h  all  the  lettera,  th<»U8h  1  orvrr  •««  * 
iH'fon*,  she  lni<l  Mtremi  f>n  what  she  calleil  doing  brr  («**  * 
make  mc  happy,  but  there  wa«  no  wi»nl  <>f  kirin«;  tArrt 
hen»elf.'* 

PerhapA  T«>ny  lUd  not  lay  the  aame  atreaa  oq  thi«  ri.»!  :.  • 
frieiul  <1M:  |M*rhap»  no  explanation  of  it  came  rva.iiiv  •.•  :.  • 
mind;  at  all  eveiitn,  he  made  no  attempt  at  cudsuicdi.  a»i 
only  Haid.  — 

"An«l  what  will  voiir  annwerbe?" 

'•What  can  it  1k»? —  to  releaae  her,  of  coupm".** 

**Ay.  I  lilt  ln»w  ^\\\  you  aay  It?" 

'MIiTi'*?*  ^htiX  I  have  written;  It  la  the  f<mrth 
and  I  iliin't   much  like  it  vet,  but  I  cant  do  it 
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And  once  more  they  turned  to  the  light  while  M'Gruder 
read  out  bis  letter.  It  was  a  kind  and  feeling  letter;  it 
contained  not  one  word  of  reproach,  but  it  said  that,  into 
the  home  he  had  taken,  and  where  he  meant  to  be  so  happy, 
he  'd  never  put  foot  again.  ^^  You  ought  to  have  seen  it, 
Tony,"  said  he,  with  a  quiver  in  his  voice.  "  It  was  all  so 
neat  and  comfortable;  and  the  little  room  I  meant  to  be 
Dolly's  own  was  hung  round  with  prints,  and  there  was  a 
little  terrace,  with  some  orange-trees  and  myrtles,  that  would 
grow  there  all  through  the  winter,  —  for  it  was  a  sheltered 
spot  under  the  Monte  Nero;  but  it's  all  over  now." 

^*'  Don't  send  off  that  letter.  I  mean,  let  me  see  her  and 
speak  to  her  before  you  write.  I  shall  be  at  home,  I  hope, 
by  Wednesday,  and  I'll  go  over  to  the  Burnside,  —  or, 
better  still,  I  'II  make  my  mother  ask  Dolly  to  come  over  to 
us.  .  Dolly  loves  her  as  if  she  were  her  own  mother,  and  if 
any  one  can  influence  her  she  will  be  that  one." 

'*But  I'd  not  wish  her  to  come  round  by  persuasion, 
Tony.  Dolly 's  a  girl  to  have  a  will  of  her  own,  and  she 's 
never  made  up  her  mind  to  write  me  that  letter  without 
thinking  well  over  it." 

"Perhaps  she'll  tell  my  mother  her  reasons.  Perhaps 
she'll  say  why  she  draws  back  from  her  promise." 

"I  don't  even  know  that  I'd  like  to  drive  her  to  that;  it 
mightn't  be  quite  fair." 

Tony  flung  away  his  cigar  with  impatience ;  he  was  irri- 
tated, for  he  bethought  him  of  his  own  case,  and  how  it  was 
quite  possible  that  no  such  scniples  of  delicacy  would  have 
interfered  with  him  if  he  could  only  have  managed  to  find 
out  what  was  passing  in  Alice's  mind. 

"  I  'm  sure,"  said  M*Gruder,  "  you  agree  with  me,  Tony; 
and  if  she  says,  ^  Don't  hold  me  to  my  pledge,'  I  hftye  no 
right  to  ask  why." 

A  short  shrug  of  the  shoulders  was  all  Tony's  aniiwer. 

**  Not  that  I  'd  object  to  your  saying  a  word  for  me,  Toiiyt 
if  there  was  to  be  any  hope  from  it,  —  saying  what  A  tfttntt 
friend  could  say  of  one  he  thought  well  of.  You've  baon 
living  under  the  same  roof  with  me,  and  you  know  mon  of 
my  nature,  and  my  ways  and  my  temper^  than  mott  IMS« 
and  mayhap  what  you  could  tell  her  might  have  its  wdg^* 
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** 


"That  I  know  and  believe.' 

''But  don*t  think  only  of  me,  Tony.  She's  more  to  be 
considered  than  I  am;  and  if  this  bargain  was  to  be  mi- 
happy  for  her,  it  would  only  be  misery  for  both  of  us. 
You'd  not  marry  your  own  sweetheart  against  her  own 
will?" 

Tony  neither  agreed  to  nor  dissented  from  this  remark. 
The  chances  were  that  it  was  a  proposition  not  so  readily 
solved,  and  that  he  'd  like  to  have  thought  over  it 

"No;  I  know  you  better  than  that,'*  said  M^ Cruder,  once 
more. 

"Perhaps  not,"  remarked  Tony;  but  the  tone  certainly 
gave  no  positive  assurance  of  a  settled  determination.  "At 
all  events,  I  *11  see  what  I  can  do  for  you." 

"If  it  was  that  she  cares  for  somebody  else  that  she 
could  n*t  marry,  —  that  her  father  disliked,  or  that  he  was 
too  poor,  —  I  'd  never  say  one  word ;  because  who  can  tell 
what  changes  may  come  in  life,  and  the  man  that  could  n't 
support  a  wife  now,  in  a  year  or  two  may  be  well  off  and 
thriving?  And  if  it  was  that  she  really  liked  another, — 
you  don't  think  that  likely?  Well,  neither  do  I;  but  I  say 
it  here  because  I  want  to  take  in  every  consideration  of  the 
question;  but  I  repeat,  if  it  were  so,  I'd  never  utter  one 
word  against  it  Your  mother,  Tony,  is  more  likely  to  find 
that  out  than  any  of  us;  and  if  she  says  Dolly's  heart  is 
given  away  already,  that  will  be  enough.  I  '11  not  trouble 
nor  torment  her  more." 

Tony  grasped  his  friend's  hand  and  shook  it  warmly,  some 
vague  suspicion  darting  through  him  at  the  time  that  this 
rag-merchant  was  more  generous  in  his  dealing  with  the 
woman  he  loved  than  he,  Tony,  would  have  been.  Was  it 
that  he  loved  less,  or  was  it  that  his  love  was  more?  Tony 
couldn't  tell;  nor  was  it  so  very  easy  to  resolve  it  either 
way. 

As  day  broke,  the  steamer  ran  into  Leghorn  to  land  some 
passengers  and  take  in  others;  and  M*G;uder,  while  he  took 
leave  of  Tony,  pointed  to  a  red-tiled  roof  rising  amongst 
some  olive-trees,  —  the  quaint  little  pigeon-house  on  top 
surmounted  with  a  weather-vane  fashioned  into  an  enormous 
letter  S. 
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"There  it  is,"  BKid  fie,  with  a  shake  in  his  voice,-  "that 
was  to  have  been  her  home.  I  '11  not  go  near  it  till  I  hear 
from  you,  and  you  may  tell  faer  bo.  Tell  her  yon  saw  it, 
Tony,  and  that  it  was  a  sweet  little  spot,  where  one  might 
look  [or  happiness  if  they  conld  only  bring  a  quiet  heart  to 
it.  And  above  all,  Tony,  write  to  me  frankly  and  openly, 
and  don't  give  me  any  hopes  if  your  own  conscience  t«lla 
you  I  have  no  right  to  them." 

With  a  strong  grasp  of  the  hand,  and  a  long  full  look  at 
eacb  other  in  silence,  M'Gruder  went  over  the  side  to  his 
boat,  and  the  steamer  ploughed  on  her  way  to  Marseilles. 


CHAPTER  LXI. 

TONT  AT  HOME  AGAIN. 

Though  Tony  was  eager  to  persuade  Rory  to  aceompaDy 
him  home,  the  poor  fellow  longed  so  ardently  to  see  his 
friends  and  relations,  to  tell  all  that  he  had  done  and  suffered 
for  'Hhe  cause/*  and  to  show  the  rank  he  had  won,  that  Tony 
yielded  at  last,  and  only  bound  him  by  a  promise  to  come 
and  pass  his  Christmas  at  the  Causeway ;  and  now  he  has- 
tened on  night  and  day,  feverishly  impatient  to  see  his 
mother,  and  yearning  for  that  affection  which  his  heart  had 
never  before  so  thirsted  after. 

There  were  times  when  he  felt  that,  without  Alice,  all  his 
good  fortune  in  life  was  valueless;  and  it  was  a  matter  of 
utter  indifference  whether  he  was  to  see  himself  surrounded 
with  every  means  of  enjoyment,  or  rise  each  morning  to 
meet  some  call  of  labor.  And  then  there  were  times  when 
he  thought  of  the  great  space  that  separated  them,  —  not  in 
condition,  but  in  tastes  and  habits  and  requirements.  She 
was  of  that  gay  and  fashionable  world  that  she  adorned,  — 
made  for  it,  and  made  to  like  it;  its  admiration  and  its 
homage  were  things  she  looked  for.  What  would  he  have 
done  if  obliged  to  live  in  such  a  society?  His  delight  was 
the  freedom  of  an  out-of-door  existence,  —  the  hard  work  of 
field-sports,  dashed  with  a  certain  danger  that  gave  them 
their  zest.  In  these  he  admitted  no  man  to  be  his  superior; 
and  in  this  very  conscious  strength  lay  the  pride  that  sus- 
tained him.  Compel  him,  however,  to  live  in  another 
fashion,  surround  him  with  the  responsibilities  of  station, 
and  the  demands  of  certain  ceremonies,  and  he  would  be 
wretched.  "Perhaps  she  saw  all  that,"  muttered  he  to  him- 
self. *'With  that  marvellous  quickness  of  hers,  who  knows 
if  she  might  not  have  foreseen  how  unsuited  I  was  to  all 
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habite  but  my  own  wayward  careless  ones?  And  though  I 
hope  I  shall  ttlwajB  be  a  gentlemaD,  in  truth  there  are  some 
forms  of  the  condition  that  puzzle  me  sorely. 

"  Aud,  after  all,  have  I  not  my  dear  mother  to  look  after 
and  make  happy?  and  what  a  charm  it  will  give  to  life  to 
see  her  surrounded  with  the  little  objects  she  loved  and  cared 
for!  What  a  gardeu  she  shall  have!  "  Climate  and  soil,  to 
l>e  sure,  were  stiff  adversaries  to  coaquer,  but  money  and 
skill  could  fight  them  ;  and  that  school  for  the  little  girls  — 
the  fisbermen's  daughters  —  that  she  was  always  plauniug, 
and  always  wondering  Sir  Arthur  Lylo  had  never  thought  of, 
she  should  have  it  now,  and  a  pretty  building,  too,  it  should 
be.  He  knew  the  very  spot  to  suit  it,  aud  how  beautiful  he 
would  make  their  own  little  cottage,  if  his  mother  should 
still  desire  to  live  there.  Not  that  he  thought  of  this  }»08i- 
tively  with  perfect  calm  and  indifference.  To  live  so  near 
the  Lyles,  and  live  estranged  from  them,  would  be  a  great 
source  of  unpleasantness,  and  yet  how  could  he  possibly 
renew  his  relations  there,  now  that  all  was  over  between 
Alice  and  himself?  "  Ali,"  thought  he,  at  last,  "  the  world 
would  stand  still  if  it  had  to  wait  for  stupid  fellows  like  me 
to  solve  its  difficulties.  I  must  just  let  eveuts  happen,  and 
do  the  best  I  can  when  they  confront  me ; "  and  then  mother 
would  be  there,  mother  would  counsel  and  advise  him; 
mother  would  warn  him  of  this,  and  reconcile  him  to  tbat^ 
and  so  he  was  of  good  cheer  as  to  the  future,  though  there 
were  things  in  the  present  that  pressed  faim  sorely. 

It  was  about  an  hour  after  dark  of  a  starry,  sharp  October 
evening,  that  the  jaunting-car  on  which  be  travelled  drove 
up  to  the  spot  where  the  little  pathway  turned  off  to  the 
cottage,  and  Jeanie  was  there  with  her  lantern  waiting  for 
him. 

'*  YoTi  've  no  a'  that  lii^ga^c,  Maisler  Tony?  "  cried  sin-, 
as  the  man  deposited  tho  fourth  trunk  on  the  road. 

"How's  my  motherf"  asked  he,  jmpatleully,  —  "is  she 
well?" 

"  Why  wouldn't  she  be  weel,  and  he^^||^VnM  tlie 
girl,  who  ratliiT  Mt  tlie  quosibnft 
seeing  what  blessings  of    for 
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As  he  walked  hurriedly  along,  Jeanie  trotted  at  his  side, 
telling  him,  in  broken  and  disjointed  sentences,  the  events 
of  the  place,  —  the  joy  of  the  whole  neighborhood  on  hear- 
ing of  his  new  wealth;  their  hopes  that  he  might  not  leave 
that  part  of  the  country ;  what  Mrs.  Blackie  of  Craigs  Mills 
said  at  Mrs.  Dumphy's  christening,  when  she  gave  the  name 
of  Tony  to  the  baby,  and  wouldn't  say  Anthony;  and  bow 
Dr.  M^Candllsh  improved  the  occasion  for  ^^twa  good  hourb, 
wi'  mair  text  o'  Scripture  than  wad  make  a  Sabbath-day's 
discourse;  and  ech,  Maister  Tony,  it's  a  glad  heart  I'll 
hae  o*  it  all,  if  I  could  only  think  that  you  '11  no  be  going  to 
keep  a  man  creature,  —  a  soi*t  of  a  butler  like;  there  's  do 
such  wastefu'  bodies  in  the  world  as  they,  and  wanting 
mair  ceremonies  than  the  best  gentleman  in  the  land." 

Before  Tony  had  finished  assuring  her  that  no  change  in 
the  household  should  displace  herself,  they  had  reached  the 
little  wicket;  his  mother,  as  she  stood  at  the  door,  caught 
the  sound  of  his  voice,  rushed  out  to  meet  him,  and  was 
soon  clasped  in  his  arms. 

"It's  more  happiness  than  I  hoped  for, — more,  far 
more,"  was  all  she  could  say,  as  she  clung  to  him.  Her 
next  words  were  uttered  in  a  cry  of  joy,  when  the  light  fell 
full  upon  him  in  the  doorway,  — "you  're  just  your  father, 
Tony;  it 's  your  own  father's  self  I  see  standing  before  me, 
if  you  had  not  so  much  hair  over  your  face." 

"I  '11  soon  get  rid  of  that,  mother,  if  you  dislike  it." 

"Let  it  be,  Master  Tony,  —  let  it  be,"  cried  Jeanie; 
"though  it  frightened  me  a  bit  at  first,  it 's  no  so  bad  when 
one  gets  used  to  it." 

Though  Mrs.  Butler  had  determined  to  make  Tony  relate 
every  event  that  took  place  from  the  day  he  left  her,  in 
regular  narrative  order,  nothing  could  be  less  connected, 
nothing  less  consecutive,  than  the  incidents  he  recounted. 
Now  it  would  be  some  reminiscence  of  his  messenger  days, 
—  of  his  meeting  with  that  glorious  Sir  Joseph,  who  treated 
him  so  handsomely;  then  of  that  villain  who  stole  his  de- 
spatches; of  his  life  as  a  rag-merchant,  or  his  days  with 
Garibaldi.  Rory,  too,  was  remembered;  and  he  related  to 
his  motlier  the  pious  fraud  by  which  he  had  transferred  to 
his  humble  follower  the  promotion  Garibaldi  had  bestoweii 
upon  himself. 
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*'He  well  deserved  it,  and  more;  he  carried  me,  when  I 
was  wouDded,  througb  the  orchard  at  Melazzo  on  bis  back, 
and  though  Btruck  with  a  bullet  himself,  never  owned  he  was 
hit  till  he  fell  on  the  grass  beside  me,  —  a  grand  fellow  that, 
mother,  tbongh  he  never  learned  to  read."  And  there  was 
a  something  of  irony  in  bis  voice  as  he  said  this,  that 
showed  how  the  pains  of  learning  still  rankled  in  bis  mind. 

"And  you  never  met  the  Lyles?  How  sti-auge!"  ex- 
claimed she. 

"Yes,  I  met  Alice;  at  least,"  said  he,  stooping  down  to 
settle  the  1(^  on  the  flra,  "I  saw  her  the  last  evening  1  was 
at  Naples." 

"Tell  me  all  about  it." 

"There's  no  all.  I  met  her,  we  talked  tc^etber  for  half 
an  hour  or  so,  and  we  parted ;  there 's  the  whole  of  it." 

"She  had  heard,  I  suppose,  of  your  good  fortune?" 

"Yes,  SkefF  had  told  them  the  story  and,  I  take  it,  made 
the  most  of  our  wealth;  not  that  rich  people  like  tbe  Lyles 
would  be  much  impressed  by  our  fortune." 

"  That  may  be  true,  Tony,  but  rich  folk  have  a  sympathy 
with  other  rich  folk,  and  they  're  not  very  wrong  in  liking 
those  whose  condition  resembles  their  own.  What  did  Alice 
say?  Did  she  give  you  some  good  advice  as  to  your  mode 
of  life?" 

"  Yes,  plenty  of  that ;  she  rather  likes  advice-giving." 

"  She  was  always  a  good  friend  of  yours,  Tony.  I  mind 
well  when  she  used  to  come  here  to  hear  your  letters  read  to 
her.  She  ever  made  the  same  remark :  '  Tony  is  a  Gne  tnie- 
beuted  boy ;  and  when  be 's  moulded  and  shaped  a  bit  by 
the  pressure  of  tbe  world,  ho  '11  grow  to  be  a  fine  true-heai-te<l 

"  It  was  very  gracious  of  her,  no  doulit."  K.iid  lie,  willi  a 
sharp,  short  tone ;  "  and  she  was  good  enough  to  contribiiti> 
a  little  to  that  self-s.  .    -      .        . 

Bis  mother  looked  ^ 
tamed  hie  head  awa; 

"  TpH  me  Hometb 
Slewarts?     Where  [i 

"  They  are  well,  i 
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she  is.  Ah,  Tony!  if  yoa  knew  all  the  comfort  she  has 
been  to  me  in  your  absence,  —  coming  here  through  sleet 
and  snow  and  storm,  and  nursing  me  like  a  daughter." 

'•*'  I  liked  her  better  till  I  learned  how  she  had  treated  that 
good-hearted  fellow  Sam  M'Gruder.  Do  you  know  bow  she 
has  behaved  to  him  ?  " 

"  I  know  it  all.     I  read  her  letters,  every  one  of  them." 

"  And  can  you  mean  that  you  defend  her  conduct?  " 

'•*'  I  mean  that  if  she  were  to  marry  a  man  she  did  not  love, 
and  were  dishonest  enough  not  to  tell  him  so,  I  'd  not  at- 
tempt to  defend  her.     There 's  what  I  mean,  Tony." 

"  Why  promise  him,  then,  — why  accept  him?  " 

"  She  never  did." 

^^  Ah !  "  exclaimed  he,  holding  up  both  his  hands. 

"  I  know  what  I  say,  Tony.  It  was  the  doctor  answered 
the  letter  in  which  Mr.  M'Gruder  proposed  for  Dolly.  He 
said  that  he  could  not,  would  not,  use  any  influence  over 
his  daughter;  but  that,  from  all  he  had  learned  of  Mr. 
M^Gruder's  character,  he  would  give  his  free  consent  to  the 
match." 

''  Well,  then,  Dolly  said—" 

"  Wait  a  bit,  I  am  coming  to  Dolly.  She  wrote  back  that 
she  was  sorry  he  had  not  first  written  to  herself,  and  she 
would  frankly  have  declared  that  she  did  not  wish  to  marry ; 
but  now,  as  he  had  addressed  her  father,  —  an  old  man  in 
failing  health,  anxious  above  all  things  about  what  was  to 
become  of  her  when  he  was  removed,  —  the  case  was  a  more 
difficult  one,  since  to  refuse  his  oflPer  was  to  place  herself  in 
opt)08ition  to  her  father's  will,  —  a  thing  that  in  all  her  life 
had  never  happened.  '  You  will  see  from  this,*  said  she, 
'  that  I  could  not  bring  to  you  that  love  and  affection  which 
would  be  your  right,  were  I  only  to  marry  you  to  spare  my 
father's  anxieties.  You  ought  to  have  more  than  this  in 
your  wife,  and  I  cannot  give  you  more ;  therefore  do  not 
persist  in  this  suit,  or,  at  all  events,  do  not  press  it.' " 

"  But  I  remember  your  writing  me  wonl  that  Dolly  was 
only  waiting  till  I  left  M*Gruder's  house,  or  quitteii  the 
neighborhood,  to  name  the  day  she  would  be  married.  How 
do  you  explain  that?  " 

"It  was  her  father  forced  her  to  write  that  letter:  his 
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health  was  failing,  and  his  irritability  had  increaaed  to  that 
degree  that  at  timea  we  were  almost  afraid  of  his  reason, 
Tony ;  and  I  mind  well  the  night  Dolly  came  over  to  ahow 
mo  what  she  Lad  written.  She  read  it  in  that  chair  where 
yon  are  sitting  now,  and  when  ahe  flniahed  she  fell  on  her 
knecB,  and,  hiding  her  face  in  my  lap,  ahe  aobbed  as  if  her 
poor  heart  was  breaking." 

"  So,  in  fact,  she  waa  always  averse  to  this  match?" 

"  Alwaya.  She  never  got  a  letter  from  abroad  that  I 
could  n't  have  told  it  by  her  red  eyea  and  swelled  eyelids, 
poor  lassie ! " 

"I  say,  'poor  fellow!'  mother;  for  I  declare  that  the 
roan  who  marries  a  woman  against  her  will  has  the  worat  of 
it." 

"  No,  no,  Tony ;  nil  sorrows  fall  heaviest  on  the  helpless. 
When  at  last  the  time  came  that  she  could  bear  no  more, 
she  rallied  her  courage  and  told  her  father  that  if  she  were 
to  marry  M'Gruder  it  would  be  the  misery  of  her  whole  life. 
He  took  it  very  ill  at  first;  he  said  some  very  cruel  things  to 
her ;  and,  indeed,  it  was  only  after  seeing  bow  I  took  the 
laasie'a  side,  and  approved  of  all  she  had  done,  that  he 
yielded  and  gave  way.  But  he  isn't  what  he  used  u  be, 
Tony.  Old  age,  they  say,  makes  people  sometimes  at£rner 
and  harder.  A  grievous  thing  to  think  of,  that  we  'd  be 
more  worldly  just  when  the  world  waa  slipping  away  beneath 
na;  and  so  what  do  you  think  he  ddes?  The  same  day  that 
Dolly  writes  that  letter  to  M'Gruder,  he  makes  her  write  to 
Dr.  M'Candliah  to  say  that  she  'd  take  a  situation  as  a  gov- 
eroess  with  a  family  going  to  India  which  the  doctor  men- 
tionetl  was  open  to  any  well'f]nnlifted  yoiins  pci-^nn  like 
herself.  '  Ye  canna  say  that  your  "  heart  will  be  broke  wi' 
trtiachcry  "  here,  lassie,'  said  her  father,  Jeering  at  what  she 
said  in  her  tears  about  the  marriage." 

"  Toil  iiuglit  n't  to  suffer  this,  mother ;  you  ought  to  ofTcr 
Dolly  n  Itomu  tn-re  with  yourself." 

•  It  waa  wltal  I  ww  Ibinking  of,  Tony ;  but  T  did  n't  like 
'"  "     ~     w  you  and  spoke  to  you." 
t>  it  to-morrow." 
M-  even  the  next  duffor  Dolly 
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lishes  at  Articlave,  and  they  '11  not  be  back  before  Saturday; 
but  I  am  so  glad  that  you  like  the  plan,  —  so  glad  that  it 
came  from  yourself  too." 

^^  It 's  the  first  bit  of  pleasure  our  new  wealth  has  given 
us,  mother ;  may  it  be  a  good  augury !  " 

^^  That 's  a  heathenish  word,  Tony,  and  most  unsuited  to 
be  used  in  thankfulness  for  God's  blessings." 

Tony  took  the  rebuke  in  good  part,  and,  to  change  the 
topic,  laughingly  asked  if  she  thought  Garibaldians  never 
were  hungry,  for  she  had  said  nothing  of  supper  since  be 
came. 

^'  Jeanie  has  been  in  three  times  to  tell  yon  it  was  ready, 
and  the  last  time  she  said  she  'd  come  no  more ;  but  come, 
and  we'll  see  what  there's  for  us." 


CHAPTER  LXII. 
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After  some  four  or  five  days  passed  almost  like  a  dream  — 
for  while  he  stood  in  tlie  midst  of  old  familiar  objects,  all 
Tony's  thoughts  aa  to  the  future  were  new  and  strange  — 
there  came  a  long  letter  from  SketT  Darner,  announcing  his 
approaching  marriage  with  Bella,  —  the  "  dear  old  woman  of 
Tilney "  having  behaved  "  beautifully."  "  Short  as  the 
time  has  been  since  you  left  this,  my  brave  Tony,  great 
events  have  occurred.  The  King  has  Itwt  his  throne,  and 
Skeft  Darner  has  gained  an  estate.  I  would  have  saved  him, 
for  I  really  like  the  Qoeen ;  but  that  his  obstinacy  is  snch, 
the  rescue  would  have  only  been  a  reprieve,  not  a  pardon. 
Sicily  I  meant  for  ns,  —  I  mean  for  England,  —  myself  to  be 
the  Viceroy.  The  silver  mines  at  Stromboli  have  never  been 
worked  since  the  time  of  Tiberius;  they  contain  untold 
wealth :  and  as  fo  coral  fishery,  I  have  obtained  statistics 
will  make  your  teeth  water.  I  can  show  yon  my  calcula- 
tions in  hard  figures,  that  in  eight  years  and  four  months  I 
ehoald  be  the  richest  man  in  Europe,  — able  to  purchase  the 
soil  of  the  island  oat-and-ont,  if  the  British  Government  were 
Btapid  enough  not  to  see  that  they  oi^ht  to  establish  me  and 
my  dynasty  there.  These  are  uow  but  vi&ione,  —  ^raiul  and 
glorious  visions,  it  is  tmei  —  aii<l  dearest  Bella  sheds  tears 
when  I  allude  to  them. 

"  t  havo  had  a  row  with  '  Hi*  QOtabi'  itmtVbOM  nt  tor 
the  downfall  of  the  r 
save  it.    To  you  I  may  a 
days  I  passetl  at  Canrfl 
Ih.it    ]    ri'tcret,  my  deaF)4 
nm-iriu   that   interval,  | 
paralyzed.     'Where  I»^ 
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one  end  to  the  other,  and  yoorself  no  longer  in  the  posi- 
tion to  iDfluence  the  course  of  events,  and  guide  the  popular 
will,  you  will  bitterly  regret  this  8t«p.'  But  I  know  myself 
better.  What  could  the  Peerage,  what  could  the  Garter, 
what  could  a  seat  in  the  Cabinet  do  for  me?  I  have  been 
too  long  and  too  much  behind  the  scenes  to  be  dazzled  by 
the  blaze  of  the  'spectacle.'  I  want  repose,  a  home,  the 
charms  of  that  domestic  life  which  are  denied  to  the  mere 
man  of  ambition.  Sella,  indeed,  has  her  misgivings,  that 
to  live  without  greatness  —  greatness  in  action,  and  great- 
nesa  to  come  —  will  be  a  sore  trial  to  me;  but  I  tell  her,  as  I 
t«ll  you,  my  dear  friend,  that  it  is  exactly  the  men  who,  like 
myself,  have  moved  events,  and  given  the  spring  to  the 
greatest  casualties,  who  are  readiest  to  accept  tranquillity 
and  peace  as  the  first  of  blessings.  Under  the  shade  of  my 
old  elms  at  Tiluey  —  1  may  call  them  mine  already,  as 
Reeves  and  Tucker  are  drawing  out  the  deeds  —  I  will  write 
my  memoirs, — one  of  the  most  interesting  contributions, 
when  it  appears,  that  history  has  received  for  the  last  cen- 
tury. I  can  afford  to  be  fearless,  and  I  will  be;  and  if  cer- 
tain noble  lords  go  down  to  posterity  with  tarnished  honor 
and  diminished  fame,  they  can  date  the  discovery  to  the  day 
when  they  disparaged  a  Darner. 

"Now  for  a  minor  key.  We  led  a  very  jolly  life  on 
board  the  'Talisman;'  only  needing  yourself  to  make  it 
perfect.  My  Lady  L.  was  '  out  of  herself  '  at  your  not  com- 
ing; indeed,  since  your  accession  to  fortune,  she  has  dis- 
covered some  very  amiable  and  some  especially  attractive 
qualities  in  your  nature,  and  that  if  you  fall  amongst  the 
right  people  —  I  hope  you  appreciate  the  sort  of  accident 
intended — you  will  become  a  very  superior  article.  Itella 
i»,  as  slways,  a  sincere  friend;  and  though  Alice  says  noth- 
ing, Hhe  does  not  look  unpratofiil  to  him  who  speaks  well 
ii(  vi'u.  I!i'll:i  Itii^i  told  me  in  confidence  —  mind,  in  confl- 
.u-\H-f  —  iliiii  :ill  i.s  broken  off  between  Alice  and  you,  and 
•■■lyii  it  la  all  tlji'  better  for  both;  that  you  were  a  pair  of 
MitnctaMe  tempers,  and  that  the  only  ch.ince  for  either  of 
■  aUit.->1  to  someliody  or  something  thai  would 
""  ~i  jou  perfection,  and  yet  nwoii^  you  as  if 
~§  called  '  absolute  n     ' 
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waves  if  I  had  been  throwa  into  the  sea.  I  'd  have  stran- 
gled bim  then  and  there  if  I  was  able,  but  the  brute  would 
have  torn  me  limb  from  limb  if  I  attempted  it.  Time  may 
diminish  the  acuteness  of  this  suffering,  but  I  confess  to 
yoo,  up  to  this,  when  I  think  of  what  I  went  through,  my 
humiliation  overpowers  me.  I  hope  fer\'eutly  you  may  meet 
bim  one  of  these  days.  You  have  a  little  seore  of  your  own, 
I  suspect,  to  settle  with  him ;  at  all  events,  if  the  day  of 
reckoning  comes,  include  my  balance,  and  trust  to  my 
eternal  gratitude. 

"Her«  have  come  Alice  and  Bella  to  make  me  read  out 
what  I  have  written  to  you ;  of  course  1  have  objected. 
This  is  a  '  strictly  private  and  confidential.'  What  we  do 
for  the  blue-books,  Master  Tony,  we  do  in  a  diffeient 
fashion.  Alice,  perhaps,  suspects  the  reasous  of  my  reBer\-e, 
— '  appreciates  my  reticence,'  as  we  say  in  the  '  Line.' 

"At  all  events,  she  tells  me  to  make  you  write  to  her. 
'  When  Tony, '  said  she,  '  has  found  out  that  he  was  only  in 
love  with  me  because  I  made  him  better  known  to  bis  own 
heart,  and  induced  him  to  develop  some  of  his  own  fine 
qualities,  he  '11  begin  to  see  that  we  may  and  ought  to  be 
excellent  friends;  and  some  day  or  other,  when  there  shall 
be  a  Mrs.  Tony,  if  she  be  a  sensible  woman,  she  'II  not 
object  to  their  friendship.'  She  said  this  so  measuredly 
and  calmly  that  I  can  almost  trust  myself  to  say  I  have 
reported  her  word  for  word.  It  reads  to  me  like  a  very 
polit«  eonge.     What  do  you  say  to  it? 

"The  Ljles  are  going  back  at  the  end  of  the  month,  bnt 
Alice  says  she  'II  winter  at  Cairo.  There  is  an  insolent  in- 
dependence about  these  widows,  Tony,  that  adds  one  mora 
terror  to  derilh.  I  protest  I  'd  like  to  haunt  the  wmnan  thai 
could  employ  her  freedom  of  action  in  this  arbitrary  maoiier. 

"Dearest  Bella  insists  on  your  coming  to  our  W«ddtQ 
will   come  off  at  Tilney,  strictly  private.     ~"         ' " 
nearest  relatives,  not  even  the  Duke  of  E 
of  the  Howanls.     They  will  feel  it;  but  it  c 
I  Buppnge.     Cineinnnlns  had  to  cut  h 
when   he   look   to    horticulture.     Ymi,    howc^-n 
desert  me;   and  if  you  cannot  travel  withogl  1 
him  with  you. 
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'T  am  impatient  to  get  away  from  tliia«  ami  aerk  iht 
gafety  of  Home  «»lmcure  retreat;  for  I  know  tin*  |irr«rrutit« 
I  tiliall  l>e  ex|»«>8(*il  to  to  witiKlraw  my  n*«iguatiou  auil  rt* 
main.  To  tliirt  I  will  never  (Nmaent.  I  give  it  to  y«»u  miilrr 
mv  hamU  Tonv,  uikI  I  give  it  the  more  formallr*  a«  I  tUsirv 
it  may  l»e  hiMt«»rie.  I  know  well  tbe  whining  t«»iir  Ibry  wiU 
ai»Hume« —  jiint  at*  well  n«»  if  I  Haw  it  before  me  in  a  (W«|<klr^ 
*  What  are  wi*  to  tell  the  Ijueen?  *  will  be  tlicrry.  M«  nitf 
nifie<l  annwiT  will  l»e,  *  Tell  her  ttiat  you  uumU*  it  tm|auaail4r 
for  «me  of  the  ablest  of  her  iH*r\'anti«  to  b«»l«l  hia  olficr  wita 
dignity.  Tell  her,  t4>o,  that  Skeff  Damer  haji  ilotir  n^nu^ 
for  honor;  he  now  Hi'ekH  to  ilo  aometliing  f«»r  haiiftitM**.' 
llack  to  odlre  again  I  will  not  go.  Five  yram  ainl  t«  • 
montlm  of  unpaid  berviees  have  I  given  to  my  c<Kuitr\.  a»l 
England  iH  not  a{»hami*il  to  a(*ct*pt  the  unrtwanlevi  lalao  «»f 
her  giftt*«|  hoiim!  Mv  verv  *  extrai»rdinarieii  *  \uk\ft  I«t4 
cavilled  at.  I  give  you  my  wonl  of  honor,  they  hare  aA4««l 
me  for  vouehern  f«>r  the  cham|»agne  ami  loli»t«*ni  with  wL»ra 
1  have  treated  Home  of  the  unrnt  ilantfenHif*  nv><*i*W^  -^ 
Kun»pe,  —  men  who^ie  language  wouUI  make  y«»ur  hair  ata^l 
on  end.  and  wh<»He  HentimentH  actuallv  cunlleil  thr  I4«a«i  a» 
one  linteheil  to  them. 

*'TIh*  «Ni::int  ho..pi(alitie*  whirh  I  diH|M»nH^I«  in  the  S** 
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**A^k    I  III!*  \  i;iii'L   u-ix    Meltiriii«*h,   a«*k   aii\    ^'f  «»or     «• 

|H'.i|i|i'.         p..,  •■!   >.,  «»r    II.         ^iIIe^•  w  li««!i    have   cN«i.I^,r-    %  -. 
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"  rill  .i.iN  t'f  iirk'-tiiiiL:  f«»r  all  tl.i**.  inv  dt:ir  T««t  \ .  i*  r»<*- 
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knareries  more  nefarious,  and  political  iDtriguea  more 
Machiavellian,  than  the  wildest  imagination  for  wickedueae 
has  ever  conceived.  What  would  they  not  Lave  given 
rather  than  see  such  an  expoeure?  I  almost  think  I  will 
call  my  book  '  "ExtraordiDariee"  of  a  Diplomatiet. '  Sen- 
sational and  taking  both,  that  title!  Yon  mustn't  be  pro- 
voked if,  in  one  of  the  lighter  chapters  —  there  must  he  light 
chapters  —  I  stick  in  that  little  adventure  of  your  own  with 
my  godfather." 

*'Confound  the  fellowl "  muttered  Tony,  and  with  such  a 
bearty  indignation  that  his  mother  beard  bim  from  the 
adjoining  room,  and  hastened  in  to  ask  who  or  what  bad 
provoked  him.  Tony  blundered  out  some  sort  of  evasive 
reply,  and  then  said,  "Was  it  Dr.  Stewart's  voice  I  beard 
there  a  few  minutes  ago?" 

"Yes,  Tony;  he  called  in  as  he  was  passing  to  Coleraine 
on  important  business.  The  poor  man  is  much  agitated  by 
an  offer  that  has  jnst  been  made  bim  to  go  far  away  over  the 
eeaa,  and  finish  his  days,  one  may  call  it,  at  the  end  of  the 
world.  Some  of  this  country  folk,  it  seems,  who  settled  in 
New  Zealand,  at  a  place  they  call  Wellington  Gap,  had  in- 
vited bim  to  go  out  there  and  minister  among  them;  and 
though  be 's  not  minded  to  make  the  change  at  his  advanced 
time  of  life,  nor  disposed  to  lay  bis  bones  in  a  far-away 
land,  yet  for  Dolly's  sake  —  poor  Dolly,  who  will  be  left 
friendless  and  homeless  when  he  is  taken  away  —  he  thinks, 
maybe,  it's  bis  duty  to  accept  the  offer;  and  bo  he's  gone 
into  the  town  to  consult  Dr.  M'Candliah  and  the  elder  Mr. 
M'Elwain,  and  a  few  other  sensible  men." 

"Why  won't  Dolly  marry  the  man  she  ought  to  marry,  — 
a  good  true-beai-ted  fellow,  who  will  treat  her  well  and  be 
kind  to  her?    Tell  me  that,  mother." 

"It  inaiina  W,  —  it  mannn  be,"  said  the  old  lady,  who, 
when  much  moved,  frequently  eniployod  the  Scotch  dialect 
unconsciously. 

"Is  there  a  veaaon  for  her  conduct?  " 

"There  is  a  reason,"  said  she.  firmly. 

"And  do  you  know  it?    linn  she  t< 

"I'm  not  at  liberty  to  talk  over  t 
Tony.  Whatever  I  know,  I  know  amm 
in  honor." 
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'^I  only  asked,  Was  the  reason  one  that  you  yourself  were 
satisfied  with?" 

''It  was,  and  is,"  replied  she,  gravely. 

''Do  you  think,  from  what  you  know,  that  Dolly  would 
listen  to  any  representations  I  might  make  her?  for  I  know 
M'G ruder  thoroughly,  and  can  speak  of  him  as  a  friend  likes 
to  speak." 

"No,  no,  Tony;  don't  do  it!  don'tdoit!"  cried  she,  with 
a  degree  of  emotion  that  perfectly  amazed  him,  for  the  tears 
swam  in  her  eyes,  and  her  lips  trembled  as  she  spoke.  He 
stared  fixedly  at  her;  but  she  turned  away  her  head,  and  for 
some  minutes  neither  spoke. 

"Come,  mother,"  said  Tony,  at  last,  and  in  bis  kindliest 
voice,  "you  have  a  good  head  of  your  own;  think  of  some 
way  to  prevent  the  poor  old  doctor  from  going  off  into 
exile." 

"How  could  we  help  him  that  he  would  not  object  to?" 

"What  if  you  were  to  hit  upon  some  plan  of  adopting 
Dolly  ?  You  have  long  loved  her  as  if  she  were  your  own 
daughter,  and  she  has  returned  your  affections." 

"That  she  has,"  muttered  the  old  lady,  as  she  wiped  her 
eves. 

"What  use  is  this  new  wealth  of  oure  if  it  benefit  none  hot 
ourselves,  mother?  Just  get  the  doctor  to  talk  it  all  over 
with  you,  and  say  to  him,  '  Have  no  fears  as  to  Dolly;  she 
shall  never  be  forced  to  marry  against  her  inclinations,  — 
merely  for  supijort;  her  home  shall  be  here  with  us,  and 
bhe  shall  be  no  dependant,  neither.*  1*11  take  care  of 
that." 

"How  like  your  father  you  said  these  words,  Tony!  "  crie<l 
she,  looking  at  him  with  a  gaze  of  love  and  pride  together; 
**it  was  his  very  voice  too." 

"I  meant  to  have  spoken  to  her  on  poor  M'Gruder's  be- 
half, —  I  promised  him  I  would ;  but  if  you  tell  me  it  is  of 
no  use  —  " 

"I  tell  you  more,  Tony,  —  I  tell  you  it  would  be  cruel;  it 
would  be  worse  than  cruel,"  cried  she,  eagerly. 

"Then  I  *11  not  do  it,  and  I  *\\  write  to  him  to-day,  and  say 
so,  though,  Heaven  knows,  I  *ll  be  sorely  puzzled  to  explain 
nivself ;  but  as  he  is  a  true  man,  he  '11  feel  that  I  have  done 
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all  for  the  best,  and  that  if  I  have  not  served  his  cause  it 
has  not  been  for  any  lack  of  the  will !  ** 

"If  you  wish  it,  Tony,  I  could  write  to  Mr.  M*Gruder 
myself.  A  letter  from  an  old  body  like  me  is  sometimes  a 
better  means  to  break  a  misfortune  than  one  from  a  younger 
hand.     Age  deals  more  naturally  with  sorrow,  perhaps.'* 

"You  will  be  doing  a  kind  thing,  my  dear  mother,**  said 
he,  as  he  drew  her  towards  him,  "and  to  a  good  fellow  who 
deserves  well  of  us." 

**  I  want  to  thank  him,  besides,  for  his  kindness  and  care 
of  you,  Tony ;  so  just  write  his  address  for  me  there  on  that 
envelope,  and  I  '11  do  it  at  once." 

"I  'm  off  for  a  ramble,  mother,  till  dinner-time,"  said 
Tony,  taking  his  hat 

"Are  you  going  up  to  the  Abbey,  Tony?** 

"No,"  said  he,  blushing  slightly. 

"Because,  if  you  had,  I'd  have  asked  you  to  fetch  me 
some  fresh  flowers.  Dolly  is  coming  to  dine  with  us,  and 
she  is  so  fond  of  seeing  flowers  on  the  centre  of  the  table.** 

"No ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  at  the  Abbey.  I  'm  off  towards 
Portrush." 

"Why  not  go  over  to  the  Burnside  and  fetch  Dolly?  '*  said 
she,  carelessly. 

"Perhaps  I  may,  — that  is,  if  I  should  find  myself  in  that 
quarter;  but  I'm  first  of  all  bent  on  a  prof ound  piece  of 
thoughtfulness  or  a  good  smoke,  —  pretty  much  the  same 
thing  with  me^  I  believe.     So  good-bye  for  a  while.'* 

His  mother  looked  after  him  with  loving  eyes  till  the 
tears  dulled  them;  but  there  are  tears  which  fall  on  the 
affections  as  the  dew  falls  on  flowers,  and  these  were  of  that 
number. 

"His  own  father, — his  own  father!"  muttered  bIM|  M 
she   followed   the  stalwart  figure  till  it  was  lost  in 
distance. 


CIIAFTKR    LXIII. 

AT   TtlE  CUTIAt.C   UtslDE  TlIK  rAl^EWir. 

I  Mt'fT  uoc  more  iliscrvtiuD  as  to  Mrx.  Itutlcr'a  rorT««|ioiM}- 
ence  tbau  I  tiKve  empluyvtl  rva|it.-ctiiitc  Skcfl  I>»BmV 
Wliat  sbu  wrolv  ou  tbal  uiuniiug  in  m>l  tu  be  rvconlnl  brn. 
It  will  be  cimugh  if  I  m)'  tlist  Iter  letter  wu  oui  mUiar  • 
kiu<l  <i»f.  liut  that  it  tbon)Ut;bly  cuiivineml  kiiu  «b<i  trmi  ii 
tbat  ber  view  waa  wlac  aitd  Irut,  am)  that  it  would  W  u 
iweleiw  a»  uii|;eiiero(u  U>  pn-as  I>ull,v  furtber,  or  aak  Ut  tltat 
love  wbk'b  wa«  uut  bera  lo  give. 

It  wa»  B  rare  event  wltb  ber  to  bave  to  write  a  letter.  I; 
waa  not.  either,  B  Tcrj'  eaay  tajtk ;  but  if  abe  bail  not  tbr  ^ifl 
of  facile  es|ire»sion,  abe  bad  anoiber  atill  Wtter  f»r  brr 
|iur|HMie, — an  lionent  nature  ateailfantly  (lelertniitt«l  !■' 
{nrfortii  Ik  .hitv.  Shi'  kni-w  li.r  Hubji-el.  t^H>,  an.)  tnaiol  ■ 
witti  rtin-l.T.  «bili'  oilh.l.'li.'iU'V. 

Wl.ili-  ^l,r  «n.i.-.  Toiiv  Kir..l'l.il  abmi;.  t.ullii.L-  bi.  .  .^.r 
or  n--liL;liiiii'.;  il,  fur  il  «!W  al«ii>ii  p'iiij;  out,  aii'l  'Ih-t:  .■ 
nw:iv  ill  liiH  Kwn  iiiiHtv  fui>hii>ii  i>ver  tbintiH  |ibii1.  ■-:••<'-. 
DIi.rriiliirr,  till  n-nllv'tlii-  artiial  anti  Ibi-  i.l.al  uVsn..  ^ 
tb.>n.ii::l.ly  n>ininiiii;iiil  be  <i>iilil  not  well  <liptihi:i<i>l,  .-< 
from  till  'otlirr.  He  Ihoiiiibt  —  be  knew.  iii.)e<'<l.  be  -ti^L: 
ti>  U-  v>-r\-  b:i|>|>jr.  All  hin  Btixii-li<-n  m  1>>  a  eaii-«-r  ai>l  i 
livelibi—l'  enileil.  lie  felt  (bill  ft  very  en><i\BMe  exi>trr^ 
ini^lil  lit-  U'fore  biin:  but  Honielmw.  —  be  Im>|<«I  lie  waa  m4 
un;;r:ktt-fiil.  — but  aotnelH>w  be  wnn  n»t  *'•  ]>rrfe«'llv 
BM  hi-  fii|>|-»iei)  tiiB  ifiHx)  fiinnne  nbodbl  ba^ .   -r  ^1,   Ui 

"l'erlin|>?i  il  will  cimie  later  ku;  |HTbti|><i  <>'i-n  1  bb 
am)  t'nii'loviil:  ]>4Tlia|Hi  wben  I  nball  lia 
nivMi-lf  in  ibe  lliin);ii  money  l>rin|;ii  nm 
two,  wlnn  1  can  forget,  —  ay.  tbat  won  tbe  k 
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est  of  all."  All  these  passing  tboaghts,  a  good  deal  daubed 
through  each  other,  Bcarccly  contributed  to  enlighten  his 
faculties;  and  he  rambled  on  over  rocks  and  yellow  strand, 
up  hillsides,  and  through  fern-clad  valleys,  not  in  the  least 
mindful  of  whither  he  was  going. 

At  last  he  suddenly  halted,  and  saw  be  was  in  the  shrub- 
beries of  Lyle  Abbey,  his  steps  having  out  of  old  habit  taken 
the  one  same  path  they  bad  followed  for  many  a  year.  The 
place  was  Just  as  be  bad  seen  it  last.  Trees  make  no  mar- 
vellous progress  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  and  a  longer 
absence  than  Tony's  would  leave  them  Just  as  they  were 
before.  All  was  neat,  orderly,  and  well  kept;  and  the  heaps 
sf  dried  leaves  and  brushwood  ready  to  be  wheeled  away, 
stood  there  as  he  saw  them  when  he  last  walked  that  way 
with  Alice.  He  was  poor  then,  without  a  career,  or  almost 
a  hope  of  one;  aud  yet  it  was  possible,  could  it  be  possible, 
that  he  was  happier  then  than  he  now  felt?  Was  it  that  love 
Bufflced  for  all,  and  that  the  heart  so  filled  had  no  room  for 
other  thoughts  than  those  of  her  it  worshipped?  He  cer- 
tainly had  loved  her  greatly.  She,  —  she  alone  made  up 
that  world  in  which  he  had  lived.  Her  smile,  her  step,  her 
laugh,  her  voice, — ay,  there  they  were,  all  before  him.  What 
adreamitwas!  Only  a  dream,  after  all;  for  she  never  cared 
for  him.  She  had  led  him  on  to  love  her,  half  in  caprice, 
half  in  a  sort  of  compassionata  interest  for  a  poor  boy,  — 
boy  she  called  him,  —  to  whom  a  passion  for  one  above  him 
was  certain  to  elevate  and  exalt  him  in  his  own  esteem. 
*'Very  kind,  doubtless,"  muttered  he,  "but  very  cruel  too. 
She  might  have  remembered  that  this  same  dream  was  to 
have  a  very  rough  awaking.  I  had  built  nearly  every  hope 
npon  one,  and  that  one,  she  well  knew,  was  never  to  be 
realized.  It  might  not  have  been  the  most  p;i-acious  way  to 
do  it,  but  I  declare  it  would  have  been  the  most  merciful,  to 
have  treated  me  as  her  mother  did,  who  snubbed  my  preten- 
■loDi  at  once.  It  was  all  right  that  I  should  recognize  her 
superiority  over  me  in  a  himdred  ivnys;  Imt  ]ht1i!1]i9  she 
flhouUI  ii'it  inve  kept  it  so  coiitinualiy  in  mind,  08  a  sort  of 
barrier  oiiaiuat  a  warmer  feeling  for  ine.  I  sujijiow  this  is 
F  of  the  matter.  This  is  the  thwry  lliat 
y  oftll  it^  by  a  pas- 
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siou  for  a  woman  who  ii»  to  aiiiuM  herself  by  their  extract- 
gaiiceth  and  Uivu  aok  their  gratitude  fur  having  drornni 
them. 

**I  *n  U*  hhot  if  I  am  grateful,'*  said  he«  aa  he  threw  hu 
cigar  iuto  tlie  (m>ikI.  **1  *m  axituiUAlied  —  amaxed  —  imw  thit 
it  *»  all  ovtT*'  (hvre  hin  v«ii(*e  aiiook  a  littlei,  **tliat  m% 
t»tupid  vanity  \»\x\k\  fVer  have  |e«l  me  to  think  uf  her«  i»rthat 
I  i'Vi-r  miiit4M»k  that  patronizing  way  ahe  liad  towanU  me  U^ 
m4»re  than  gtxxl-nature.  liut«  I  take  it,  there  are  acL»rv«  <«f 
fellows  w1h>  have  had  the  aelfitame  ex|iiTieucv».  Il«rr  *•  tx^ 
seat  I  made  for  her,"  mutteretl  he«  an  Ih*  came  in  frxiiit  **t  a 
nibtie  iKMieh.  K(»r  a  moment  a  i«avage  thought  cniftMxl  him 
that  he  Hoiild  break  it  in  |>ieeea«  aixl  Uirow  iIk*  fra«;mrut« 
into  the  lake,  —  a  Hort  <if  jeaUmsi  anger  lei»t  ai>m«  tlay  or  otiMt 
ahe  mi'^ht  bit  tliere  with  *'anuthi*r;"  but  Im*  r%*»tiainixi  hi-&- 
aelf,  and  baid,  **I(etter  not;  better  let  \wx  aee  that  her  ei\i.- 
izing  pnHVtfH  has  tlone  iMunethinu,  and  that  though  I  ha^c 
loot  my  game  I  ran  liear  my  defeat  UnnMniiigly.** 

lie  U'gan  to  wi(*h  that  nhe  were  there  at  that  in«*i»*i.L 
Not  that  he  miiilit  renew  hia  vowa  of  hive«  or  nfilevl^^e  t.i* 
afTectioii;  but  to  hh<»w  her  how  (*alin  ami  reafMKiable  —  av. 
rea^oiiatile  w:im  her  fnvoiite  woni  —  he  (*«>ult|  \h\  1m»w  f«4- 
li*<'t«*dly  li«*  <-«iij|d  li«»!fn  t«>  h«T,  and  h«»w  c«ini|HMM<*lIv  fvp\ 
H«-  •»t."ll»'l  ii|t  to  till*  iiitt  :ih<f  d«»«»r.  It  H  :ij»  ••jhu,  I  .« 
^«■^^:ll.t-«  wvxv  i'li-y  in  I'tipariiii:  for  tlie  nrrnal  «»f  !;,*  r 
niii^T*:"*.  \\\\^^  \\%Y\'  «\:  »<t««l  wiihin  tin*  wit-k.  Ail  »%:▼ 
dtlij!i-»«l   tn  •••  «•   M:i-t»  r    Tohv  iijjiin,  and  tti«' wonU   ••=^r- 

• 

li<»u  i:i!|mt  ;:r:i!i'l  on  l.i-  lar?*.  It  na**  another  ri':nittdrY  'f 
th:il  -^nriii  *' Ih.\  |,.nn|  **  |i,  )i.ir«'  Mirli  a  ;:nidi:f  ajiaiiKL,  "l 
nm  -J"!!!.:  to  lj:i\ia  1o..k  oiiT  of  tlt«' ••niall  draw  in'j-nw»in  win- 
dow. Mi-*.  Il:i\  I«  •..*' -ai'i  h»*  t«»  tin*  lioii*«(kt-«  |ht,  tnittiu;:  •l»<t 
lit  I  foiiji  :i:ui:it  i'-u**,  arnl  linri\inL:  iip«»taip». 

jf  uu"*   \\\w  Im'  wtiit    np  for  a  sww  ;   bill   ni»t  «»f  the 
liiit-   to   i'.iii  lir:iiK    lliit'  :i**    It    u:i...      It   i%a>«  of    a   full-h 
|»"i*r;ii:    of    Aln«-.    lift--:/*.    I\    ^irruit.      Shr   ma* 
iH'-i-if    li»r    lioi^.-,  —  ii,.-     \t:i''  'l-«fiv    trainf"*]  f«»f    hef»« 
b::ii<l    of    lirr    tiair    ha*!    !  ..!•  n.  '.\'.\    •»!>«>   na*«   in   tbe 
nt::iiijn.j  ir.  \%!ii!r  4»nf   iiat.t   in-i'i  up   h«T  dnM»ptiiff 
di«  •>'<.       I  ill  r«-  ua*.  tiia?  in  tin    air  aiid  attitude   tiuit 
a  eeitaiu  i  iu!uiia*<'oiiu  nt  ^itli  :i  ^eIlM.*  of  hnuorOQft 
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meot  of  the  dilemma.  A  sketch  from  life,  in  fact,  had  given 
ttie  idea  of  the  picture,  aod  the  reality  of  the  incident  wae 
unquestionable. 

Tony  blnsbed  a  deep  crimeon  ae  he  looke<l,  and  muttered, 
"The  very  Bmile  she  bad  on  when  ehe  said  good-bye.  I 
wonder  I  never  knew  her  till  now." 

A  favorite  myrtle  of  hers  stood  in  the  window;  be  broke 
off  a  sprig  of  it,  and  placed  it  in  his  button-bole,  and  then 
slowly  passed  down  the  stairs  and  out  into  the  lawn.  With 
very  sombre  thoughts  and  slow  steps  he  retraced  his  way  to 
the  cottage.  He  went  over  to  himself  much  of  his  past  life, 
and  saw  it,  as  very  young  men  will  often  in  such  retro- 
spects, far  lees  favorably  as  regarded  himself  tban  it  really 
was.  He  ought  to  have  done  —  Heaven  knows  what.  He 
ought  to  have  been  —  scores  of  things  wbicb  he  never  was, 
perhaps  never  could  be.  At  all  events,  there  was  one  thing 
be  never  should  have  imagiued,  that  Alice  Lyle  —  she  was 
Alice  Lyle  always  to  him  —  in  ber  treatment  of  him  was 
ever  more  closely  drawn  towards  him  than  the  others  of 
ber  family.  "It  was  simply  the  mingled  kindness  and 
caprice  of  ber  nature  that  made  the  difference;  and  if  I 
bad  n't  been  a  vain  fool,  I  'd  have  seen  it.  I  see  it  now, 
though;  I  can  read  it  in  the  very  smile  she  has  in  her  pic- 
tare.  To  be  sure  I  have  learned  a  good  deal  since  I  was 
here  last;  I  have  outgrown  a  good  many  illusions.  I  once 
imagined  this  dwarfed  and  stinted  scruli  to  be  a  wood.  I 
fancied  the  Abbey  to  be  like  a  royai  palace;  and  in  Sicily 
a  whole  battalion  of  us  have  bivouacked  iu  a  hall  that  led 
to  suites  of  rooms  without  number.  If  a  mere  glimpse  of 
tbe  world  could  reveal  such  astounding  truths,  what  might 
not  come  of  a  more  lengthened  csporience? " 

"How  tired  and  weary  you  look,  Tony ! "  said  his  mother, 

MS  be  threw  bimself  into  a  chair;  "have  3-ou  overwalked 

jooemU?" 

Bk^**I  suppose  so,"  said  he,  with  a  half   smile.       '"In    my 

^Bbcn«r  days  I  thought  nothing  of  going  to  the  Abbey  am) 

^TBCfc  twice  —  I  have  done  it  even  thrice  —  in  one  diiv ;  but 

[lerlxuiiM  this  weight  of  gold  I  carry  now  is  too  heavy  fuime." 

"  1  M  like  to  see  you  look  more  grateful  for  your  gomi  f or- 

l|!^Mid  she,  gravely. 
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"I  'm  not  anprauful.  niotber:  bat  np  to  this  I  hsT*  »< 
tboo^ht  much  vt  ttic  nimtlcr.  I  mu[im-|,  bnwwrr.  I  «u 
aevtr  tleaitcnol  f'>r  m  life  of  eft«c  aixl  fnjormriit.  |tiiT<« 
ivDwmber  wtwt  l>r.  Kimart  saitl  oned&jr?  —  *  Yua  mav  |-ut 
A  weed  in  « t;ftnlfn,  simI  di)!  niund  it  stMl  water  it.  mod  it 
will  only  nrvr  to  be  a  bij;  wewl  afirr  all."* 

"I  biiiie  belter  from  Tony,  —  far  better."  aaid  abr.  Bhaq-ly 
"Have  you  anaweretl  M'Carthy'*  letter?  llax**  yuu  arran^nl 
where  you  are  ^>  meet  the  lawyer*?" 

"1  iiBVe  asi'l  in  Dublin.  Tbey  CKuMn't  come  brrr. 
mottier:  we  have  no  room  tor  them  in  tbio  crib." 

"You  iiiuHt  not  call  it  a 'rrib' for  all  that.  It  obrlirr*-! 
your  fatber  owe.  ami  lie  rarrieil  a  very  bii:b  b<«>l.  Ti>ri}. " 

"Ami  for  tliat  very  reaaim.  ilear  motltt-r,  I'm  t:->i>v  I 
nake  it  our  own  Intrne  benocforlh,  — witlxMit  youM  nUtrt 
go  ami  live  in  that  olil  mamir-bouae  on  tlie  Nmv;  tbry  <■.] 
me  it  is  U-autiful." 

"  It  waa  there  your  father  wan  tiom.  ami  I  Inne  to  •••e  it." 
aaiil  Hlie,  with  emotion.  "U'ho'a  tliat  coming;  in  ai  ittr 
gate,  Tony?" 

"It  i*  Dolly."  tiai<l  be.  riaing,  and  (toing  to  the  il<i>r  m 
meet  Iier. 

'-My<1<-;ir  |)..|l,v."rri<-ni<-.  a*  lie  embrw-.-Uirr.  aii-l  k;>.-i 
lnT.Mi  .itl.tr  .ii..'k;  "Ihi-.    iKin-B  111.-    l.a.k    X-  -.11   !;i-..    .■ 

If  It  »n-.  li..rl,ii,-  .Nr.  III.'  l..t:il  <Ij:ii.-.-  in  r..n%  ■-  s,  ;.  ,-. 
amv  :i>.:.-l...|  li.  i  .  tW  Ur-UArA  :>n.|  U:>r'l..l  mlii..  I...  . 
liiaiiv  v.;u<  ..;.|.i   tli:iii  li.-  «.i-.  m.-th.-I    lilllr   liL.-   Ii..     I 

nil.-  'l,:.'.l    II    iH^t:    HIkI    «•    »li.-    li»ir    r-lil;ilik    \-».\   f;.    i.        ■ 

t-lli)'t;».'.  :>ii'l.  Willi  »  Hii-Ik-I   rln.k    nti>l   nllti.-l  i-.ii.Waj  .  .-1 
ni:iiii-<  r,  tiinM.  ir.l  -•iin'  wkU  .-f  r.H-.>t;iiiti->i). 

■■II. .n  w.'ll  V'lii  :iM-  l'->kiii^',"  oaiil  hi',  nt.iTinit  at  brr.  a* 
■•hi-  i.--k  "iT  li.T  1-I.II.I.  ■■jtiiO  111.-  niiv  (:bi*-y  liair  lia*  all 
):ri>nii    :i^:kiii.    iiinl    I    v.iw   it   is  brichtrr   ami  ailktrr  thas 

■■  W  li:il  "i.  ;»ll  llii-  tlatt.ry  al-nt  briirhl  een  an<l  tilkj 
I'm   li.ti'iiiti::   lo?"  liaiil  tlii' olil  lailv,  niniing  uat ' 
into  tl..- Kill. 

-li'-   M:i-l.T  T'-ny  iliii<layi«(t  bin  foirtgn 
l-slH'h^t<.  Mi:i':>iti,"  f:ii-l  Ih'lli'.  « ith  a  amile. 
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•'Would  you  have  known  him  again,  Dolly?  Would  you 
have  thought  that  great  hairy  creature  there  was  our  Tony  ?  " 

^'I  thiuk  he  is  changed, — a  good  deal  changed,"  said 
Dolly,  without  looking  at  him. 

"I  did  n't  quite  like  it  at  first;  but  I'm  partly  getting 
used  to  it  now;  and  though  the  Colonel  never  wore  a  beard 
on  hia  upper  lip,  Tony's  more  like  him  now  than  ever." 
The  old  lady  continued  to  ramble  on  about  the  points  of 
resemblance  between  the  father  and  son,  and  where  certain 
traits  of  manner  and  voice  were  held  in  common ;  and  though 
neither  Touy  nor  Dolly  gave  much  heed  to  her  words,  they 
were  equally  grateful  to  her  for  talking. 

"And  where  '3  the  doctor,  Dolly?  Are  we  not  to  see  him 
at  dinner?" 

"Not  to-day,  ma'am;  he's  gone  over  to  M'Laidlaw's  to 
make  some  arrangements  about  this  scheme  of  oui-s,  —  the 
banishment,  be  calls  it." 

"And  is  it  possible,  Dolly,  that  he  can  serionaly  contem- 
plate such  a  step?"  asked  Tony,  gravely. 

"Yes;  and  very  seriously  too." 

"And  you,  Dolly;  what  do  you  eay  to  it?" 

"I  say  to  it  what  I  have  often  said  to  a  difficulty,  what 
the  old  Scotch  adage  says  of  '  the  stout  heart  to  the  Bt«y 
brae. ' " 

"And  you  might  have  found  more  comforting  words, 
lassie,  —  how  the  winds  can  be  tempered  to  the  shorn  lamb," 
said  the  old  lady,  almost  rebukefully;  and  Dolly  di-ooped 
her  head  in  silence. 

"I  think  it's  a  bad  scheme,"  said  Tony,  boldly,  and  as 
though  not  hearing  his  mother's  remark.  "For  a  man  at 
the  doctor's  age  to  go  to  the  other  end  of  the  globe,  to  live 
Id  a  new  land,  and  make  new  friendships  at  bis  time  of  life, 
is,  I  'm  sure,  a  mistake." 

"That  supposes  that  we  have  a  choice;  but  my  father 
thinks  wt-  liiivp  no  clioice." 

"I  cnunot  see  Ibat. 
borne  fur  livo-and-tliirty  0 
long  at  lilt;  Burnsidt- 

I  mintt  have  a  talk  »itli  ^^^^^^^^^MIL"     An  i  unoon- 
Bcioualy  —  quitu    unoogj^^^^^^^^^^kfLHl    ttio    last 
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wonts  with  a  bl|;h-soan<linf!  iniporUnrr,  an  rvrtain  U  it  that 
in  a  maii'D  worMly  w«altt)  tht-rr  i»  a  »u>n  of  Milf-f^wlUrMv 
that  no  nivrc  <iiianii(tt  of  hcs<)  or  hvart  ran  «vrr  auiit'li . 
anil  Dolly  alraoHl  ainilti)  at  tliv  anHUTwl  tunc  ami  tbe  r<«S- 
dciit  maiiiHT  iif  hiT  fiinm-r  playfi'llow. 

"Sly  fatlKT  will  Ik-  jjlaii  to  tx-e  yi>u,  Tony,  —  be  want*  t.> 
bear  ail  about  yourfam|tai)!i)H:  lie  wan  tryiiif:  two  ni^lit*  ti:" 
to  follow  you  on  llio  tna]i.  I>ut  it  waa  aix-ii  a  l(a>l  oih-  br  lia'l 
to  ([ive  up  till-  att('tn|il." 

"I'll  trivtf  yoii  mini',"  criwl  the  olii  laily. — "ibf  mij> 
Tony  lin>ught  iiv.t  to  mym-lf.  I  'II  no  jiiM  jji**-  iU  '-ut  I  .1 
lenl  it  lo  yon:  ami  tlH'ra  *h  a  croM  «lii'TvvtT  Oirn-  wai  a 
battli\  anil  a  rcil  cnoa  whcnvcr  Tony  wao  woamlol." 

"1\«>L,  jHK.li.  nioili,.r;  iLm't  wo^y  U.lly  al--.it  tl«-«> 
tbinfiN ;  nbv  M  rattHT  In-ar  of  |iIi'ai>aiit<T  tlicmrn  iIiati  I  ai;!-  • 

ftml  I>attl.'-tit-ltls.     An.l  bi-re  im  one  alrt-a.lv.  —  .I<-a .>i-. 

'ilinniT.'" 

••WIn-n'  .lit!  von  (In.i  your  aprin  of  myrtlo  at  tl.i-  U:::.- ' 
■alcc-l  I  h'lly.  aii  Tony  l.tl  Ix-r  in  to  .liiinrr. 

'•I  _-.it  it  at  tlio  AMk'v.  1  Btn>ll.i|  nji  lln-n-  t.'-^lav."  »ail 
he,  in  a  tialf-con fusion.'    "Win  you  hav,-  it?" 

"No."  oai<l  Hlie.  curtly. 

"Ntiilur  will  I.  tli.ii,"  rrii-'l  In-,  ti-atim;  it  oin  of  !  ;. 
lmlt..ri-!,..lr  :.ii.l  tl.r..«ir.,:  il  n«:.v. 

W;,:il  a  I..|.i:  i..;itii.\  bi  lif.-  >n„  \--  t:>K.  n  iti  li,.-  f,  •  -:.-,. 
fn.m  iiii-.li;.«ii.i:-n-.iii  i..  tlu- Jiun.^i-li.hU-: 
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As  Dr.  Stewart  had  many  frieodB  to  coDSult  and  many  Tisits 
to  make,  — Bome  of  them,  as  he  imagined,  farewell  ones,  — 
Dolly  was  persuaded,  but  not  without  difficulty,  to  take  up 
her  residence  at  the  cottage  till  ehe  should  be  able  to  return 
bome.  And  a  very  pleasant  week  it  was.  To  the  old  lady 
it  was  almost  perfect  happiness.  She  bad  her  dear  Tony 
back  with  her  after  all  his  daDgere  and  eecapes,  safe  and 
Bound,  and  in  such  apirite  as  she  had  never  seeu  him  before. 
Not  a  cloud,  not  a  shadow,  now  ever  darkened  his  bright 
face;  all  was  good-humor,  and  thoughtful  kindness  for  her- 
self and  for  Dolly. 

And  poor  Dolly,  too,  with  some  anxious  cares  at  her  heart, 
—  a  load  that  would  have  crushed  many,  —  bore  up  so  well 
that  she  looked  as  cheery  as  the  others,  and  entered  into  all 
the  plans  that  Tony  formed  about  his  future  house,  and 
his  gardens  and  stables,  as  though  many  a  hundred  leagues 
of  ocean  were  not  soon  to  roll  between  her  and  the  Bpote  she 
traced  so  eagerly  on  the  paper.  One  evening  they  sat  even 
later  than  usual.  Tony  had  induced  Dolly,  who  was  very 
clever  with  her  pencil,  to  make  him  a  sketoh  for  a  little 
ornamental  cottage, — one  of  those  uninhabitable  little 
homesteads,  which  are  immensely  suggestive  of  all  the  com- 
forts they  would  utterly  fail  to  realize;  and  he  leaned  over 
her  as  she  drew,  and  his  arm  was  on  the  back  of  her  chair, 
and  hilt  fucc  so  close  ui  liiin'w  lliat  it  siliiiost  touched  llic 
braids  ot  llie  HJIky  hair  hoaide  him. 

"Yiiu  must  make  a  porch  there,  Dolly;  it  would  be  so 
nice  to  aiHtmiftttl  t&at  noble  view  down  the  glen  at  one'.s 
•t  reaches  of  the  Nore  visible." 

1  even  make  you  yourself 
11  be  perfect  blisal" 
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"What  does  that  mean? " 

^^That  means  smoke,  sir;  you  are  enjoying  the  heavenly 
luxury  of  tobacco,  not  the  less  intensely  that  it  obscures  the 
view." 

*'No,  Dolly,  I'll  not  have  that.  If  you  put  me  there, 
don't  have  me  smoking ;  make  me  sitting  beside  yon  as  we 
are  now,  —  you  drawing,  and  I  looking  over  you." 

^^  But  I  want  to  be  a  prophet  as  well  as  a  painter,  Tony. 
I  desire  to  predict  something  that  will  be  sure  to  happen,  if 
you  should  ever  build  this  cottage." 

"  I  swear  I  will,  —  I  'm  resolved  on  it." 

^'  Well,  then,  so  sure  as  you  do,  and  so  sure  as  yon  sit  in 
that  little  honeysuckle-covered  porch,  you  '11  smoke." 

"And  why  not  do  as  I  say?  Why  not  make  you 
sketching  —  " 

"  Because  I  shall  not  be  sketching;  because,  by  the  time 
your  cottage  is  finished,  I  shall  probably  be  sketching  a 
Maori  chief,  or  a  war-party  bivouacking  on  the  Raki-Raki." 

Tony  drew  away  his  arm  and  leaned  back  in  his  chair,  a 
sense  almost  of  faintish  sickne^  creeping  over  him. 

'*Here  are  the  dogs  too,"  continued  she.  "Here  is 
Lance  with  his  great  majestic  face,  and  here  Gertrude  with 
her  fine  pointed  nose  and  piercing  eyes,  and  here's  little 
Spicer  as  saucy  and  pert  as  I  can  make  him  without  color ; 
for  one  ought  to  have  a  little  carmine  for  the  corner  of  his 
eye,  and  a  slight  tinge  to  accent  the  tip  of  his  nose.  Shall  I 
add  all  your  '  emblems,'  as  they  call  them,  and  put  in  the 
fisbing-rods  against  the  wall,  and  the  landing-net,  and  the 
guns  and  pouches?" 

She  went  on  sketching  with  inconceivable  rapidity,  the 
drawing  keeping  pace  almost  with  her  words. 

But  Tony  no  longer  took  the  interest  he  had  done  before 
in  the  picture,  but  seemed  lost  in  some  deep  and  difUcult 
reflection. 

"  Shall  we  have  a  bridge  —  a  mere  plank  will  do  —  over 
the  river  here,  Tony?  and  then  this  zigzag  pathway  will 
be  a  short  way  up  to  the  cottage." 

He  never  heard  her  words,  but  arose  and  left  the  room. 
He  passed  out  into  the  little  garden  in  front  of  the  house, 
and,  leaning  on  the  gate,  looked  out  into  the  dark  still  night. 
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Poor  Tony !  impenetrable  as  that  darkness  was,  it  was  not 
more  difficult  to  peer  through  than  the  thick  mist  that 
gathered  around  his  thoughts. 

"  Is  that  Tony?"  cried  his  mother  from  the  doorway. 

*'  Yes,"  said  he,  moodily,  for  he  wanted  to  be  left  to  his 
own  thoughts. 

"  Come  here,  Tony,  and  see  what  a  fine  manly  letter  your 
friend  Mr.  M'Gruder  writes  in  answer  to  mine." 

Tony  was  at  her  side  in  an  instant,  and  almost  tore  the 
letter  in  his  eagerness  to  read  it.  It  was  very  brief,  but 
well  deserved  all  she  had  said  of  it.  With  a  delicacy  which 
perhaps  might  scarcely  have  been  looked  for  in  a  man  so 
educated  and  brought  up,  he  seemed  to  appreciate  the  exist- 
ence of  a  secret  he  had  no  right  to  question ;  and  bitterly  as 
the  resolve  cost  him,  he  declared  that  he  had  no  longer  a 
claim  on  Dolly's  affection. 

^^  I  scarcely  understand  him,  mother;  do  you?"  asked 
Tony. 

*'  It 's  not  very  hard  to  understand,  Tony,"  said  slie, 
gravely.  "Mr.  M'Gruder  sees  that  Dolly  Stewart  could 
not  have  given  him  her  love  and  afifection  as  a  man's  wife 
ought  to  give,  and  he  would  be  ashamed  to  take  her  without 
it." 

"But  why  couldn't  she?  Sam  seems  to  have  a  sort  of 
suspicion  as  to  the  reason,  and  I  cannot  guess  it." 

"If  he  does  suspect,  he  has  the  nice  feeling  of  a  man  of 
honor,  and  sees  that  it  is  not  for  one  placed  as  he  is  to 
question  it" 

"  If  any  man  were  to  say  to  me,  *  Read  that  letter,  and 
tell  me  what  does  it  infer,'  I  'd  say  the  writer  thought  that 
the  girl  he  wanted  to  marry  liked  some  else." 

"Well,  there's  one  point  placed  beyond  an  inference, 
Tony;  the  engagement  is  ended,  and  she  is  free." 

"  I  suppose  she  is  very  happy  at  it." 

"Poor  Dolly  has  little  heart  for  happiness  just  now.  It 
was  a  little  before  dinner  a  note  came  from  the  doctor  to  say 
that  all  the  friends  he  had  consulted  advised  him  to  go  out, 
and  were  ready  and  willing  to  assist  him  in  every  way  to 
make  the  journey.  As  January  is  the  stormy  month  in  these 
seas,  they  all  recommended  his  sailing  as  soon  as  he  possibly 
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ciMiM  ;  aiitl  till*  |K)«»r  man  hayi«  vrry  ftfliii;:ly.  ■  T'»?iV'rT 'W. 
niaYliup,  will  Ik*  my  farvwflt  mrniioii  tu  Uiom.*  mho  i.a\c  m*. 
umltT  mo  vi^lit-an«l-fortv  vearn.'  '* 

*'  Why  «1h1  you  not  make  mmie  |»n>iM»Hal  like  «hal  I  i^i**^. 
of.  mother?*'  a«»kiHl  ho,  alm«Mt  )>oovi!ihly. 

'*  I  triod  to  do  it,  T<»iiv,  but  bo  wouUI  n't  hear  ttf  it.  11^ 
ha8  a  priiU*  of  \\ia  own  tlial  ii»  very  ilan^on>Ufi  to  »<Hin'i.  i . . 
ho  HtopiH'il  me  at  oniv.  Haying.  *  I  h«ii>o  I  ini^la^r  %•>.• 
inoanim: :  but  lost  I  rthouM  not,  nay  no  moro  i»f  tiii«  (or  \jt 
Hako  of  our  oM  friondrthip.*  ** 

'*  I  call  Hucli  prido  downrijiSht  want  of  fv%\\u^  I:  • 
noithor  moro  nor  Iom  tlian  c«intiummato  M-ltNi.!!*  ^* 

**  I)on*t  loll  him  *>,  Tonv,  or  mavln*  vou  M  f.ir.  »••:*-    • 

•  •        • 

tho  ar^umoiit.     Ilo  haH  a  wiik*.  dii*p  hoa«U  the  d  "-'"r 

**  I  wiHJi  lio  had  a  littlo  ii«'art  with  it,"  Haid  I<>ii\.  •^i'.h,..- 
and  turno<l  a*;ain  into  tho  pardon. 

Twioo  did  .loanio  Mimnion   him   to   tea.   l>ui    in-   i*.-ihi  :»• 
attention   to  the  rail;  ho  on<^nH<M*d,  inih^-d.  «a«   Im     *  \    :.:• 
thou::iitrt,  that  ho  oven  for;!f>t  to  ^^li»kl^  and  n  't  r?i!-t»* 
tho    want   of    hid     at^fMiHtouu**!    wivd     aiM«<«|     tu    Li*   or.^- 
omfiarrart.tTni'nt.**. 

•'  Mi"*H  I)«»lly  *fi  for  jian^in;::  hamo,  Ma««t«T  T«»ny,"  ^ai-l  •- 
in.'u  1  :it  l:i-r.  •'  and  th«'  mi-tr*'»»rt  w:int.*<  V'»u  to  i:ii  w  *  J..  •■ 

A-    r 'i.v   rnt«'r«'d   till*   h:il!,    l>«'llv   w:!**  iirii.i-;i:j    '    -    *    • 
I  M  1.      ( ''"iii'-frv  w:m  <*«Ttainlv   thi*   1«  :i^t   ^'f   Jj.  :  n*  •- •■        .• 
:i. •:.*•«.  :inl  Vft    t'.fSt'  \\:i««   — •rin'tinnj    t!i-i!    al*:.  '-:    \''^-   \ 

\'    ill    tl:i'    ! !    -'if    norr,   in-*ti  a  I   «>(    n   l-'rjiM?,    '.'.■  "i    »    • 

•«  ■':.*■  \t\:i<i\'  :i;:iSi!:il  **(  a  T\*-\i  <lsiir\  ••«•*.  -r.  'i!.  i  f  f.  i-  .  » 
I'l  iM'  :ir-i'iii-l  hi  1  f:u*f  t!i:i?  -•!  otl  all  !.•  r  fti'urt*  t  •  t.« 
_•:■  I'l  •«:  :il\  :i!i*:i_:r.  N«  Vi  r  thd  li»T  !%•••  \—'k  ^i-.**  r 
il--'.'.  riA.r  did  thi-  ji-'itlt'  In  :iM*y  "f  lur  f.n*i  .ij:*: 'i; 
\w  ■:,"''■  ■  '  *  :  i'.':  i:  •■;» .  T 'i.y  n»  vi-r  k*..  xx  i»j!r.  »'.»!rij- 
t  ..'  'A  I-  _' I/;    J  *'\:  ii' :    \.'.\   !*•'   -:nv  \:  :i\  -•:.■  *i:i»  l>Iii«hinc 

I.     1         .'  •■  \.   1  -Vi:.  , 

I     i    '.'  I' i    !:ik:*!j  ^.•witTi  \|r-.  Pii:!!' r  :i!id  I>>>'.!vma« 

r-  i  .  I  ■  .  t  i'!,  1  !ji  :  *.ru  %  :iiid  »%.'«-•   1  !.•  r  rijam. 

'•  1  .1    ■  ■•    '-v-     '.I    li  »v\    n]'*'.tr   u;!!    !••  i:    up  aftt-r  3 
;     '.  ■  ■     .••■  •.        I     •  •  .    i-    !  ••   «:i!'.v.   I    ii'.-:  .J   at    lK>llj*i 

•  •  *...    .-  f  ■:    i-  :  ■  f  \     .  t..:kii  «  Vt-r.  " 
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Dolly  murmured  something,  but  inaudibly. 

"For  my  own  part,"  con tioued  Tony,  "I  can't  believe 
this  step  necessary  at  all.  It  would  be  an  ineffable  disgrace 
to  the  whole  neighborhood  to  let  one  we  love  and  revere  as 
we  do  him,  go  away  io  his  old  age,  one  may  say,  to  seek  his 
fortune.  He  belongs  to  us,  and  we  to  him.  We  have  been 
linked  t^^ether  for  years,  and  I  can't  bear  the  thought  of 
our  separating." 

This  waa  a  very  long  speech  for  Tony,  and  he  felt  almost 
fatigued  when  it  was  Guished;  but  Dolly  was  silent,  and 
there  waa  no  means  by  which  he  could  guesa  the  eOect  it 
had  produced  upon  her. 

"As  to  my  mother,"  continued  he,  "she'd  not  care  to 
lire  here  any  longer,  —  I  know  it.  I  don't  speak  of  myself, 
because  it 's  the  habit  to  think  I  don't  care  for  any  one  or 
anything,  —  that 's  the  estimate  people  form  of  me,  and  I 
must  bear  it  as  I  can." 

"  It 's  less  than  just,  Tony,"  said  Dolly,  gravely. 

"  Oh,  if  I  am  to  ask  for  justice,  Dolly,  I  shall  get  the 
worst  of  it,"  said  he,  laughing,  but  not  merrily. 

For  a  while  they  walked  on  without  a  word  on  either  side. 

"  What  a  calm  night !  "  said  Dolly,  "  and  bow  large  the 
stars  look  1  They  tell  me  that  in  southern  latitudes  they 
seem  immense." 

"  You  are  not  sorry  to  leave  this,  Dolly?"  murmured  he, 
gloomily;  "are  you?" 

A  very  faint  sigh  was  all  her  answer. 

"  I  'm  sure  no  one  could  blame  you,"  he  continued. 
"  There  is  not  much  to  attach  any  one  to  the  place,  except, 
perhaps,  a  half-savf^e  like  myself,  who  Qnds  its  ruggedness 
congenial." 

"But  you  will  scarcely  rem&iu  here,  now,  Tony;  you'll 
be  more  likely  to  settle  at  Butler  Hall,  won't  you? " 

"  Whprt'ver  I  scUlt;  it  nliu'ii't  liu  litre,  ofl^r  you  have  left 
it."  anid  lie,  witli  cm-r^y. 

"  Sir  Arthur  l,yU)  and  Wt  family  are  all  coming  back  in  a 
few  days,  I  hear." 

"  So  they  m.iy:  It  irttewJitUc  Ui  tne,  Dolly.  Sli;il!  I 
tell  you  a  secret?  X|l||ariflHHttA^lt>e  |><»1'  ri>ugh 
here.  — you  tBMj^^^Hj^^^^^HHfibtre        likely  to 
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liuvo  ni:n>v  iii'irr  walk**  t«'''itlnT.     Hij  ili m  !   jf  •. 
M'lrv  :i-t  1  am.  wliat  a  -a*!  >tr<*!l  tlii;*  \\«*iK'1  '•!  '  ' 
"  What '.«»  v«»iir  -rrn-t,  I'Ujv  r  "  a««Ui'l  ^m  .  i>i  .i  • 
"All!    inv   fTt-nl,   ii»v   f^iiTi'l,'*  hai'l   !.•  .  i"'iii.  ■ 
il'Hi'l    \\l\*i\\   wIjV    1    ralltil    It    H    miTi't.  —  l-iil    Ji.  :  ■ 
iiiiaiit.      V<Mi  ifiniiiil<«-i.  i>(illv,  liiav  I    ii-i-i    t"   i 
:il    llji'    Af'i'i  N     fi»iiiiiilv.       It    wa-«    iii-»t    1ia«'    :. 
nidiii'l  :i'.l    t:ii*   )ii-i>|ili'   a^«iiit    Junt    a**    if    !:.•  \   !•  .  . 
itWM    •«i-r\.tli!'*.         ainl,   ili<iii->K   llirV     Uiili'lni    ::i% 
tLaii  till  11    iii:i-«t«  i'-*.      'I  !n-   lia!>il    l'M'w    ••••  -*:  -vj 
iif   lu'iiii:   «iltivri|   aii'I    follouril,  that    I    *•::;  ;     -•    i 
f-'iji»l    Jnvowii    rral   rutpiili'Mt        I    l;i}»i"    it    I    :.  ■.- 
nj!il  m1"  wliM  Mii'l  wliat   I  ai'tii.t'..%   u;i-.  ti!"  •■:..    ■  :    ' 
a     .lUiiij     t«  li<>\\    111   till-   Hiixit'f    ill    ]:.  hi        i  i     • 
I" 't.ti  J\  «■•!  !••  l<i   Mir  luaJ\i-  tin-  ili-i'i  i\  •  i  \ ,  t!..i-,   '...     . 
!%!;<  IV    I!.  1    wa-*    M:ili\    lixiiij    tiif   liS-   ■  f   A  .li  :  ■ 
In-    1 1  II   \i»ll   liiiw    till-    ^lilfiL'   !ln*.   !-liT    I*   'li  I   -'   :  , 
iii":t'    l!i:i;    I    I'tiiiVnl,    I    f:ii.rii-.i.    tii\— l! 
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'•  \Nill.   -!.•■   t'"i   lui'li »'.  i\  f.l    rm-  —  i...*.   «\i''. 
ii  j!\  !    ■■  -1-  ..r*i  !  «i\ I  !\  :i^  1.1  I  l'i"t:.i  r.  :   .• 
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THE  END.  565 

*'  Shall  I  tell  you  more?  "  cried  Tony,  as  he  drew  her  arm 
closer  to  him,  and  took  her  hand  in  his;  '^  shall  I  tell  you 
more,  Dolly?  Skeff  read  me  as  I  could  not  read  myself. 
He  said  to  me,  ^  Tony,  this  is  no  case  of  love,  it  is  the  flat- 
tered vanity  of  a  very  young  fellow  to  be  distinguished  not 
alone  by  the  prettiest,  but  the  most  petted  woman  of  society. 
You^  said  he,  ^  are  receiving  all  the  homage  paid  to  her  at 
second-hand.'  But  more  than  all  this,  Dolly ;  he  not  merely 
saw  that  I  was  not  in  love  with  Alice  Trafford,  but  he  saw 
with  whom  my  heart  was  bound  up,  for  many  and  many  a 
year." 

"  Her  sister,  her  sister  Bella,"  whispered  Dolly. 

"  No,  but  with  yourself,  my  own  own  Dolly,"  cried  he ; 
and  turning,  and  before  she  could  prevent  it,  he  clasped  her 
in  his  arms,  and  kissed  her  passionately. 

"Oh,  Tony!"  said  she,  sobbing,  *' you  that  I  trusted, 
you  that  I  confided  in,  to  treat  me  thus." 

"  It  is  that  my  heart  is  bursting,  Dolly,  with  this  long 
pent-up  love,  for  I  now  know  I  have  loved  you  all  my  life 
long.  Don't  be  angry  with  me,  my  darling  Dolly ;  I  'd 
rather  die  at  your  feet  than  hear  an  angry  word  from  you. 
Tell  me  if  you  can  care  for  me ;  oh,  tell  me,  if  I  strive  to  be 
all  you  could  like  and  love,  that  you  will  not  refuse  to  be  my 


own." 


She  tried  to  disengage  herself  from  his  arm ;  she  trembled, 
heaved  a  deep  sigh,  and  fell  with  her  head  on  his  shoulder. 

"  And  you  are  my  own,"  said  he,  again  kissing  her ;  "  and 
now  the  wide  world  has  not  so  happy  a  heart  as  mine." 

Of  those  characters  of  my  story  who  met  happiness,  it  is 
as  well  to  say  no  more.     A  more  cunning  craftsman  than 
myself  has  told  us  that  the  less  we  track  human  life  the 
more  cheerily  we  shall  speak  of  it.     Let  us  presume,  and  it 
is   no  unfair   presumption,  that,  as  Tony's  life  waa  Bur* 
rounded  with  a  liberal  share  of  those  gifts  which  make ' 
ence  pleasurable,  he  was  neither  ungrateful  nor  nnroiiv 
them.     Of  Dolly  I   hope  there  need   be  no  doubt. 
guid  dochter  is  the  best  warrant  for  the  guid  wife :  ** 
her  father,  and  he  said  trulv. 

In  the  diary  of  a  Spanish  guerilla  chief,  there  k  : 
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of  ft  **  nobile  Inglese/'  who  met  bim  1  Mftlto,  to  eoofrr  onr 
the  poMibiHty  of  a  Unding  in  CalabriAy  ftnd  tbe  cbaocr*  of  • 
MicoeMf ul  liiiog  tbere.  Tbe  Spanimrd  tpeaka  of  tbb  mu  m 
ft  person  of  rank*  educfttion,  ftnd  talents,  bigb  in  tbe  cooft- 
ilenee  of  tbe  Court,  and  evidently  warmly  intereated  in  ibr 
cause.  He  was  taken  prisoner  by  tbe  Piedmonlese  troo|« 
on  tbe  tbird  day  after  tbey  landed*  and,  tbougb  rvpratoillj 
offered  life  under  conditions  It  would  bave  bevn  no  disbooc^ 
to  accept,  was  tried  by  court-martial,  and  sbot. 

There  is  reason  to  believe  tbat  tbe  **  nobile  Inglrse  **  ««• 
MaitUtnd. 

From  tbe  window  where  I  write,  I  can  see  tbe  |»njnMrii»!r 
on  the  Pinciau  Hill ;  and  if  my  eyes  do  not  <ltm*ivf  mc.  I  oa 
perceive  that  at  times  tbe  groups  are  brukirn,  ami  ibr 
loungers  fall  back,  to  permit  some  one  to  ftaiui.  1  h%\t 
called  tbe  waiter  to  explain  tbe  curious  circuiniitancr.  An*! 
asked  if  it  be  ro}*alty  that  is  so  deferentially  arkn«i«lni^ff«l. 
He  smiles,  and  says:  *^No.  It  is  the  maji»r  dumo  of  t^ 
palace  exacts  the  renpi^ct  you  see.  lie  can  do  what  br  like* 
at  Rome.  Antonelli  liimself  is  not  greaUT  than  the  IVw&t 
M-Caskey." 

As  some  unlettere<l  guiile  leatls  the  traveller  to  tbe  vrrrt 
of  a  clifT,  fn>m  whioli  tlio  ^slorious  lamliica|N*  lN»neatli  in  \  i*i*  >. 
and  witxliiii^  rivrr  ninl  imi))n>w<t«*«I  lii>iii«*iiti-»«l,  ai<tl  ^«i.  -.  ^ 
plain  An«l  f:ir-iifr  mountain,  nn*  all  !«|in*ail  tint  U-i.iaih  f^r  *.:. 
vw  to  n'Vi*!  ovtT.  »*<)  do  I  niatv  von.  iiiv  valufi  nadtr.  ■  n 
•  liat  sjnit  from  wliirli  tli«»  fntnn*  can  U'  tn-vu,  an<l  ti.**U**  : 
rrtuv  tliai  von  mav  ira/**  in  iM-ac**.  wi-aviiii;  voiir  nwr.  far.r  .« 
at  will,  anil  invrstini;  tlu*  tMN*n«*  U-forr  vou  witti  r*ur:i  i:iiA.-<« 
and  rturli  int«*n*r«t(i  a««  )N>->t  iK-tit  it. 

.1/'/  part  irt  ilouo  :   if  I  lirivi*  HnijiioHtiHl  Hiirui'thini;  fi»r  ■       ••. 
it  i^ill  not  lie  all  in  vain  tliat  1  havi*  writtrn  **Ti«nv  |;;;!l<; 
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